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. | Being an ESSAY on F 
HEROIC-POETRY.. 


Fauſt Heroic-Poem 1s fo vaſt an Undertaking, requires fo much borkt 
of Art and Genius for its Management, and carries fuch Difficulty 
ir» the Model of the whole, an Diſpoſition of the ſeveral Parts, that 
it's no Wonder, if not above One or Two of the Ancients, and 

| hardly any of the Moderns have ſucceeded in their Attempts of this 

Nature. Rapine and other Maſters f Epie, repreſent it as an Emterprize fo batay, 

that it can ſcarce enter into the Mind of a wiſe Man, withour affrighting him, as 
being the moſt pexfe# Piece of Work that Art can produce. That Author has ma- 

* ny excellent Reflexions and Rules concerning i m his Difcourſe, Sur Ja Poerique' 

* - but Boſſu is the firſt I've ſeen who has writ a juſt and perſet Fradt thereon, 

v2 wherein he has in a clear and Scholaſtic Method amaſsd together moſt thar's to 

be found in Antiquity on that Subje&, tho chiefly — to the Obſervations of 
Ariſtotle, whnch he drew from Homer, and who feems the firft that reduced! Poetry 
to att Art. "That Father defines Epic, © An Artificial Diſcomrſe, int order co form 
«© the Mawes by Inſtructions, diſguisd under the Allegories of ſome one imn- \ 
* portant Atios, recited in Verſe, in a manner probable diverting and admirable, 
which he thus himſelf abridges, - Tis a Fable agreeably imitated on ſome #m- 
® portant Attion, recited in Verſe in a manner that's probable and admirable: In 
which Definition.are contain'd, as he afterwards explains it, the'general Natwre 
of Epic, and that double, Fable and Poem: The Matter, ſome one important Aition 
probably frign'd and imitated : Its Form, Recitation or Narration: ' And laftly, its 
End, Inftruttion, which is aimed at in general by the Moral of the Fable; and be- 
ldes in the parcicalar 4fayners of the Perſons who make the moſt confiderable 
Figure 1n the Work. | — 

To begin with Fable, which he makes included in the general Netwre or Ef- 
ſence of Epic. This heſays is the nwſt eſſential Part of it; *© Thar ſome Fables and 
* Allegories ſcatter'd up and down in a Poers doti't ſuffice ro conſtitute Ric, it 
« they are only the Ornaments, and not the very Foundation of un. And again, 
< That 'ris the very Fund and principal Aion that onght to be Feign'd and Alle- 
&« gorical : For which reaſon he expreſly exctudes' hence all fimple Hiftories, as 
by Name, Lucan's Pharſalia, Silius Italicuss Punic War, and all true Actions of 
particular Perſons, without Fable : And ſtill more home ; that *tis not a Relation 
of the A#ions of any Hero, to form che Manners by his Example, but on the con- 
trary, a Diſcourſe invented to form the Manners by the Relation of ſome one feign'd 
AZion, delign'd to pleaſe, under the borrow'd Name of ſome illuſtrious Perſon, of 
whom Choice is made after we have tram'd the Plas of the Aion which we de+ 
{ign to attribute to him, | = | 

Nor indeed is Boſſu fingular in his Judgment on this Matter, there being few 
or none who have ever writ on the ſame Subjet, but are- of the fame mitid 7 
For thus Boilean 1n his Art of Poetry, | 
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Dans la waſte recit d' une longue a&tion 
Se ſoutient par Ia Fable &- wit de Fition. 


Which his Tra»/lator I think better ; 


bs the Narration of ſome wrap Diff 3 
, Invention, Art, and Fable, all muſt jon. &- 


* Rapine too gives his Vote: on: the ſame*fide, Ritn »'eft, fiYs he, plus efſentiel; 
au Poem Epique, que Ia Fiftion 5 and quotes Petronius to that purpoſe, Per amba- 

es, Deorumque miniſteria pracipitandus eſt Liber Spiritus, © Nor 1s't only the Mo- 

erns who are of - this Opinion ; for the 1Tiads are' call'd in Horace, Fabula que 
Paridis, &c. And laſtly, even Arifotle himlelf..tells us, * That Fable is the prin- 
* cipal thing 1n an Heroic Poem ; and, © as it were, the very Sout —Y "Ae38' 15 dioy 
4v8" And upon this occaſion commends Homer for lying with the beſt Grace of 
any Man in the World : Authorities almoſt too big to admit any Examination 
of their Reaſon, or Oppoſition to their Sentiments., However, I ſee no cauſe why 
Poetry ſhould not be brought to the Teſt, as well as Divinity, or ahy more than 
the other, be believed on its own bare ipſe diaur. 

Let us therefore examin the Play which they lay. for a Work of this Nature, 
and then we may be better able to:gueſs at thoſe; Grounds and Reaſons on which 
they proceed. T5; 7 I 

In forming an Herojc-Poem, the firſt thing they tell us we ought to do, is to pitch: 
on ſome Moral Truth, which we deſire to enforce on our Reader, as the Foundation 
of the whole. Work.” Thus Yirgil,. as Boſſu obſerves, deſigning to render the Ro- 
nan People pleaſed and eafie under the yew Government of Auguſtus, laid down 
this Maxim, as the Foundation of his Divine eEneis : © That great and notable 


"* Changes of State are not accompliſhed but by the Order and Will of God : That thoſe 


* bo oppoſe themſelves againſt them are 1mpious, and frequently puniſhed as they de- 
* ſerve ; and that Heaven is not wanting to take that Hero always under its par- 
* ticultr Protetion, whom it chuſes for the Execution of ſuch grand Deſigns. This 
for the Moral Truth ; we muſt then, he ſays, | go on to lay the general Plan of 
the Fifion, which, together with that Verity, makes the Fable and Soul of the 
Poem : And this he thinks Virgil did in this manner, © The Gods ſave a great 
& Prince from, the Ruins of . bis Country, and chuſe him for the Preſervation of 
© Religion, and re-eſtabliſhing a more glorious Empire than his former. The Aero 
& is made a King, and arriving at his new Country, finds both God and Men 4iſpos'd 
© toreceive him : But a neighbouring Prince, whoſe Eyes Ambition and Fealouſie have 
© cloſed againſt Fuſtice and the Will of Heaven, oppoſes his Eſtabliſhment, being  aſ- 
* ifted by another King deſpoil'd of his Eſtate for his Cruelty and Wickedneſs. 
&« Their Oppoſition, and the War on which this pious Prince is forc'd, render his Eſt a- 
© bleſbrment more juſt by the Right of Conqueſt, and more glorious by his Vittory and 
© the Death of his Enemies. Theſe are his own Words, as any may ſee who are 
oy the 7 way to conſult him ; nor can [I help it, if exther Yirgit or Boſſu happen to 
Prophets. 

When the Poet has. proceeded thus far, and as Boſſ# calls it, dreſs'd his Proje?, 
he's next to ſearch in Hiſtory or. receiv'd Fable, for ſome Hero, -whoſe Name he may 
borrow for his Work, and to whom he, may ſuit his Perſons. Theſe are Boſſ#'s No- 
tions, and, indeed, very agreeable to Ariſftetle, who ſays, that Perſons and Attons 
in this fort of Poetry muſt be feign'd, allegorical, and univer/al. | 

This is the Platform they lay ; and let's now ſee if we can diſcover the Reaſons 
whereon they found theſe Rules, being ſo unanimous for Fable rather than #rue 
Hiſtory, as the Matter of an Heroic-Poem; and, if I miſtake not, theſe are ome 
of the principal. | 

1. Becauſe they had obſerv'd the beſt Models of Heroic: Poems were laid atter thus 
manner; the greateſt part of the Action both in Homer and Virgil being pure Fa- 


ble. Homer beginning, and all the reſt following his Steps. 
2. Becaule 
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2. Becauſe no ſingle Hero, or true Hiſtory, which the Ancients knew was ſuf- 
ficient, without Fable, to furniſh Matter for an Epic-Poem. Hiſtory, lays Ariſto- 
tle, treats of particular Things as they really are; Poetry, as they ought to bez 
and thereſore he prefers Poetry as the more grave and more inſtrufive; the Poets 
being forc'd to follow the ſame Methods with their Kindred Art, that of the Pain- 
ters, and gather a great many Beauties together, out of *em all, to ſteal one Venus. 

3. A third Reaſon may be, becauſe, ſuppoſing they ſhould have found. ſome 
one Example from whence to enforce ſtrongly any particular Point of Morality, 
yet it would have miſs'd thoſe other Characters of Epic , moſt of its Agreeable- 
neſs, and all its Power to raiſe Admiration. A chaſt Hiſtorian muſt not go about 
to amuſe his Reader with Machines; and a Poet that would imitate him, muſt have 

zen forced to thin his Stage accordingly, and disband all his glorious Train of 
Geds and Goddeſſes, which compoſes all that's admirable in his Work ; according 
to that of Boileau; Chaque Virtue devient une divinitie. 

And theſe, 1f I miſtake not, were the main Reaſons on which the fore-men. 
tion'd Rules were grounded. Let's now enquire into the Strength and Validity of 
them: To begin with Homer, he wrote 1n that manner, becauſe moſt of the 
antient Eaſtern Learning, the Original of all others, was Mythology. Burt this be- 
ing now antiquated, 1 cannot think we are oblig'] ſuperttitioully to follow his 
Example, any more than to make Horſes ſpeak, as he does that of Achilles, 2. If 
a Poet lights on any ſingle Hero, whoſe true A&ions and Hiſtory are as important as 
any that Fable ever did or can produce, I fee no reaſon why he may not as well 
make uſe of him and his Example to form the Manners and enforce any Moral 
Truth, as ſeek for one in Fable for that purpoſe : Nay, he can ſcarce fail of per- 
{uading more ſtrongly, becauſe he has Truth it ſelf ; the other but the Image of 
Truth, eſpecially it his Hiſtory be, 1n the third place, of it ſelf diverting and ad- 
mirable, If wt has from its own Fund, and already made to his hand thoſe Deo- 
rum Minifteria, which coſt the Poet fo much in the forming 'em out of his own 
Brain. Nor can we ſuppoſe Fi#1on it ſelf pleaſes ; no, *tis the agreeable and the 
admirable, in the Dreſs of Truth ; and ſuch a Plan as this would effQually anſwer 
both the Ends of Poetry 1n general, delefari & monere, nay come up fuller to the 
End of Epic, which is agreeable Inftruftion ; and thence it follows ſtrongly, chat a 
Poem wrote in ſuch a manner, muſt, notwithſtanding the fore-going Rules, be 
a true and proper Heroic-Poem, eſpecially if adorn'd with Poetical Coleurs and Cir- 
cumſtances through the whole Body thereof, 

Now that all this 1s not gratis diftum, T thinkT can prove, even from moſt 
of thoſe very Authors I ve already produc'd, as of the contrary Opinion ; and 
that I can make it appear, Boſſ« goes too far in fixing Fable as the Efſtztial Fund and 
Soul of the principal A&ion in an Epic Poem, To begin with Rapine, who has this 
Paſſage, Sur la Poetique, Reflex. 5. La Poeſie Heroique, &c. © Heroique Poetie, ac- 
** cording to Ariſtotle, 15 a Pidlure or Imitation of an Heroic Action ; and the Qua- 
* lities of the ARion are, That it ought to be (among others) zrue, or at leaſt, 
* fuch as might paſs for zrue : Thus he. And hence it follows, according to him 
and Ariſtotle, that the principal A#iom 1n Heroic, not only ought to paſs for Truth, 
but may be really true: For Horace, he does indeed call the Iiads a Fable ; but then 
he does not oblige his Poer fuperſtitiouſly to follow Homer in every thing, own- 
ing that he ſometimes doars as well as other Men: Further, this may, and I think 
does, reter rather to the Dreſs and Turn of the Aion, than to the Bottom and 
Ground of his Hiſtory, which there's at leaſt as much, if not more reaſon to be- 
lieve true than falſe: And in the ſame Senſe may we take Petronius and Boileau ; 
nay, if we don't take 'em thus, I can'c tell whether there were ever ſuch a thing 
as a true Heroic-Poem in the World z; not ſo much as the Fairy-Lueen, Gondibert, 
or Orlando Furioſo ; all which have Fable enough in *em of any reaſon; but their 
principal Actions might be ſtill zrue, as we are ſure was that of the beſt Heroic 
that ever was written ; (I need not ſay I mean/irgil) ſince few or no Authors ever 
deny'd that there was ſuch a Man as «near, oreven that he came into Traly, built 
Cities there, and ereffed a Kingdom, which Tully mentions, as a generally receiv'd 

Tradition 


A Deer nels rg 


The PREFACE. 


Tradition in thoſe Parts, and which it ſeems he thought not frivolous, but true 
and folid; otherwiſe he'd ſcarce have given it a place in his Argument for his 
Client, Of this Opinion too ſeems Horace himſelf, in his Art of Poerry, namely, 
That there's no neceſlity of the principal Attion's being feignd; for his Direction 
is, © Aut famam ſequere, aut ſibi convenientia finge ; Either tollow Tradition or Fame, 
* or elſe feign what's agreeable thereunto. He makes not feigning eſſential to 
Heroic-Action, but gives leave to follow Fame, who is not fo great a Lyar, but 
that ſhe is ſometimes in the righr. Nay, what if we ſhould after all have Boſs 
himſelf of our fide, which Pm miſtaken if he be not; for theſe are his Expreſſions, 
Lib. 1. Cap. 7. Le Fittion, &c. © The Fiction may be ſo diſguis'd under the Verity 
© of the Hiſtory, that thoſe who are ignorant of the Ar: of the Poer, may be- 
* lieve 1t not a Fiftion; and to make the Diſgniſement well, he ought to ſearch 
into Hiſtory for the Names of ſome Perſons, to whom ſuch an Aion has pro- 
* bably or truly happen'd, &c. Hence *tis evident, that according to Boſſus own 
Notion, the main Adio may be true; which appears even from Arifforle himſelf, 
as quoted by him, 99. Kev 4, &c. ** An Author 1s not leſs a Poer, becauſe the 
© Incidents he recites have truly happen'd ; if ſo be that which happen'd had the 
© appearance of Truth, and all that Ar: demands, and be really ſuch as it ougbc 
© to have been feignd. And this Boſſu himſelf illuſtrates admirably well by an 
ingenious Simile; © A Statuary, ſays he, firſt forms his Defign, Poſture, Altitudes 
* which he intends for his Image; but if he then lights on any precious Ma- 
© terial, Agate, or ſuch like, where the Figure, the Colours, and Veins will not be 
* accommodated to all he defign'd, he regulates his deſign and Imagination accor- 
* dingto his Matter; nor ought we to believe, at the ſame time that theſe /mgular 
* lucky Hits condemn the Fuſtneſs of his Art. From all which I muſt leave ic to 
the Reader, whether I ha'nt ſufficiently prov'd what I've undertaken 3 that F. 
&ion is not neceflary to the principal Aion of our Heroic: Poem ; on which I've 
been ſomething more large, not ſo much on my own account; for 'cis indifferenc 
to me by what Name any Man calls my Poem, fo it anſwers the great End of Epic, 
which 1s Inſtru&#ion; but becauſe I've heard ſome Perſons have been ſo conceited as 
to criticiſe on our immortal Cowley for this very reaſon, and deny his Davideis the 
Honour of being an Heroic-Poem, becauſe the Subject thereof 1s a rue Hiſtory. 
And here I ſhould drop the Diſcourſe of Fable, were there not another ſorc 
of Perſons {till to deal with, perhaps more importunate that the former ; The 
firſt will not like a Piece unleſs 'tis al Fable, or at leaſt the Foundation of it : 
Theſe Latter run into the contrary extreme, and ſeem unwilling or afraid to ad- 
mit any thing of Fablein a Chriſtian Poem; and as Balzak 1n his Critics on Heinſius 
his Baptiſta, are frighted, as at ſome Magical Charm, if they find but ene 7/ord there 
which was made ule of by the old Heathens; which, ſays he, (unluckily as things 
have ſince happend) is as prepoſterous as to ſee Turks wear Hats, and French- 
men Turbants ; the Flower-de lis in the Muſſelmens Colours, or the Half- Moon on 
the Standard of France. He's, however, it mult be granted, juſtly angry with 
Taſſo, as Mr. Dryden fince, for ſetting his Angels and Devils to ſtave and tail at 
one another; Ale#o and Pluto on one fide, and Gabriel and Raphael of Cother ; 
as well as with Sennazerius, for mingling Proteus and David, and calling the Muſes 
and Nymphs to the Labour of the Bleſſed Virgin. Tho the truch 1s, the Italian Poets 
ſeem more exculſable, at leaft to a Papi, in this Caſe, than any other Nation, 
who parted with as /itzle of their 1dolarry as they could poflible, ater they had 
kept it as Jong as they were able, making the Change very eaſte, and turning 
their Pantheon into an all Saints; much hike the good Fathers in the Spaniſh 
Congueſ# in America, who ſuffer the Natives to keep their 014 14ols, fo they'll but 
pay for 'em, and get *em chriſten'd ; by this means making many a good Saint out 
of a very indifferent Devil. So far, I fay, Balzack is undoubtedly 1n the right, 
that Chriſtianity and Heatheniſm ought not to b2 confounded, nor the Pagan Gods 
mention'd, but as ſuch, in Chriſtian Poems. Of which Boleau allo ſays, © They 
* ſhould not be Fill'd with the Fictions of Idolatry ; tho he telis us juſt before, 
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In vain have our miſtaken Authors try'd 
Thoſe antient Ornaments to lay aſide. 


As tho he were afraid leaſt all Poets ſhou'd be fore'd to turn Chriſtians, and yet 
in the next Lines he thinks it full as bad; 


To fright the Reader in each Line with Hell, 
And talk of Satan, Aſhtaroth and Bel. 


As tho - he'd have no Chriſtian to be a Poet. And much at the ſame rate is 
Monſieur Balz.ak very angry with Buchazan, for the ſame reaſon,; nor will he 
by any means let us ſubſtitute Belzebub, Aſmoders, and Leviathan, 1n the room 
of Ale&o, Ti/ipbone, and Meg era, which is, in his Opinion, perfe& Pedantiſmand 
Aﬀe&ation ; and is extreamly affraid, leaſt any of thoſe Barbarous Hebrew Words 
ſhould disfigure the purity of the Latin Tongue z When ſurely he cou'd not but 
know, that this pure Latin Tongue it ſelf, for which he's ſo much concerned 
is nothing but the gradual Corruption or Barbarizing of the Greek ; as that of the 
Phenician and Hebrew before, and the [alian, and his own French too, from the 
Latin afterwards, by the adulterous mixture of 'tis hard to ſay how many Languages: 
So that between 'em, they'd make it impoſlible for a Chriſtian Poet to write a 
good Heroic Poem, oreven a Tragedy, on any, but profane Subjets; by takin 

away all the Machines, and therein whatever is admirable. No, ſays Balzak, inſtea 

of thoſe hard Words and proper Names, AppeBatives may be choſen, Words com- 
mon to all People: As for example, I luck inſtead of the Fates, and the Fowl- 
Fiend for Lucifer; and whether this wou'd not ſound extreamly Herajcal, I leave 
any Man to judg : It being beſides certain, that "cis ſingulars and particulars which 
give an Air of probability, and the main Life and Beauty to a Poem, eſpecially 
of this Nature z without which it muſt of neceſlity nk and languiſh. However 


- fo much of Truth, I muſt confeſs, there is in what he ſays, that I verily believe 


Magor-miſſabib, or Maherſhalalhaſhbaz,, wow'd ſcarce yoke decently in one of our 
Pentameters, but be near as unquiet and troubleſom there, as a Mount Orgueil it- 
ſelf, Nor can partiality fo far blind my Judgment as not to be my ſelf almoſt 
frighted at ſecond hearing of ſuch a thundering Verſe, as Belſamen Afteroth Ba- 
alt BYzal: Which ſeems as flat Conjuration, as .*. Zinguebar, Oran, &c. tho *tis 
now too late to mend it. But then there are other Words of a more ſoft and treat- 


| able Cadence, even in the ſam2 Hebrew Language, eſpecially when mollified 


by a Latin or Greek Form, or Termination ; and ſuch as theſe one may make 
uſe of and let others alone: tho neither is our bolder rougher Tongue fo much 
affrighred at them, as the French and Latin. 
Bur Bozleau puſhes the Obje&ion further, and wou'd make it bear againſt the 
Things as well as Words, perſuading himſelf, 


Our God and Prophets that be ſent, 
Can't att like thoſe the Poets did invent. 


Tho he too is ſhort in Hiſtory, how excellent ſoever in Poetry. For firſt, the 
Heathen Poets did not inven: the Names of their Gods and Heroes, but had *em 
from Eaſtern Tradition, and the Phenician and Fewiſh Language, tho defleted 
and diſguis'd after the Greek and other Forms, as Foſephwes tells us, which: the 
learned Bechart has proved invincibly ; and I have —_ ſome Eſſay towards it, 
in my Sixth Book. Nay further, it ſeems plain to me, that moſt, even of their 
beſt Fancies and Images, as well as Names, were borrow'd from the Antienc 
Hebrew Poetry and Divinity, as were there room for*t, I cou'd I think, render 
more than probable, in all the moſt celebrared Strokes *of Homer, moſt of 
te Heathen Poetical Fables, and even in Heſiod's blind Theogonia, Their Gods 
or Devils, which you pleaſe, were not near as antient as the Hebrews, be 
: a wor 
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word Satan is as antient as Fob ; nor can they ſhew us a Pluto within a long 
while of him: Aſhtaroth, and 4ſtarte, are old enough to be Grandmothers to their 
Tis, or Venns, and Bell, of the ſame ſtanding with Idolatry. Lawtul ic muſt cer- 
tainly be, to uſe theſe very Heathen Gods in Chriſtian, lince they were us'd 1n ſacred 
:Hebrew Poetry, in due place, and in adue manner ; Bel boweth down, Nebo fftoop- 
eth, ſays Iſaiah. And what a noble Diſcription has the ſame Prophet of the Fall 
of Lucifer ? Nor can I fee why it may not be as convenient and agreeable, as *tis 
lawful to tranſplant *em from Hebrew Poetry to our own, it we uſe *em as they 
did. And then for Angels, Prophets, and Oracles,\ it wou'd be ſtrange if they 
ſhou'd not ffrike the mind as agreeably when real and true, as the Demons, or O- 
:racles, or Prophets of the Heathens, form'd, as has been ſaid, partly from miſtaken 
fragments, or Traditions of ſacred Story,partly indeed from the Juggles of the Heather 
Prieſts, and crafty Ambitions Demons. On the whole, we have all the advan- 
rages they had, and yet more than they, for Heroic Poetry in theſe matrers. As 
for that Queſtion of Boileas's, © What pleaſure can 1t be to hear, the howlings 
< of repining Lucifer : 'I think 'tis eatier to anſwer than to find out what ſhew of 
Reaſon he had for asking it, or why Lacifer mayn't bowl as pleaſantly, as either 
Cerberns, or Enceladus. And let any one read bur his Speech, in Milton's Pargs- 
dice, almoſt equall'd in Mr. Dryden's State of Innocence , and I'm miſtaken if he's 
not of the ſame mind ; or if he be not, and it gives him no pleaſure, I dare af- 
firm'tis for want of a true taſt of what's really admirable. 

Buc Boileau comes to a ſtronger Obje&tion, both againſt the Names and uſe of 


theſe Dzmons, by way of Machine, I mean, in Chriſtian Poetry 3 


The Myſteries we Chriſtians muſt believe 
Di{dain ſuch ſhifting - Pageants to receive, 


Thus has his Tranſlator turn'd him-; and taking ic in that Sence, the meaning 
muſt be, that it 4:/graces Chriſtianity; to mix its Myſteries with ſtories of Demons, 
Angels, &c; But ſure'it can never be any diſgrace, to repreſent it really as it 
1s, with the frequent Intervention of thoſe inviſible and powerful Agents, both 
good and evil, in the Aﬀairs of Mankind, which our Saviour has both afferted and 
demonſtrated in his Goſpel, both by Theory and Pra#iſe : Whence we learn, that 
there are really vaſt numbers of theſe Spirits ; ſome tempting, or tormenting, others 
guarding and protecting Mort als: Nay, a ſubordination too among them, and thar 
they are always vigilanc, ſome for our DefFra&ion, others for our Preſervation, and 
that, as it ſeems, of every individual Man; and if this be true in general, I'm ſure 
*tis probable in particular: Nor can it be any diſgrace to Chri/t;anity, to apply 
general Probabilities to particular Caſes, or to mention theſe Dzmons in Poerry agy 
more than in Divinity. ; 
But indeed the Tranſlator has here mended Boilean's Thought, or at leaſt made 
x more plauſible and defenſible, tho he has miſs'd his Sence; for thele are lus 
ines : 
De la foi d' une Chriſtien les Myſteres terribles 
D' Ornemens egayes ne ſont point ſuſceptibles. 


The-plain Engliſh of which, I think is, © That the terrible Myſteries of the Chr;- 
© fian Faith, are not at all ſuſceptible of theſe gayer Ornaments, II not be too 
Critical here, tho methinks its but an odd ſort of Gayery that's to be found in 
Tales ef Hell ; agreeable, 1 own, the moſt dreadful thing may be, if well manag'd 
in Poetry, but he can hardly ever make 'em gay without a very ſtrong Cara- 
chrefis. But tho we let that paſs, ſo muſt not what follows, wherein he further 


explains his Notion. L Evangile, 8c. 


The Goſpel offers nothing to our Thoughts 
But Penitence and Puniſhment for Faults. 


To 
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To which it may be firſt ſaid, that ſuppoling this true, and the Goſpel did pre- 
ſent nothing elſe, yet why maynt —_ be usd in it, to warn Sinners to that 
Repentance which we know they ſo much rejoyce in3 or Devils, to puniſh and tor- 
ment the Guilty and Impious; as in the Cafe of Sceva's Son, and others. But yet 
further, as to the aſſertion ic ſelf, I know not what their Goſpel offers, nor I be- 
lieve are they better acquainted with what ours does; but we are ſure 'tis far 
enough from being ſuch a diſmal melancholy thing as they repreſent it, fince Im- 
mortality and Life are brought to l;ght therein. We know that it gives us the 
nobleſt Examples, the molt divine Law, the ſtrongeſt, yet juſteſt Paſſions, the moſt 
glorious Combats, and Friendſhips, and Sufferings, ſuch as neither Hiſtory or Fable 
cowd ever yet equal. It ſhews us a God really Deſcending, diſrob'd indeed of all 
his more dazling and inſupportable Glories, as our divine Herbert; but yet clothed 
with what has more of tre Divinity, with Humility and Charity, and Patience, 
and Meekneſs and Innocence. Here's War, here's Love indeed ; ſuch as never 
was beſides, or will be more. He lov'd our Duſt and Clay, and even for us, {ingle 
encounter'd all the Powers of Darkneſs, and yet more, his Almighty Father's an- 
' ger. But VII go no farther, leaſt the Reader ſhould think I forget where I am. 
1 muſt return to Boileau, whole ſtrongeſt Objection is yet behind ; Er de wos Fi- 
Eons, CC. 


—— 


— 


And mingling Falſhood with thoſe Myſteries 
Wau'd make our ſacred Truths appear like Lies. 


But I hope the Critic knew, that there 1s a fair difference between a mere Fi- 
H&ion, or Falſhood, and an {inftruttive Parable or Fable, on one fide, or a few 
more lively Poetical Colours on the other. To mingle Falfhoods, or dull Legendary 
Fiftions, without either Life or Soul in *'em, with our Sawviour's Bleſſed Goſpel, nay 
make *em, in ſome Sence, ſuperiour to it. This wou'd indeed incline an 1taliar 
to be of the ſame Faith with his Countryman, that 'twas all Fabula Chriſti, in the 
worſt Sence of the Word : But certainly exprefling the Truth in Parables, and 
mingling theſe with the My$extes of the Goſpel, can't be thought to give it an Air 
of Fiction: nor dare any affirm it does ſo, without Blaſphemy, ſince our Saviour 


has ſo atten done it. Nor only theſe but deeper Allegories are thought to be made ' 


uſe of in the Chiiſtian Religion ; for Example, the Throne and Temple of Ged in 
the Revelations, and the Deſcription of the New Feruſalem, with all its Gates and 
Foundations of Saphires and Emeralds, and that lovely Scheme of Trees and Rivers, 
worthy a Paradice: All this, I ſay, will ſcarcely be granted literal, and conſe- 
quently muſt be all an Alegory ; alluding partly to the Old Few:ſh Church and 
Temple, partly to Ezekiel's Viſionary Repreſentation and Prophetical Paradice. 
Nor can it, 1 think, be juſtly reckoned more criminal, where we have any great 
mſtructive Example, which has been real matter of Fa&, to expatiate thereon; ad- 
ding ſuitable and roper Circumſtances and Colours to the whole, eſpecially when 
the Hiſtory it ſel is but ſuccinRly Related, and the Heads of things only lefc ns. 
And this ſome great Men have thought was the Method of the Holy Pen-man himſelt, 
whoever he were, in that lovely antient Poem of Fob 3 which, that 'twas at the bot- 
tom a real Hiſtory, few but Atheiſts deny ; and yet *cis thought ſome Circamſtan- 
ces might be amplified in the account we have let us, particularly the. long Spnntes 
between that Great Man and his Friends ; tho the main hinges of the Relation, 
his Perſon, Character, and Loſſes, the malice of the- Devil, the behaviour of his 
Wife and Friends, nay even the Sub/tance of their Diſcourſes, as well as of that 
between God and him, and the wonderful Turn of his Aﬀairs ſoon after; All 
this might, and did, truly happen. Or, it any amplification ſhou'd be here deny'd, 
does not the Divine however every day, Paraphraſe and Expatiate upon the Words 
of his Text, inverting their Method as he ſees occaſion, and yet is ſtill thought 
unblamable. All the difference is, that he delivers what's probable, as 'only- proba- 
ble; whereas the Nature of Poetry requires, that ſuch probable Amplifications as 
theſe, be wrought into the main Action, in ſuch a manner, as-af they had really 
beppen'd; and without this, a man might Ryme long enough, but n'er cou'd make a 


a 2 Poem, 
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Poem, any more than this would have been one, had I begun with, Abrabam 
begat Iſaac, and ſo zagg'd on to the end of all the fourteen Generations , much as 
Nonnu has done with St. Fobn, and yet often miſs'd his Sence too, as Heinſius 


Judges. 
J ut enough of Fable, and of thoſe who would either reduce all Heroic Poetry 


unto it, or abſolutely banrſh it thence. 

Next the Fable of Epics, the Poem 15 to be conſidered ; which, after Bofſu, is the 
other part of its genera! Nature, and ſhews the wawmer of handling it, compre- 
hending Thoughts, Expreſſions and Verſes; of which there need not much be ſaid, 
fince the moſt obvious to every Reader. The Thoughts muſt be clear, and ju, and 
»oble, and the Di&ion or Expreſſion ſuited tothem. The chief Difficulty, as Rapins 
obſerves, is to keep up the Szblime, which Virgil has done admirably, even in the 
meaneſt SubjeFs ; and which Ariſtotle thinks may be beſt done by the judicious uſe 
of Metaphors. There ought to meet, according to him, Proportion in the Deſign, 
Fuſtneſs in the Thoughts, and Exafneſs in tha Expreſſion, to conſtitute an accom- 
pliſh'd Heroic Poem; and the great Art of Thought and Expreſſion lies in this, that 
wy be natzral arid proper without Meanneſs, and ſublime without a vitions $ welling 
an 


Aﬀet ation. ; : 
The Matter is next in an Herojc Poem, which muſt be ſome one important Aion - 


it muſt be important, Res geſt.e Regumque Ducumque, with Horace. © Ir only ſpeaks 
* of Kings and Princes, ſays Rapin, by which he muſt mean that it chiefly and prixci- 
pally turns upon them: for both Virgil and Homer have occafion for Traitors, and 
Cryers, and Beggars, nay even Swinherds (in the Odyſſes) and yet fill more, of 
whole Armies, which can't be all compos'd of Xizgs and Princes. However, the 
more there is of theſe lower Walks in the Plan of a Deſign, the leſs Heroic it muſt ap- 


| pear, even in the Hands of the greateſt Genims in Nature. Such a Genizs, I think, 


was Homer's, and yet tho Truth of this Afertion will be plain to any who compares 
his Odyſſes with his Tiads; where he'll find , if 'tis not for want of Judgment, 
in the Zatter a very difterent Air from the former, in many places much more dead 
and languiſhing, and this which I have given, ſeems one probable Reafon on't ; not 
excluding that of Longinus, that Homer was then grown old, and befides too much 
of the Work was ſpent in Narration ; to which may be added, that he here dehgn'd 
a wiſe and prudent rather than a brave and fighting Hero ; having wrought off moſt 
of the Edg and Fury of his Touthful Spirit and Fury in Achilles, as in Ulyſſes he expreſs'd 
more of Age and | = none : : 

This A#ion muſt be one and uniform : the Painture of one Heroic At;on , lays 
Rapin from Ariſtotle, It muſt be, as Beſſu from Horace, ſimplex duntaxat & unum, 
that 15,the principal Aion on which the wholeWork moves ought to be one,otherwile 
the whole will be confus'd; thothere may be many Epiſodic Actions without making 
what Ariſtotle calls an Epiſodic Poem, which is, where the Actions are nor neceſſarily 
or not probably link'd to each other, and of ſuch an irregular multiplication of 43; 
ons and Incidents. Beoſſu inſtances very pleaſantly 1n Statizs's Achileid; but he tells 
us there's alſo a regular and juſt Multiplication, without which 'twere impoflible to 
find matter for ſo large a Poem, when as before it's ſo ordered that the Unry of 
the whole is not broken, and conſequently divers Incidents it has bound together are 
not to be accounted different Ations and Fables, butonly different Parts not finiſh'd 
or entire of oe Action or Fable entire'or finiſhed : and, agreeable to this Doarine. 

in blames Lucan's Epiſodes as too far-fercb'd, over-ſcholaſtic, and conſiſting pure- 
ly of ſpecalative Diſputes on natural Cauſes whenever they camein his way, not be- 
ing link'd with the main Afion, nor flowing naturally from it, nor tending to its 
Perfection. 

— in this A#ion, the Poet ought, as Raepin tells us, to invert the natural Order 
of things, not to begin with his Hero in the Cradle, and write his Annals inſtead of 
an Epic Poem, as Statins in his Achieid, the Reaſon of which ſeems plain, becauſe 
this would look more like Hiftory than Poetry. It's more agreeable, more natural, in 
ſome Sence, to be here unnatural ; to bring in, by way of Recitation or Narration, 
what was firſt in order of time, at ſome dittance from that time when it really hap- 

pened, 


_ 
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pened, which makes the whole look unlike a dull formal Story, and gives more 
ſcope tor handſome Turn: andthe Art of the Writer. Another Reaſon why a whole 
Life is not ordinarily a proper Subject for Epics, 1s, becauſe many trivial Accidents 
muſt be therein recited ; but if a Life can be found in which is nothing but what's 
diverting and wonderful, tending belides to the perfe&ing the main Afton, and the 
Order of time reversd 1n the whole, the Caſe would be ſo much altered, that I 
think their Rules would not hold. 

For the Form of Epic, which comes next in view, *tis agreed on all hands tobe 
Recitation or Narration. Boſſu ſays, the Perſons are not at all to be 1troduced be- 
fore the Eyes of the SpeRators, acting by themlelves without the Poet ; not that 
he'd hereby exclude the Poet from introducing the perſons telling their own Story, 
or ſome one of them that of the principal Hero: for great part of Epic is thus far 
Dramatic. And thus Virgil manages his ſecond and third Books by way of Recitation, 
and that by his Hero himſelf, makmg him give Dido a long account of the Wars of 
Troy, and hisawn Actions, tho thereby he falls into the Impropriety of commend- 
ing himſelf, with a — ſum pius eAneas. Vida takes the ſame way of Recitation, 
wherein he employs two or three of his fix Books ; and Milton follows them both, 
tho leſs naturally chan either; for he introduces our Saviour, in his Paradiſe re- 
gain'd, repeating a great part of his own Life in Sol:loquy, which way of Diſcourſe 
includes, in a Wiſe Men eſpecially, ſo much of Calmneſs and deep Reflettion, that 
it ſeems improper for the great and noble Turn required in ſich a Work, unleſs in 
deſcribing a Paſſion, where it may be more 4vely. All that they mean by not in- 
troducing the Parties, 1s not doing it asin a Tragedy : they are not to- be brought 
in ebruptly to tell their own Tale from the beginning, without the appearing Help of 
the Poet, as Ad&or:s1n atrue and proper Drame. And this Narration, ſays Rapin, 
thould be ſimple and natural; but the greateſt difficulty is, not to let its ſimplicity ap» 
pear, leſt it thence grow di/agreeable, and the chiefeſt Art in this, conliſts in its 
Tranſitions, and all the delicate ſurpriſngTurns, which lead the Reader from one thing 
to another without his thinking wh he's going, or perceiving any Breach or {o 
much as a paſſage between 'em ; after all, the more Aon there 1s in Epic, ſtill the 
more Life there will be. A Poet may, I find, eafily fall into Poorneſs of Thought by 
aiming too much at the Probability and negleting the Admirable ; whereby he 
loſes that agreeableneſs which is a mixture of both. He ought then to take more 
care than ſome have done, not to keep himſelf too long behind the Scenes, and 
eruſt the Narration with another, which, without a great deal of 4r: and Pain, 
will take off much of the Life of the Work, as Lenginus has already formerly 
obſerved. . | 
And herecome in the Qualities of Narration, mentioned in our Definition, that 
1t ought to be done in a'manner probable, agreable, and admirable; *tis rendered pro- 
bable by its Simplicity and Singularity, and admirable by the Grandeur of the SubjeF?, 
the Figures and Machines, or 2403 Sn? wezzwls, much more lawful here than in the 
Drama's; and laſtly apreable, as has been ſaid, by a mixture of 6:th. 

The laſt thing in our Defizition, is, the End of Epic, indeed the firſt and principal 
which oughtto be intended, and that's Infrufion , not only, as Repin thinks, o 
great Men, but of all. as in Virgil's Scheme, which we have already deſcribed ; and 
this either by the principal Moral aim'd at in the whole, or the Manners of particn- 
lar Perſons. Of Fable and Moral, I've already diſcoursd, and whether be the more 
lively and probable way to inſtruft, by that or Hiſtory. But here it may be worch 
the while to enquire, whether the principal Hero 1n Epic ought to be virtuows ? Boſſi 
thinks not, the manners being formed as well by ſeeing Errors as Beawrties im the chief 
Adors ; but yet methinks it ſeems too much to form a Hero that's a perfe&t Almas- 
Zor, With not one ſpark of Vertxe, and only remarkable for his extraordinary Strength 
and little Brains ; ſuch was certainly Homer's Achilles, of whom I think the Father 
was in the right when he obſerves, the Poet makes him not do one brave or virtuous 
Adion, all the while he lies before the Town : whereas Virgil's Hero, 19, to tell 
truth, an indifferent good Heathen, and, bating one or two foes, comes up pretty 


well to his own good word. The fame however may be ſaid for Homer, which ou 
| pre 
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preſent Dramatiſts plead for their Excuſe 3 that he copied his Hero from thoſe who 
were eſteemed ſuch in the barbarows Age in which he lrv'd, | 


Impiger, iracundus, inexorabilis, acer, 


Tura neget ſibi nata, &C, 


Made up of Lewdneſs, Love, and Fighting : who, had he |iv'd tm our days, would 
have made an excellent Town-Bully, I with there were not too much reaſon to lay 
a modiſh Gentleman. But tho old Homer took this way, Virgil, who writes with 
much more Judgment and Exattneſs, and follows him in many things, here thoughe 
fitto leave him 5 making his Hero, as I've ſaid, not only brave and prudent, but for 
the moſt part wirtuows, Which would much better form the manners of his Reader, 
than if they were ſet to ſpell out I»frudfion from contraries , as Homer has done. 
'Whence it follows, the more wirtuoxs a Hero is, the better ; fince he more effectual- 
ly anſwers the true end of Epics. After all, Rapin ſays, the chiet Excellency of an 
Heroic Poem conſiſts in the juſt proportion of the Parts ; that perfe# Union, juft Agree- 
ment, and admirable Relation; which the Parts of this great Work bear one towards 
another ; and blames Taſſo for mingling all the Sweetneſs and Delicacy of Eclogues 
and Lyricks, with the Force of an Heroic Poem. But I ſhould think him mit aken 
here, and that this is not the meaning of Arifotles dvaaoyy, For if we allow 
not ſuch a pleaſing Variety, how ſhall we excuſe even Virgi! himſelf, who has his 
Dido, as well as Taſſo his Armida and Erminia ? nay, how ſhall we manage Love ? 
which is uſually one great Epiſode of Heroic, 1f not with ſomething of Delicacy. T 
grant Love ought to have a different Air in different forts of Poems ; but ſtill if it be 
natural it muſt have ſomething of Softneſs 3 and for his Enchanted Foreſt, which this 
| ſevere Critic allo blames , I believe there's few who read that part of his ork, who 
would willingly have it omitted, for the ſake of a fancied Regwlarity, any more 
than they would part with Mr. Drydex's Improvement on't in his King Arthur. 
However, if it be a fault, *tis ſtrange ſo many who have been Maſters of the 
greateſt Genizs ſhould unanimouſly fall into it ; as Ovid in his Palace of Circe, Ari- 
ofo 11 that of Alcina, and Spencer in his Acaſia's Bower of Bliſs, and ſeveral others, 
who have taken the ſame Method. I ſhould therefore rather think that this beaut;- 
ful and marvellous Analogy which Ariſtotle requires as the beſt thing in Epic, relates 
rather to the Harmony and Agreement of the Parts with the Fhole ; fo that there ap- 
pears no Fratureor Contradittion, the different Parts, tho much unlike, yet altogether 
making one beautifal Figure and uniforms Variety. : 

- And thus much of the Definition of Epic, containing the main Rules thereof, by 
which the Reader may be able to form a Judgment of this, or any other Herozs 
Peers. Eſpecially if to theſe Rules be added;ſome Examples to render them more plain. 
In order to which defire to expreſs my Thoughts freely of other Poems, as 1 muſt 
expect every one will do of mine, always oblerving that piece of Jaftice , never 
to find fault, without taking notice of ſome Beauty to balance it, and giving, where 
I can find 1t, the better Fudgment of other Perſons as well as my own. Concluding 
all with a brief account of my own Work. 

. To begin then with Grandfire Homer, this may be added to the particular Re- 
21arks have been already made. I think none will deny but the Diſpoſition of his 11;- 
"ads, 15 lotruly admirable, fo regular, and exat, that one would be apt to think he 
wrote his Poem by Ariſtotle's Rules, and not Ariſtotle his Rules by his Poem. I con- 
feſs I once thought that he had been oblig'd to his Commentators for moſt of the 
Beauties they celebrated iti him ; but I am now, on a nearer view, fo well ſatisfied 
co the contrary, that I can ne'er think his Poem writ by piece-meal, without any 
Connexion or Dependance; wherein Diony/ins the Halicarnaſſian very juſtly praiſes 
the Order and Management of the Delign, as well as the Grandeur and Magnificence of 
the Expreſſion, and the ſweet and paſſionate Movements, Nor is it without reaſon that 
Horace, Longinus, and all Antiquity have given him, as the Model of juſt and noble 
Sentiments and Expreſſions. T muſt confeſs there's ſomething in his Numbers that 
ſtrikes me more than even Virgil's, his Thoughts and Expreſſions appear ſtronger 

than 
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than his, tho it cannot be denied but that Virgil”'s Deſign 15 much more regular . 
Rapin ſays a great dealof that Prizce of the Latin Poets, tho indeed he can never 
ſay enough, © He had an admirable Taſte, ſays he, of what's atural, an excellent 
*« Fudgment for the Order, and an incomparable Delicacy for the Number and Harmoe- 
& »y of his Verſification. And adds, © "That the Deſign of the Poems 15, if we conſt 
© (eritin all its Circumſtances, the moſt judicious and beſt-laid that ever was or ever 
© will be. There 15 indeed a prodigious Variety in Virgil, and yet the ſame Soul viſt- 
blein every Line. His owngreat Spirit informs his Poetical World, and like that he 


ipeaks of, 


fotos infuſed per Artus 
Mens agitat Molem, & magno ſe corpore mi{cet. 


He's /oft with the height of Majeſty, his Marcellus, his Dido, and, I think, above 
all his Elegy on Pallas 1s very noble and tender. The joints fo ffrong and exat#ly. 
wrought, the Parrs (o proportionable the Thoughts and Expreſſion {o great, the Compli- 
ments {o fine and juſt, that I could ne'er endure to read Statixe, or any of the reſt 
of the Antient Latins after him; with whom therefore I ſhan't concern» my ſelf 
nor trouble my Reader. Arioſto was the firſt of the Moderns who attempted any. 
thing like an Heroic Poems, and has many great and beautiful Theugbts; but at the ſame 
cime, *tis true, as Bal/ac obſerves, that you can hardly tell whether he's a Chriſtian. 
or an Heathen, making Ged ſwear by Styx, and ufing all the Pagey Ornaments; his 
Fancy very often runs away with his Judgment, his Aion 1s neither one nor ſimple; 
nor can you imagine what he drives at ; he has an hundred Hers's but you can't tell 
which he deſigns ſhould be chief : Orlando indeed ſeems a w1ld Imitation of Homer's 
Achilles, but his Chara&er 15 not bright enough to make him the Principal; and' be: 
{1des he orders it ſo, that he does more great Actions when he's mad than when /0+ 
ber. Agrecable to this are Rapin's thoughts of hum, which, in few words, are, 
© That he's elevated and admirable 1n his Expreſſions, his Deſcriptions fine, but tha 
* he wants Fudgment and ſpeaks well, but thinks ill, and that tho the Parts are 
* handſome enough, yet the whole Work can by no means paſs for an Epic Poem, 
© he having never ſeen the Rules of Arifotle ; which he thinks Tafſo had, and 
therefore wrote much berrer, whom he commends as more corret in his Deſign, more 
regular 1n the ordering his Fable, and more accompliſh'd in all parts of his Poem than 
any other of the Italians, whom yer he juſtly blames, becauſe he has two Hero's 
Godfredo and Rinaldo, of whom Godfredo ſeems the principal, and yet Rinalds per- 
forms the greateſt part of the »otable Ations. He ſeems to imitate Agamemnon and 
Achilles, but then he raiſes his Agamemnen too high, or keeps him too low, for he 
| hardly lets him do one great A#ion through the whole Work. He further criticiſes 
upon him as mingling too much Gallantry with his Poem, which, he thinks, is un- 
becoming the Gravity of his Subjef. But whether this Cenſure be juſt, I know 
not, for Love and Gallantry runs through all Virgil's Eneids, in the inſtances of He- 
len, Dido and Lavinia, and indeed it gives ſo great a Life to Epic, that it hardly can 
be agreeable without ic, and I queſtion whether ever' it has been ſo. Nor'ss he 
more juſt,] think, again{tTaſſo's Epiſodes,which he blames as.not proper tocircumſtanti- 
ate his principal A&zon, not entring into the Cauſes and Effefs thereof, but ſeeking 
coo much to pleaſe, tho I think this Charge 1s «njuft, for *tis in his Epiſodes, if any 
where, that Taſſo is admirable. I might here give ſeveral Inſtances, but ſhall, at 
preſenc, only reter my Reader to that of Tancred and Erminia,and I'm miſtaken it he 
does not diflent from Rapin in this particular. Sannazarins and Vida were the next 
who did any thing remarkable in Epic; they both writ in Latin on the ſame Sub- 
j2&t, both Chriſtian Heroics ; Rapin {ays they both had good a Genius for Latin the 

Purity of their Style bzing admirable, but that their ordering of the Fable has nothing 
in't of Delicecy, nor is the manner of their Writing proportionable to the dignity of 
the Subjef. For Samnazarim he's indeed fo faulty, that one can hardly with Pati- 

ence read him, the whale Struture of his imperfect Piece, de parts, being buile on 

Heathen Fable yet he has great and wigorous Thoughts and very Poetical: Expreſſions, 


tho therein Vida far excels him, whoſe Thoughts are fo noble, and the Air of = 
| Site 
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Stile fo great, that the Elogy Balzak gives his Countryman Taſſo, wou'd as well 
or rather better have fitted him ; © That Virgil is che Cauſe ; Fida is not th - 
« frſt ; and Vide, that Virgil 15 not alone. It 1s true, as Rapin obſerves, that his 
Fable is very ſimple, and perhaps ſo much the better, conthidering the S«bjec ; tho he 
forgets not Poetical Ornaments, where there's occaſion, it he does not lean a little 
to Sannazarim's Error ; for he talks of the Gorgons and S phinxes, the Centaurs and 
Hydra's and Chimeras, tho much more ſparingly and modeſtly than the 0- 
ther. He has the happieſt beginning that perhaps is to be found in any Poem, 
and by mingling his Propoſition and Invocation, has the advantage of placing one 
of the nobleft Thoughts in the World in the firſt Line, without danger of falling 
into the abſurdity of Horace's Author with his Fortunam Priami : For thus he ſings, 
Quimare, qui terras, qui celum numine comples— Spiritus alme, &C. 
After the Invocation, in the very beginning ot the Poem, he's preparing the In- 
cidents for his Hero's Death ; he brings him to Feruſalem at the Paſlover' with 
Hoſanna's ; then raiſes his Machins, and falls to the Deſcription of Hell. He through 
the whole, uſes his Figures very gracefully ; few have bin more happy in Compar:” 
ſons, more moving in Paſſion, ſuccinet, yer full in Narratios : Yet1s he not with- 
out Faults; for in the ſecond Book he brings him to his laſt Supper in the Gar-- 
den, from thence before Caiaphas and Pilate ; which too much precipitates the 
main Aion : Beſides, it ſeems harſh and improbable to bring in S. Fobn,, and 
Joſeph, our Saviours reputed Father, as he does in the third and fourth Book, gi- 
ving Pilate an account of his Life ; not to inſiſt on the general Opinion, that o- 
ſeph was not thenalive. But notwithſtanding theſe few failures, it can't be deny'd, 
that his Deſcription of our Saviours Paffion in the fourth Book, is incompa- 


. rably fine; the diſturbance among the Angels on that occaſion ; his Character 


of Michael, and the Virgins Lamentation under the Croſs, and at the Sepulchfe, 
are inimitable. - And thus much for Vids, on whom I've been more large be- 
cauſe I've often made uſe of his Thoughts in this following Work; his Poem 
being the moſt complete on that Subje& I've ever ſeen or expect to ſee. And 
here han't the Engliſh more reaſon to complain of Rapin, that he takes no 
notice of their Heroic Poems, than Lopex Viga of Taſſs, for not mentioning the 
Spaniards at the Siege of Jeruſalem : but ſince he has been ſo partial, as not 
to take any notice of our Writers, who ſure as much deſerve it as their Dubar- 
zas and Ronſard ; We may have liberty to ſpeak of our own, and to do 'em Ju- 
ſtice : To begin with Spencer, who I think comes the neareſt Ariofto of any o- 
ther ; he's almoſt as Irregular, but much more Natural and Lovely : But he's not 
only Irregular but Imperfe too, 1 mean, as to what he intended; and therefore 
we can't well imagine what it wou'd have been, had he liv'd tocomplete it. It Fable 
be the Eſſence of Epic, his Fairy 2xeen had certainly enough of that to give it that 
Name. He ſeems, by the account he gives of it to Sir Falter Rawleigh, to have 
defign'd ene;Principal Hero King Arthur, and one main important Aion bring- 
ing him to his Throne; but neither of theſe appear ſufficiently diſtin&, or well 
defin'd, being both loſt in the vaſt Seas of Matter which compoſe thoſe Books 
which are finiſh'd. This however muſt be granted, the Delign was Noble, and 
required ſuch a comprehenſive Genius as his, but to draw the firſt Scetch of it: 
And as the Defign, fo the Thoughts are alſo very great, the Expreſlions flowing 
natural and eafie, with ſuch a prodigious Poetical Copia as never any other muſt 
expect to enjoy. Gondibert methinks wants Life; the Style is rather Riff than 
Heroic, and has more of Statins than Virgil; one may ſee every where a great 
deal of Art, and Pains, and Regularity, even to a fault; nor is a Genius want- 
ing, but its ſo unnatural, that an ingenious Perſon may find much more pleaſure 
in reading a worſe Poet, Beſides, his Srenza's often cramp the Sence, and injure 
many a noble Thought and Paſſion. But Mr. Cowley's Davideis is the Medium 
between both ; it has Gendiberts Majeſty without his ſtiffneſs, and ſomething of 
Spencer's Sweetneſs and Variety without his Irregularity : Indeed all his Works 
are ſo admirable, that another Cowley might well be employ'd in giving them 
their juſt Elogy. His Hers is according to the antient Model, truly Poertical, a 
| mixture 
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mixture of ſome Faults and greater Virtues. He had the advantage of both Love 
and Honour for his Epiſodes, nay; and Friendſhip too, and that the nobleſt in 


Hiſtory. He had all the ſacred Hiſtory before him, and liberty to chuſe where 


he pleaſed, either by Narration or Prophefie ; nor has he, as far as he has gone, 
negle&ted any Advantages the Subje&t gave him. Its a great Loſs to the World 
that he left « A Work unfiniſh'd, fince now he's dead, 1ts always like to continue 
ſo. As for Milton's Paradice Loſt its an Original, and indeed he ſeems rather a- 
bove the common Rules of Epic than ignorant of them. Its I'm ſure a very 
lovely Poem, by what ever Name its calld, and in it he has many Thoughts 
and Images, greater than perhaps any either in Virgil or Homer. The Founda- 
tion 15 true Hiſtory, but the turn 1s Fable : The Action is very Important, but 
not uniform ; for one can't tell which is the Principal in the Poem, the Wars 
of the Angels, or the Fall of Man, nor which is the Chief Perſon Michael or A- 
dam. Its true, the former comes inas an Epiſode to the Jatter, but uttakes up too great 
2 part thereof, becauſe its link'd to it. His Diſcourſe of Light is incomparable; 
and I think *twas worth the while tobe blind co be 1ts Author. His Deſcription of 
Adam and Eve, their Perſons and Love, is almoſt teo lively to bear reading: 
Not but that he has his imequalities and repetitions, the latter pretty often, as have, 
more or leſs, all other Poets but Virgil. For his antique Words I'm not like to 
blame him whoever does: And for his blank Verſe, I'm of a different mind from 
moſt others, and think they rather excuſe his wncorre&neſs than the contraries ; 
for I find it's eaſter to run into it, in that ſort of Verſe, than in Rhyming Works, 
where the Thought is oftner turned whereas here the. Fancy flows on withour 
check or controul. As for his Paradice Regain'd, 1 nothing wonder that it has 
not near the Life of his former Poem, any more than the Ozyſſes fell ſhort of 
the Iliads. Milton, when he writ this, was grown Older, probably poorer : He 
had not that ſcope for Fable, was confin'd to a lower Walk, and draws'out that 
in four Books which might have been well compriz'd in ove: Notwithſtanding 
all this, there are many ſtrokes which appear truly his; as the Muſtering of the 
Parthian Traops, the Deſcription of Rowe by 'the Devil to our Saviour, . and ſeve- 
ral other places. | | 

And now I've done with all the reſt, I may take liberty to ſay ſomething of 
my 0wn. 


For the Subje& I.dare ſtandby it,that 'tis-fit for a better Heroic Poem than any ever 
was, or will -be made ; and that if a good Poem cou'd not be made on'r, it muſt 
be either from the weakneſs of the Art it ſelf, or for want of a good Artift. Idon'e 
ſay the Subject withill its. Cireumſtances 1s the beſt for Epic, but contidered 1n it 
ſelf, or with a prudent choice out of the vaſt Field of Matter which it affords. 

The Aion 15 Importam, it; ever any was, being no leſs than the Redemprion of 
the World,. which was not eccompliſh'd till after our Saviours Death and Reſurre- 
&ion. The Aſcenſion 1 confeſs ſhou'd be left out, according to the common Rules 
of Heroic Poetry, but I had not the ſame reaſon for omitting it, as others have for 
not coming to the End of their Hiſtory, ' a little ſhort of which they generally fop, 
becauſe after the main Buſineſs is over;. nathing great remains, or however nor 
greater than has already paſt. And if any. thing mean followed, the Reader 
wou'd leave off d://atisfied. But I've as great 'and remarkable an Action, as any in 
the whole ſtory, yet upon. my Hands, and which it I had omuted, I had loſt many 
very moving Incidents that follow'd the Reſurrefion; and beiides, Vide betore me, 
has carry'd it yet further, to the aFual Deſcent of the Holy Ghoſt on the Diſciples, 
and the ſpreading the Chriſtian Name all the World over ; which F've done only in 
Prophecy. —_ | 

The A#ion is I think i#niform, becaulſe:all the Epiſodes are part of the main Aftion, 
the Redemption of the World ; to which his Incarnation, and Divine Conception were 
abſolutely necefary,and ſo were his Holy Life, Dofrine, Miracles, and eſpecially his 


Sufferings and Agonies. My principal Hero = perfe&t, yet imitable, and that both 
'1n 
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in ative and contemplative Life. He leaves his own Kingdom to ſave and conquer 
another, endures the greateſt hardſhips; is reduc'd to the loweſ? ebb, nay is ar laſt 
forc'd to ſuffer Death it (elf. Yet afrer all, he emerges from his Misfortunes, con- 
quers all his Enemies, fixes Laws, eſtabliſhes Religion, Peace, and his own Empire, 
and is advanced higher than any Conquerour ever was bejore him. 

The other Perſons are Heroical enough, Angels, Kings, High Prie/#s, Governon»s, 
Councellors, nay even the Apoſtles themſelves were more than Kings, tor they were 
thought and call'd Gods by the People. The Moral I find not make it, in a true Ex- 
ample, which others are forc'd to Form in Fable ; © That we ought to do Good, to 
&* [uffer evil, ſubmit to the Divine Will; to venture or loſe a Life tor a Friend ; tofor- 
** give Our Enemies. 

Yet further I defire torecommend the whole of the Chrifian Religion z all the 
Articles of Faith; all that Sy/Fem of Divinity and Morality contain'd in the Goſpel 
of the Bleſſed Jeſus, to the Study and PraFice of Perſons of Ingenuity and Reaſon ; 
to make his Divine Perſon, which is already infinitely Amiable, 1t poſſible, atFually 
more Ador'd and Low'd; and to Vindicate his Miffon, his Satisfattion, and his Dz- 
wvinity, againſt all Fews, Turks, Infidels, and Heretics; which fure are the moſt 
proper Ends that can be propos'd in a Work of this Nature : Which may be agree- 
ably and admirably done, if *tis not the Poets fault ; for here's all the marvellous 
that cou'd be wilh'd for, already doneto my Hand, and all ſacredly True, Angels and 
Demons, and Miracles, with Voices from Heaven. 

Now the Subje& being ſo fir for a good Heroic Poem, | ſhall have the lefs excuſe, 
if this be a bad one, And here I muſt ingenioully confeſs, I had ſeen none of 
theſe Rules given by the Maſters of Epic, when I laid the Scheme of this Poem, tho 
I wiſh I bad, for I mighe probably then have done it better, or not at all. I knew 
not the hazard of the undertaking, but greedily embrac'd it, when firſt propos'd 
by ſome Friezds, who were 1gnorant of what they put me upon. Being full of 
the Defign; wherein, the earneſt defire I had to ſee it accompliſh'd, and either a 
lucky Chance, or the Happineſs of my Subject, may perhaps in ſome Inffances, have 
{upply'd the want both of Rwles and Genizs, All 1 will ſay of my own performance 
15, that I now know the Faults on't, tho I am not oblig'd to point 'em-out to my 
Reader, who will but too ſoon find 'em. That I wou'd have mended much that's 
now amiſs, had [I liv'd in an Age where a man might afford to be Nine or Ten 
Years about a Poem. And in the mean time this ſatisfies me , whatever is 
the ſucceſs, that I've done all that cou'd be done by one in my Circumſtances towards 
the rendring it more compleat and freer from Faxlts, and only wiſh that my 
= —_— may lufter, by the weakneſs of the Work, and not the Dignity of 
tne ouv/ect. | 

I cou'd plead for my felf what Longinus ſays on Works of this Nature, wou'd 
it nog look like Arrogance, © That even the greateſt Genius may ſometimes fink 
** into ares, when the force of their Spirits 1s once exhauſted: That its very 
© difticult for height of Thought to ſuſtain itſelf long'in an equal Tenor; and that 
* fome Faults ought to be excuſed when there are more Beaxties, But if none 
of theie will paſs, { hope it will not much mortifie me, fince I think the World aud 
T have no greas matter to do with one another. I'm ſenſible my Poem wou'd have 
had fewer Enemies, had | left out ſome Paſſages in't.. But as mean as the worſt 
of this are, I wou'd not buy their good Word at ſuch a rate. I had almoſt 
forgot to mention the Gravers Work, which is not without Fazkts , parti- 
cularly he has err'd in the Poſture of the Diſciples at the laſt : Supper , whom 
he has made Sting, when they were really Declining, or Diſcumbent. But its 
now morc than time to conclude my long Preface, which I ſhall do in few Words. 
Since the chief Defign 1n this Work, is to advance the Honour of my Hero,. and next 
to that, the entertainment of Pious and ingenious Minds ; for the truth of which, I 
hope 1 may appeal to the great Keanx#s ris xaghins. I ſhall not be much concern'd 
for the ſucceſs 1c may meet with in the Yorld. 


To 


To Mr. SaMutL Wes zy on his. Di- 
vine Poem of the Lifeof CHRIST. 


S when ſome Prophet, who had long retir'd, 
Returns from Solitude with Rapture fir'd,  .. 
With full Credentials made ſecurely bold, 7 

To liftning Crowds'do's Charmingly unfold c 

What Angels him in awful Viſions told ; © I 

With wond'rous _ Truths ſurprizing' ev ry Breſt, 

His ſacred Miſſion is by all Confelt _ 

So you, great Bard, who lay till now conceal'd, 

Compiling what your Heav'nly Mule reveal'd, 

No ſooner quit the Shade, bur ſtrike our Eyes 

With Wonder, and our Mind with Ex/t afies. 

Ev'n we, the Tribe who thought our ſelves inſpir'd, 

Like glimm'ring Stars in Night's dull reign admir ; 

Like Stars, a num'rous but a feeble Hoſt, 

Are gladly in your Morning-luftre loſt. , 

When we ( and few have been ſo well .inclin'd ) 

In Songs attempted to Inſtruct Mankind, | 

From Nature's Law wee all onr Precepts drew, 

And ev'n her Sanctions oft perverted too; .. 

Your ſacred Mule do's Revelation trace ; 

And Nature is by you improv'd to:Grace., | . 

Perſe is a Tribute due to ſacred Writ, _ 

Bur ſeldom paid, or, not in currant Wit ; 

The Undertakers fail in Zeal or, Art, 

They want the Genius, or they want the Heart : 

To Crown your pious Off ring both combine ; 

At once your Numbers and your Theme divine. 

The Race of Poets, while a virtuous Train, 

For Inſpiration never call d in yain ; 

Bur fail'd in Wit, their ſtock oh Pirtue ſpent, 

And as they grew Debauch'd; grew Impotent. 

"Tis in their own, and in -Religion's wrong, 

When Beauty, Wealth or Pow'r employ's their Song, 

But if they treſpaſs who are only Vain, . 

What Punſhment's teſerv'd for the Prophane ! 

0 3 How 


in 


Mr. Mien. 


How ſhall the Panders ſcape, who foul Deſire, 
In Poetry's alluring Charms attire ? 

Too gwlty, while, like Emp'ricks they employ 
Their baneful Skill, and privately deſtroy ; 
But when the publick Teeming Preſs they ply, 
Thro' all the Realm their poylon'd Papers flie; 
Not rural Nymphs are Gf: in their Retreats, 
Th' Infefion reaches the remotelt Seats. 

Who once the Poets Funftion thus betray, 

What Helicon can waſh their Saints away ! 
Such Lepers wou'd make Jordan's Stream impure, 
But Jordan's Stream can ne'er ſuch Lepers Cure. 

Whar juſt Encomiums, Sir, muſt you receive, 

Who Wit and Prety together weave. 

No Altar your Oblation can refule, 

Who to the Temple bring a ſpotleſs Maſe : 
You, with freſh Laurels Fo Parnaſſus born, 
Plant Sion's Hill, and Salem's Tow'rs adorn; 
You break the Charms, and from prophane Retreats 
Reſtore the Muſes to their Native Seats. 
Our leading * Moſes did this Task purſue, 
And liv'd to have the Eboly Land in view ; 
With vig'rous Jouth to finiſh the Succeſs, 
Like Joſhua you Succeed, and all Poſſeſs. 

Deep Learning's Stores to raiſe this Pile are brought, 
Bright Fancy after Judzment's Model wrought: 
The waſt Idea ſeem'd a ſubject fit 
To exerciſe an able Poet's Wit ; 


But to Expreſs, to Finiſh and Adorn, 


Remain'd for you, who for this Work was Born. 
The temper'd Stile not too remiſs or ſtrong, 
But ſuited to the Subje& of the Song ; 
Which, varying, always ſhews a Maſter's Skill, 
Sweet as a Yale, or lofty as a, Fill. 

Here, pious Souls, what they did long defire, 
Poſlels their dear Redeemer's Life intire : 
Here, with whole Paradiſe regain'd they meet, 
And Milton's noble Work is now- complear. 


Ne. Tate. 


Tune 28, 1693+ 
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To the Ingenious Mr.” S\awutei WESLEY on his 
Poem of the Life of CHRIST. 


Edeem'd 2 It's true ; the happy Muſe no more 
Can her Egyptian {laviſh Chains deplore ; 
No more ſhall ſpurious Gods or Heroes rais'd 
In pow'rful Numbers, be devoutly Prais'd ; 
Verſe torm'd 'em Idols, while Immortal Verſe 
Wou'd Fancy's Dreams in weighty Lines rehearſe ; 
Perverted Poetry cou'd with eaſe controul 
The wiſer Paſſions of the thoughtful Soul ; 
And into Miſchiets force the Paſſive Throng, 
Hurry'd by the impetuous Witchcraft of deluding Song. 
Thy Mule, a Convert made; in nobler Strains 
Sings that grear God who in himſelf contains 
This ſpacious A LL, whoſe a&tive Word commands 
The Prince of Idols witty his gloomy Bands 
Down to thoſe Deeps, where endleſs Torture dwells, 
Beneath the ſolid darknels of 'a-thouſand Hells. 
God's and his David's Son, the wond'rous Hetr 
Of Heay'n and Earth, thy cuneful Rhimes declare : 
No Man of Sorrows now, . nor meanly Crown'd 
With bluſhing Thorns, nor barbarous Ferrers bound ; 
But in immenle Eternal Brightneſs plac'd, -- Fas \ 
With a)l his Fathers ancient Glories grac'd ; - 
Great, Pure, Immortal, always Bleft, Sublime, 
Before the firſt, beyond the laſt of Time ; 
Where co the Name of their triumphant King, 
Z Hymns ſweet as Thyme, extatick\ Angels ſing. 
What poor Evangeliſts preſcrib'd of old, 
And ſtudious Prieſts ſtill ro their Flocks-unfold ; 
Was, till of late, by pious Crowds admir'd, 
Their Tales Authentick as their Minds Inſpir'd ; 
Now Damn'd as plain and low, tho' myſtick all, 
Truth muſt before the Dagon Nonſenſe fall. 
A dull lewd Song to Celia dubs the Wit, 
When, with his Tile proud, the ſenſeleſs Chit 


And 


Defies his Maker, and his Dictates ſcorns, 
And Heav'n to ridicule and banter turns : 
Truth for his Fancy mult be gayly drelt, 
Like the May Lady at ſome Country Feaft. | 
In thy ſmooth Verſe ſtands that unchanging Truth, 
With Beauties varniſh'd and adorn'd with Youth; 
Dreſt in Poetick robes of Flame and Light, 
Pleaſant as Morning, and as Mid-day bright ; 
Thy Verſe may Charm him who the Preacher flies, 
Reform the Brute, and make the Senſeleſs Wiſe. 
So when a Devil malignant Saul poſleſt, 
And broke the quiet of his tortur'd Breaſt ; 
When Rage and Folly in his "Thoughts combin'd, 
Diſeas'd his Body, and diſturb'd his Mind ; 
His Harp the gay Jeſſean P ſalmiſt ſtrung, 
And to his Harp ſome ſacred Anthem ſung ; 
So ſmooth his Voice, ſo ſwift his flying Hand 
Did trembling Notes and chiding Strings command ; 
So much of Heav'n did the black Spirit confound, 
Nor cou'd his Hell {ſupport the charming ſound ; 
But from his Throne the proud Uſurper flew, 
While Muſicks Terrors did his flight purſue, * 
And Sau!'s rebellious Thoughts and inward Rage ſubdue. 


Sic puer Elkanides Domini reſupinus in Ade 
Summiſ]a ethereos excipit aure ſonos, 
Afatuq; ſacro Divinos concipit Tones, 
Et ſubito in vatum proruit Ipſe mods: 
Tu, Juvenis, rapis Arma prior, Muſaſq; profanas 
In pia Chriſticolum, maxime, caſtra refers. 
Matte animis Welleie tuis, repetitaq; Chriſti, 
Geſta ſuba&a magis penſa ſecunda dabunt. 


Raptim. 
L. Milbourne. 


To my Ingenious Friend Mr. Samuter WesSLk v, 


on his Poem the Life f CHRIST: 


Hriſt's Life | And ſung in Engliſh Poeſte! 

Who of our Bards durſt cer eflay't till thee! 
Their Pens are idly bufie for the Stage, 
To humour there the Genius of the Age ; 
Their cheif deſ1gn is {till ro pleaſe the Pit, 
And there expole the Folly of their Wait ; 
Bur every T heme that's Noble and Divine, 
With awkward Modeſty they {till decline: 
About the ſacred Ark they trembling ftand, 
But dare not touch with their unhallow'd Hand ; 
They plead, alas! They 've too prophane a Muſe, 
And ui7e their very Crimes for their excuſe. 
Dryden alone, {woll'n with a nobler Pride, 
Out of the common road once ſtep'd aſide; 
Bravely went on where Milton broke the Ice, 
And {weetly mourn'd the loſs of Paradiſe ; 
Richly embroyder'd his old faſhion'd Ground, 
And ftill refin'd the golden Oar he found ; 
Each Comlineſs up to a Beauty wrought, 
Poliſh'd each Line and heizhten'd every Thought - 
Whar Mortal cou'd have been wich him compard, 
As he bezan had he but Perſeyer d ! 
Cowley indeed (his Works ſufficient proof ) | 
For this great Theme -— 
Ar once was Poet and was Saint enough. 
Had he the bleſſed Feſus made his choice, 
He'd Heav'nly Skill to ſing, and Feav'nly Poice 
Burt on his Type he rather choſe to write, 
His /hadow, yet himlelt a glorious Light ; 
David, that mighty Man, employ'd his pains, 
He David ſung, and ſung with David's ftrains ; 
Scarce cou'd the Muſick of his charming Lyre 
Of whom he {ang, more pleaſe, or more inſpire : 


ws: 
_ 
Rs 
x» 
oe 


— —_— _ P—_— 4 4 CC 


But ah ! While he too nigh to Heav'n did loar, Y 
The Angels caught his Soul o'th' Wing, and bore C 
To their bleſt Qyire, whence he return'd no more: Y 
Around him ſtrait che wond'ring Seraph's throng, 
And beg from him a more Seraphick Song ; 
Heſang, their high tun'd Harps they higher raiſe, 
And ſtrive to play a Conſort to his Lays ; 
Bur ſuch high Notes immortal Cowley fings, 
As ſtretch'd their lowd, their everlaſting Strings; 
So his great Hero's drawn but to the Waſt, 
And bur the Scheme of what ſhou'd follow ca{t! 
Yet all muſt needs admire, when it they view, 
Both what he did, and what he mcant to do. 
O that ſome happy Muſe wou'd yet go on, 
And finiſh whar ſo nobly is begun! 
But Davideis muſt (I fear ) remain, 
Wiſh'd to be finiſh'd, but ne'er wunderta'en : 
Yet thou from Cowley haſt this Fonour won, 
He ſang but David, thou his greater Son : 
A bold Attempt, yet manag'd 1o by you, 
We muſt your Courage praiſe, and Condutt too; 
So great the Theme, and yet ſo {weer the Song, 
The God thou fing it doth lure inſpire thy 1 ongue : 
Thou open'ſt all the Treaſuries above, 
And ſhew'lt the Wonders of Almighty Love: 
How the eternal Father made a Child, 
With awful ſweetneſs in the Manger Smil'd ; 
The various hazards which his Nonage ran, 


| Until the Infant God grew up to Man; 


Then drawing o'er his radiant Head a Clord, 

To ſhew the Man, a while the God you ſhrou'd ; 

And to a Scene of Sorrow guid'{t our Eye, 

The mournful Glories of {ad Calvary; 

They raiſe him to the Groſs, and there deride ; 

The Holy Jeſus pitty'd them, and Dy. 

Then how the World its Makers death bemoan'd, 

Heav'n wept, Winds figh'd, Earth quak'd, whole Nature groan'd; 
Next how that Death our Sins did Exprate, 
How great the Purchaſe ! Bur how dear the Rate! 
This, and much more thy Muſe, great Weſley, tings, 


oy 
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Thy Flow'rs are more, and {ſweeter than the Geriagns 
Which with freſh beauties ev'ry Verſe adorn, _. 
Sprightly as Light, and fragrant as the Morn ; ; 

Thy Slok y Wit's 1% ſolid Judement fix'd ; 

Thy fruitful rn with ys. Learning © mix'd: 

Their mingled Glories ſpark kle in each Line, 

Each Word both ſpeaks thee Poet and Divine, 

Go on, great Bard, ftill let thy tuneful Lyre 

Strike Envy dumb, and reach her to admire. 


T homas T aytor. 


To 
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To his Ingenious Frinwt Mr. Sxamusr Wesis Y 
on his Excellent Poem call'd the Life of Chriſt. - 


URE there 's ſome dearth of Wir ſtarves every Age, 
And few yet felt the true Poetic Rage. 

Each Pagan Clown engroſs'd the Mules care, 

And like his fellow Beafts, was dub'd a Star ; 

Huge brawny Limbs claim'd all the Poets ſong, 

And 'twas exceeding Virtue to be ſtrong ; 

But now — The God, the God! — Be gone Prophane ! 
Nor with unhallow'd Gifts the Altars ſtain : 

Saturnian Days again enrich the Year, 

And promis'd Months in golden Orbs appear. 

Again the Mantuan Genius charms the Plains 

Wirth more than mighty Maro's lofty ſtrains. 

Big with prophetick Fury, Yirgil taught 

Th' aſtoniſh'd World, what Wonders ſhou'd be wrought. 
Under dark Types he veil'd the Heav'nly Birth, 

And brought the Godlike Infant ſmiling to the Earth. 
Each beauteous Line the future God confeſt, 

Ar ler8th amaz'd, to Weſley left the reſt. 

So the bright Guardian Star with pointed Ray, 

Shone thro' the Faſt and gilt the dusky way, A 
And told the Sages where their Saviour lay ; 

Thea conſcious of its Truſt, withdrew "4 fight, 
That they might pay their Offrings, where that pay'd 'its light. 
Here, here, the God to Weſley's Charge repairs, 

And with his Preſence crowns the Poets Cares : 

Weſley ! A Name which in juſt numbers Shines! 

A Name immortal as his ſacred Lines ! 

To thee, great Bard, the darling Muſes owe 

That freedom which on others they beſtow. 

Touch'd with the Beauties of Seraphick Love, 
Unbody'd and unchain'd from fleſh they move. 

Nor Phyllis now, nor Strephon's Plaints prevail, 

The wretched burchen of ſome whining Tale; 
Bur the chaſt Siſters now their Droſs refine, 
Poets are truely Prieſts, and Poetry 's Divine. 


See | How in tuneful Verſe the Infant reigns, 

And with ſoft Looks beguiles his Mothers pains ! 
Pleas'd with thy Song, he leſs Attentive hears 

Th' harmonious Muſick of the charming Spheres ; 
Bids Angels ceaſe their Notes, that Weſley's Lays 

May urge with more effec their young Redeemers praiſe, 
O more than Man | Whence comes this ſacred Fire, 
That doth with ſparkling Rage thy Breaſt inſpire? 
Sure thou'ft, a ſecond Rape on Heav'n perform'd, 

And with arni'd Hands Ztherial Forges ſtorm'd: 
Nought but the Gods own flames cou'd thus diſpence 
So healing and ſo kind an Influence. . 

Beauties ſhine thro' the Work, adorn the whole, 
Chain up the Senſe, and captivate the Soul, 
Whether thou fing'ſt the dying Hero's fame, 

And in loud ſighs groan'ſt forth thy Maker's Name, 
When tyr'd with Fleſh, he quirs the humane-load, 
And Heav'n, and Earth, and Jews confeſs the God; 
Or chy bold Mule with heighten'd Pinnions flies, 
And brings her Charge exalted to the Skies; 

Thy Verie thro' ſtarry Hoſts the God convey, 

And with new Glories paint the milky way, 

To thy great Name what Altars ſhall we raiſe 2 
None bur the God thou fing'ſt can give ſufficient praiſe, 
As when of old ſome pious Saints eſlay'd 
To pleaſe high Heav'n, and annual Off rings paid, 
Struck with the ſacred Horror of the place, 

And proſtrate on the Ground, they veil'd their Face. 
With awful diſtance, and with trembling bows, 
Their Wonder fully paid their promis'd Vows : 

Sc we amazdatthy vaſt Wort: retire, 

And where we ought to Sacrifice, admire. 


Wilkam Pittis, 
Tune 23. 1693. Wes , wy 
Fellow of New-College fl Oxon, 
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To his Reverend Friend Mr. Samuer WesL ey, 
on his Poem of the Life of CHRIST. 


Tiye Fray, mv Hero, ly aries, Keaadyopty. Pindar. 


Hilft others write of Criminal Amours, 

And how they vainly ſpend their vacant Hours, 
Your Phanſy's more ſublime, it ſoars above 

The mean Intrigues of their inglorious Love : 

Wretchedly they. debaſe a noble Art, 

And only touch the Ears ; but you the Heart. 

You, ( with Columbus, ) nor alone deſcrie, 

But conquer ( Grtez-like, ) new Worlds in Poetry. 

Sure *twas the ſame great Mater of the Quire 


Thar did direct the Royal Þ ſalmift's Lyre, 
Who your Seraphick Breaſt did thus inſpire : 
A God Incarnate is a Theme ſo Great, 

Ic ſhou'd be manag'd at no vulgar Rate; 

Nor have you done it. ' For, in ev'ry Line, 
Weread (atonce). the Prer, and Divine: 
The Muſes thus'to you the Graces be, 

And thus Parnaſſus is Mount-Catvary. 

You ( modeſtly Ambitious of fair Fame ) 
Take a ſure courſe © immortalize your Name. 
For, till this Fabrick of the World ſhall end, 
And a devouring Conflagration blend © 
Both Heay'n and: Earth together ; till we ſee 
Time {wallow'd up of vaſt Eternity ; 

Till then, your Yer/e {hall be preſerv'd alive, 
And almoſt Nature's aged ſelf ſurvive. 


Tune 23. 1693. - 


Henry Cutts. 
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To Mr. Samurer W ESL _—_ on his Poem of thi 
Life of CHRIST. + 


Leſt are the Bards who, fill'd with Godlike' Fre, 
Dare, like its Flames, to native Heav'n aſpire, 

Commence here Angels, and, in equal Lays, | 

Praiſe him alone whom Saints and Seraphs praiſe: 

On ſacred Themes a ſacred Rage they ule, 

Advance their 4rt, and deifie their Mu/e. 

Theſe, Poets are! Thou, Weſley, than: art bleſt; 


No mortal Beauty fires thy glowing Breaſt ; 

Thy Heart, thy Soul with the whole God poſfleſt. 

No Spurious God, ſuch as at Delphos ſpoke, 

And dubious Anſwers (old for impious Smoke. 

But that bright-infant S4n whole dawning Ray 

Drove Shades, and Sprights, and Gods of Night away ; 

Who his true Godhead at his Birth diſplay'd, | 

And cruſh'd, at once, Hell's dreadful Serpent's bead; 

Who bears, with eaſe, this pond'rous Fabric's load, 

Makes conſcious Natare tremble at his Nod, ; 

And Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell confeſs the God. 

Who our of Nothing {warms of Worlds cou'd bring, 

Of Light inviſible th' unfathomable Spring ; 

Sole, firſt, and laft, ſtill round himſelf he rouls 

In th* undivided Triple-ſtream, above the reach of Souls, 
Hold, headſtrong Muſe, nor, in thy ſcanty Verſe, 

Attempt his boundleſs Wonders to rehearſe ; þ 2C 

Nor, off ring Incenſe with unhallow'd Fire, 

Like Nadab in revenging Flames expire. 

The Right, the Pow'r ot chanting fuch a Song 

To none but conſecrated Bards belong. 

None but Apelles Alexander drew; 

A nobler Draught to nobler Hands is due. 

So, Weſley, when we thought, with pious Awe, 

No Pencil fir thy ſuff ring God to draw, 

Perform'd by thine the mighty Task we ee; ' 

Or he, thy Lord, has done the Work by thee. 


Thy Choice, like pious Mary's, is the belt, 
While Others live with Martha's Cares opprelt ; 
When.once-engag'd, unknowing to go back, 
Yet doom'd cach Hour their wearied Minds to rack, 
To footh a dull, ungrateful, impious Age ; 

Th' eternal Drudges of the Preſs and Stage. 
Baffled this Moment, thoughtlels of the paſt, 
Still rich in Hopes, and wretched tothe laſt ; 
Witty by Fits, bur oft'ner dull than wile, 
And fond of Fame, which yet they ſacrifice. 

Ah! cruel Fortune ! Tyrant of my Lite, 

To Fools ſo kind, with Poets ſtill at ſtrife, 
Thou may'ſt conſtrain thy Slave to loſe his Right 
To dear-bought Fame, the Poer's beſt Delight ; 
Bur never, never ſhall my Honor be, 

Thou Profticute, a Proſtitute to thee. 

Nor will I uſe a Spark of heav'nly Fire 

Chaſt Flames to quench, and kindle looſe Defire ; 
Or, to mean Flatt'ry and worle Falſhoods bent, 
Poiſon the Weak, and ſtab the Innocent. 

Ah! muſt I never, in bold Numbers, ſing 
Britam's great Rulers and Heav'n's greater King! 
Ev'n our wing'd Brother-Poets of the Grove 
Strive here below to Rival thoſe above. 
Each Morning they their warbling Voices railt, 
Inſpir'd by Nature Nature's God to praiſe. 
The lab'ring Hind by them beguiles his Cares, 
Yet by his Arts their callow Brood enſnares. 
Then blinded, taught © unlearn their native Strain, 
And cag'd for Life, the Wretches ſing for Grain, 

So 'tis with us : Alike by Nature free, 
Our Lays were Sacred as our Deity ; 
Bur by a ſelfiſh World enſlay'd, while young, 
Blinded by Vice, we're taught a meaner Song ; 
Kept cloſe and bare, we neer enjoy the Spring, 
The Town our Cage, where we muſt ſtarve or ſms. 

Much happier Weſley ! wiſgg grown betimes, 
Thou letr'ft its Hurry, for more peaceful Climes ; 
Nor, while thy Mind a ſhort Repole enjoy'd, 

Was thy chaſt Mule on trifling Themes employ'd : 
Tales 


Tales of an angry Warrior's ſullen Grief, 

The tedious Voyage of a crafty Chief, 
\Troy, which a Horſe could conquer in a Night, 

Ora falſe Wand'rer 's fatal Loves and Flight: 

Theſe ne'er could pay the Poer's Cares and Toils, 

The coſtly Seeds were loſt in barren Soils. 

Nobler thy Choice, and happier thy Eſlay, 

Modeſt yer bold, Majeſtic and yet gay ; 

As Autumn ripe, yet flouriſhing as May. 

But here, my Friend, thou check'ſt my zealous Mule, 
And bid'ſt me for:thy God my Incenſe alt : 
Thou ſhun'ſt the Praiſe which thy own Virtue draws, 
And can't deſerve, but can'ſt not hear Applaule. 

Know, tis beneath thy Friend to make thee vain; 
I praiſe thee not : Yet mult I praiſe thy. Strain, 
I may — Since Men, when they applaud thy Lays, 
The Prophets great Inſpirer only praile. 

Yer tho to God alone the Praiſe belong, 

Witch him and thee we ſhare the pleaſing Song. 

Thus Aaron Incenſe on irs Altar laid | 
And, while attending 1/rael bow'd and pray'd; 
The balmy Steams, for Heav'n alone prepar'd, 
The Prieſt, the People, and the Godhead ſhar'd. 


Peter Motteux, 
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Firit BOOK. 
HE Propoſition. The Invocation. Our Saviour's Aſcent on 

Mount Tabor, with his three Diſciples ; whence they take a 
. View of the Country about it. The Transfiguration, After which our 
Saviour deſcends from the Mount ; and after having foretold his Paſſion, 
going through Galilee approaches Jeruſalem. And, in bis Paſſage 
thither over Mount Olivet, raiſes Lazarus from the dead : Then being 
invited by Simon the Lepey to a Feaſt, in whoſe Houſe the Deſtruftion 
of Sodom is deſcribed on a Suit of Hangings; Mary Magdalen 
there anoints his Feet. The next day he deſcends to Jeruſalem, and 
makes bis triumphant Entry into the City, attended by yaſt Crouds of 
People, bearing Palms, and fmgins Hoſanna'ss Whence he retires in 
the Evening to Mount Oliver; which is deſcribed , with the Country 
about it, The Deſcription of the Garden near Gethſemane, and our 
Saviours uſual Employment there. A Digreſſion concerning Divine Love, 
and virtuous Friendſhip. A Charatter of the three Diſciples, Peer, 
James, and John. "Their Deſcent from the Mount to Jerulalem; where 
in the Temple, they are met by Joleph of Arimathea, who formerly, 
in the Country, had ſeen many of our Saviour's Miracles. Hence he 
takes 'em with him to bis pleaſant Garden on the fide of Calvary ; where 
being met by his. Friends, Nicodemus and Gamaliel, they put them on a 


Diſcourſe of our Saviour 's Life and Miracles. Which ends the Firſt 
Book. - 
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Sing the Man who reigns enthrond on Propeſtin 
high R | | 1 Eph. 20. 
42. * I ling the God, who not diſdain'd to dye : Ph, 2. 68. 
SG nt _ whom each modeſt Seraph trembling Ads 20. 28. 
1ngs, 
The moſt affied, = the beſt of Kings: | 
Who from th' Eternal Father's fide came down, ' John. 42. 
Stript of his Starry Diadem and Crown ; JS. 
From Satan's Chains, to ranſom captive Men, OV: Fo 
And drive him to his own ſad Realms agen. 
Whac Pain, what Labour did he not endure, | 
10: To cloſe our Wounds , and: Happineſs ſecure ? 
B 


Mat. 21. 9. 


2 The Firſt Book of ? >J 


He ftill was doing Good , and let us ſee 
1 Pet. 2.21- By his Example, what we ought to be: 
Tavght us a perfe Law, unknown before ; 
Did by his Merits the loſt World reſtore, « 
x Pet. 2. 24 And gave his” Life, when lig could givezno more : 
Hence a new, Face of Tines,and Men bigan, 
And happy Teags in decent Orfler ran : i: 
Hence Faithand Truth agent to Earth return, 
And loſt 4ſtrea we no longer mourn. 
Mat. 20.48. So vaſt the Work, Apoſtate Man to fave |! 20 
__ - 4 23" So great the Price our dear Redeemer gave | 
7-23, Noxr-will he his propitious 4d refule,. 
The ſame my God, my Hero and my Myſe, 
Who fing his Life; a Work immenſe and rare, 
Too heavy for an Angel's ſtrength to bear : 
The mighty Maſters of the tuneful Throng, 
Whoſe numerous Souls are (trick with ſacred Song, 
Whoſe Names the World out-laſt , the Sun out-ſhine, 
Immortal Cowley, Herbert: all divine F | 
Beheld the wiizhty Tack," but durſt fiot ſtay, | 6 20 
And wiſely Thrunk their conſcious Arms away * ; 
How then ſhall I , a nameleſs Thing, preſume, 
Unmark'd, unknown, to fill their ſacred room; 
Sunk in the uſeleſs Crowd by Birth and Fate, 
Sunk lower by unequal Fortunt's Weight ? 
O Thou, whoſe Word this AL L of nothing made, 
And when thou hadſt each beauteous Scene ſurvey d, 
Gen.1-4,10, Pronounc'd it Good; Let thy kind Spirit ſhine 
, 2,6, 21» Fhrough every part of this New World of mine! 
Gon 1.3. Both Light and Being by thy FIAT give, 40 
\ - Afd This through Thee, as long as Thme ſhall live ! 
& = * "Two Worlds already did our LORD contels, 
And ſure the Third, his Own , could do no lels: 
Glad Earth and trembling Hell juſt Wicnels gave, 
Mark 11.9.' Theſe to ſubdue, and thofe he came to ſave: 


ors 3% His ranſom'd Subjes loud Hoſama's iing, 
Mat. 8. is” His Rebels fled, and knew their angry Kang : 


Mark 5. 7. Already he in Defarts waſt and wild 


Invocation. 


__ 5.27, In God-like Innocence ſeverely mild, 
Mat. 1. 10, Had met the Tyrant of the: Realms below, WR 50 
Il, - And 


ade: 
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And conquer'd Hand to Hand the mighty Foe : 
Curling he fled , as when .transfix'd he fell, 
With all the doubled Spite. and Rage of Hell : 
Heav'n does at laſt in its own Cauſe appear ; 
The ſtrongeſt Forces muſt maintain the Rear : 
Th' Inhabitants of thoſe bright Realms of Day, 
Muſt Homage to their mighty Maſter pay, 
Tho' veil'd in humble Robes of Mortal Clay: 
Tabor the Place to prove his Miſſion true, 
60 Where Heav'n and Earth muſt have an Interview : 
That Mount of God, as Sinai long before, 
The upper Worlds whole Weight deſcending bore : 
Lovely it look'd like ſome Divine Abode , 
All beauteous as the Paradiſe. of God : 
Steep is th* Aſcent, but when-the, Top you gain, 
It more than recompences all your Pain, ; 
Preſenting the pleas'd Eye an even Plain; 
And underneath, around the ſpacious Coaſt 
The nobleſt Proſpe& Jurys Land can boaſt : 
”o It Eaſt inclin'd ro North you caſt 'your Eye, 
* Royal Tiberias thence with Eaſe you'll ſpy, 
Whole wealthy Grizens their pleaſure take 
In numerous Boats upon the neighb'ring Lake ; 
While Ships of greater Bulk with decent Pride 
Their Penons waving, Sails extended wide, 
Traverle its length, or run from fide to fide: 
Beyond whole Eaſtern bounds far off you ſec 
With pleaſant Horror Stony Arabie : 
KRiſhon to South, whole Banks new Waters fill, 
8 When paſt by Weſtern Hermon's gentle Hill : 
A noble River now, tho' not ſo large 
As when the Stars on'1/rael's fide did charge ; 
When or its Crimſon Waves , a ghaſtly throng, 
Bodies and Shields and Helms promiſcuous roll'd along : 
From thence *rwixt Weſt and North it onward goes, 
And near the Walls of little Naim flows, 
Whence Carmel's Mount and Grove its Waves entice 
To add new Beauties to that Paradice : | 
Where when the Prophet Baat's curſt Prieſts did ſlay, 
90 It waſh'd their Blood, and 1/rael's Stain away + 


Mount Ta- 
bordeſcrib'd, 


Exod.19.20. 


Judg. 5; 20, 


2k 


1 Kings rs. 


B 2 | Both 


— 
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Both hurry'd ſwift to the great Weſtern Flood ; * 
Within whole Arms, more North, rich Tyrus ſtood ; 
Her Walls (o ſtrong, nor Sea, nor Land they fear : 
And farther on, her Siſter Sidon near, 

Under fair Libanus you might delcry 

Where Clouds at once and that obſtruct your Fe : 
Thence back to South dire&t your Sight again, 
You'll Jexreel ſee, and rich Megiddo's Plain : 

1 Kings 21: Proud Jezreel, where unhappy Naboth fell, * 
6,7,0% Whoſe guiltleſs Blood coſt that of Jezebel. 100 
To this fair Mount did our bleft Lord aſcend ; 

_—_ 17-1, Three Witneſſes muſt thicher him attend, 

Mark 9. 2, T'wo,deſtin'd Martyrs, and the third his Friend ; 

Oc. Zebedee's happy Sons, whoſe mighty Name 

— 19-25. From awful Thunder, ſcarce more ative, came ; 

Cephas before 'em both in Zeal and Fame : 

Theſe with his more peculiar Favour bleſt, 

He with him takes, and leaves beneath the reſt. 

Scarce had the chearful ZZarbinger of Day 

Claprt his bright Wings and warn'd the Shades away, 110 
Er our ftill watchful Saviour, who denies : 
The Sun, his ſhade, before himſelf ſhould riſe, 
Had cenquer'd Tabor's hoary top, and there 
Yet higher mounts in. ardent Hymns and Pray : 
No earthly Thought, no ſublanary thing 
Could clog his tow'ring-Souls Seraphic Wing : 2 
He paſs'd through all the glittering Guards on high, i 
Who ſtaid their Songs, and bow'd as he went by ; 
Nor ſtop'd but at his Father's radiant Throne, L 
«The great Three-One ” 20 | 
He asK'd and had, and beckon'd thence away, jr 
( Gladly all Heav'n his lov'd Commands obey : ) | 
Two of the brighteſt Saints which fill the Place ' 
Ay-ga2itig 'on the Beatifick Face : * 
Thar faithful Leader of the choſen Band > 

Who Nature ſway'd with his Almighty Wand ; * 

Whom quaking Sinai ſhew'd fo much before, 
6 -— That Heav' it ſelf could hardly now do more : 
*. And him (who on'the -glorious Wings of Morn 


x 2* In a bright wond'r045 Car to Bliſs was born ; Sat 


Mark 3- 19. 


AG IL cd 
: 8 . F NIC OE 
", q; (IE F ”= > - . 4 * 


: «ak C — Hoh . - Toes AT OY 5 
- 


CM 
Y / pts 


OO WAN Wa - 
DS 


Pads 


Q>>>2 


x 


% 
- 


SFIGUAATION 


M0 


| 


OLA 


- 
M 
-” 
Hl 
- IE: 
ES 
A 
\s 


WW 


,” 


Z. {ag 


- 
[{e+ Ld 
j) 


9, 


Book 


___— yy 


_— 


—_—_—_—__——_.. At. ec 


The Life of CHRIST. ; 


Whoſe Soul of Flames as pure as warm was made, 


| As thoſe which him to his Reward convey'd: 


ELIAS, who to Heav'n triumphing rode, 
* MOSES, expiring' with the Kiſs of God: 
X Thus Law and Prophets their Perfection find 


In him, the Hope, the Price of loſt Mankind : 


Meeker than Moſes , whilſt his Zeal flam'd higher, 
Than his whe ſhew'd the Way to Bliſs in Fire: 
Upon the ſhivering Mountain's Brow they walk'd, 


£40 And things unutterable look'd and talk'd : 


| They knew their LORD ſolong enthron'd on high, 208 


*X Talk'd of his wond'rous Þ affion, wond'rous Love ; —— ry. x. 
A Riddle pos'd che very Bleſt above: Mk "—y 


They knew he muſt, 'yet knew he could not die ; 
The Light of - br er by the Heav'nly Quire, 
T he Coeſſential Son of his Amghbty Sire. 
While thus new Mhſteries they till difcern'd, 
And more than Heav'n it (elf could teach them, learn'd, 
Dull Slumbers the three Witneſſes ſurpriſe, 


150 And heavy ſhameful Seth faft ſeal'd their Eyes: Luke 9. 32: 


With their ſhort Yagils tir'd, ſupine they lay, 
Till them their Maſter turning did ſurvey ; 
From his lov'd Face he ſhot a piercing Beam, 
Which rous'd them all frony their inglorious Dream ; 
They gazd a while, bur found the Scene too bright, 
And fled again th* inſufferable Light. 

Thus, when at the laſt dreadful hour of Doom 
Th' Arch- Angel's Trump Thall wake .cach filent Tomb ; 
When God's Pavilion in the Clouds is ſpred, 


160 Keen Rays of Lightning wreath'd around his Head ; 


O'rburthen'd Nature ar the fight would fly, 
Again would be:entomb'd, again:would die. 

But now our Lord his Glories part repreſs'd, 
And:mildly. veils and mitigates the -reſt : 
Again they look'd ; what wond'rous things they ſaw 2 
Not they themſelves the ſhining Scene” could draw, 
It yet alive—— What Glory and' what Grace ! 
Daz'ling his Form, -ineffable'his Face: - 
Thar Prophet's who-from-trembling Sinai came, 


170 Was drels'd in a farleſs Ihnſtriens Flame 5 —  Exo0d.3444. 


The 
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The Sun ſhrunk back his Head but newly ſhown, 

Ecligs'd with ſtronger Splendor than his own : 

Like thoſe eternal Youths which ever dwell 

Near Light's and Beauty's unexhauſted Well : 

Young Cherubs look thus glittering and thus gay, 
 Adorn'd in all their feſtal Robes, when they 
Some mighty Meſſage to the World convey : 

His ſeamleſs Robe than new fall'n Snow more white, * 
One radiant Pillar all of ſparkling Light : , 

Far did it Mortal Art's beſt ſtrokes outſhine, h 1809 
All o'r the Workmanſhip of Hands Divine : 

But Heav'nly things we to baſe Earth compare, 

So Night like Day, Shades like the Sun are fair : 

So the bold Painter's 4rt pretends ro ſhow 

Beauteous as thoſe above, feign'd Clouds below. 

Next him the two great Prophets them ſurpriſc 
With modeſt Glories, only leſs than his : 

Such as the twinkling Stars clear Silver Ray 
Toth ſtronger Luſtre of the Golden Day. 

An Heav 'nly Joy ſeiz'd: each Diſciple's Breaſt, 190 
Too big or to be ſtifi'd or expreſt : 
Reaſon at Revelation muſt expire; 

What wonder if the Sun ſhould damp the Fire 2 
Thus when young Prophets have a Viſion ſeen, 
Or labour with th' unequal God within ; 
With ſacred Rage inſpir'd they're now no more 
Mild, calm and peaceful as they were before : 
New Wildneſs in their Looks and Eyes we find, 
And ev'ry Mark of a diſorder'd Mind; 
Nature does then beyond it ſelf appear ; 200 
Thus Cephas look'd, thus the bleſt Pair look'd here: 
All that they knew was Pleaſure mixt with Pain, 
All that they fear'd was loling it again : 
When Cephas thus ———< Dread Maſter, it we c'r 
« Were thy peculiar Love, and tend'reſt Care, 
© In this bleft Place for ever let us ſtay, 
«* Rather than Hs, O take our Lives away ! 
«Three bumble 'Tabernacles ſoon we'll rear 
< For Thee, and theſe Tluſtrious Strangers here : 
< Nor has ey'n God himſelf diſdain'd to dwell 210 
| «kc In 
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« In the poor Tents of his lov'd T/rael. | Exod. 1.18; 
Scarce froni his Lips, the laft ſwift Accent flis wha 
Ee ſtill new Scenes of Miracles ariſe! 
For lo! a Cloud watts through th' —_— Air, Mat. 19- $: 
Thoſe which a Summer Ev ning dreſs, lels fair ; 5 _— 
A wond'rous Cloud, the Morn it ſelf leſs bright, =_ 
Wove from the fineſt Threads'of Heav'nly Light : 
Such as far off in thoſe leſt Regions ſtray , 
Where God's high Throne ſcatters eternal Day: 
220 Such that ſtrange Cloud that miade the World's firft Mor, Gen. 1. 3- 
Before the Stars or Syn itſelf was born: _ 
| That Pillar ſuch which did from Zeypt come, | Exod.13.21 
4 And piloted the choſen Nations home ; 
i From: Earth to Heav'n did its broad Top aſpire, 
Miraculous Mixture | *twas both Shade and Fire: 
And lo, it comes, ant{ lo, they ſtrive in vain ; 
Their faulr'ring Knees their Bodres can't ſuſtain : | 
Celeſtial Luſtre ev'n through Conds-furvey'd 
Muſt fink the ſtrongeſt Frame"6f Matter made? 
"2 30 Blunted with Wonders' and exhaufted ary” * 
Their Spirits forſake their Task——ſfo down they fall; 
So down they fall, diftolv'd in'reverend- Fear ; 
Bur firſt-a Yoice, an awful Poice they hear, - 
The Voice of God, 'in; Thunder dreft no more, 
As when he ſtoop'd:on Sinat heretofore 3 _. 
Thunder and Darkneſs theti the World did fright, 
But now the Yoice is calm, the Cond is bright: 
«'Th' Eternal Father, Firſt o'th* great Three-One 
_ < Mildly atteſting his Eternal Son ; | 
240 © Whate'r he [pake ,.'not Truth-it (elf *more clear, ' 
* Commanding them: and all the Wortd'to hear : 
They bear, but datenor himwho ſpeaks it meer, 
So down they fall; and: kifs their Maſters Feet : 
Nor long his kind 'and* Ipeedy Succour ſtays ; 


we < £ 5A, 

Be ok EY if : LI $222 COATS 2" 3-64 >< 
IR Le ney DN ad in 9, br od aut " 
7 © A I 4$ $ Tas bY ay ; 


He rouch'd, whoſe very Touch*the Dead can raiſe, 
Their lifeleſs Limbs, "arid him' hey 7ifmg praiſe: Y 
Around they look'd; "brit" conld *no- more deſcry 
That Heav'nly Pair, whoſe happy Company 
 _ They late enjoy'd, return'd to-Bliſs, ro ſhow 
250 To thole above, what they had ''learn'd below: - ; 
'Y Thus 
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Thus Holy Souls from dregs of Sin refin'd, 


| Whoſe Frames are little leſs than perfet# Mind, 


Whoſe Converſe and Acquaintance with the Bleſt 


. Commences here , 'and half their Heav'n's poſleſt : 


Thus, when to theſe through Sleeps. thin Curtains ſhine 
Angelic Eſſences, and Forms Divine, 
They {ighing wake, and claſp the empty Air ; 
Thus Cephas, thus the Zebedean Pair, 
And would havegriev'd, had not our Lord been there $ 
Who, -free from worldly Glories vain deſire, 260 
Unwarm'd at fond Ambition's fooliſh Fire, ; 
What they had ſeen commands 'em to conceal, 's, 
Nor to the World thoſe facred Truths reveal, 7 
Till, when he conquer'd Death, and broke its Chain, 
That Faith to this, as this to that might gain, 

Wond'ring they long revolv'd his: deep interc, 
Nor fathom'd what thoſe ſtrange Expreſſions meant ; 
How can he ſuffer ſad Rebuke or Pain, 
How can he either dye or ziſe again? _ A 
With a Kind Doubt they theſe /ad Truths receive : 270| 
And what they muſt fin would they not believe : - 
Till quitting Tabor he the ſame expreſt 
To thoſe beneath, with the ſame Griefs oppreſt : 
His Pams, his Wounds, and that ſad .Scene of Woe 
He for th'ungrateful World muſt undergo : 


» How he muſt enter Death's uncaſie Gate, 


Mat. 16. 23. 
Mar. 8. 33. 


Eph. 1. 4- 
1 Pet. x. 20. 
Rev.13.8. 


The Sor of Man-muſt ſuffer mortal Fate : 

How then the Son of God nauſt break the Chain 

And on the third glad worked riſe again. 
Deep was the Sorrow ſciz'd each Loyal Breaſt, 280 

When Truths ſo terrible their Lord exprels'd: 

All gladly, if they dard, would him reprove, 

As Cephas did with his too forward Love : | 

Miſtaken men | your kindneſs ſoars too high ; 

Or He, or you and all the World muſt die ; 

He knew the fatal Price that mult be paid 

Long long before the World's Foundations laid ; 

He knew the Fogr, and thither did proceed, 

Where He, th' atoning Lamb, muſt naildly bleed ; 

To proud feruſalem, out-ſtretching high 290 

Her 


ly 
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Her lofry Turrets, glict'ring'in the Sky ; | 
Charg'd with ſo many a Prophet's Blood before 
The Guilt of his could only fink 'em more. 
Through Galilee's wild Coaſts his Progreſs takes, 
But unproclaim'd and filent Journeys makes : | 
In vain, alas, he ſtrives to be conceal'd, 

He's like the Sun by his own Rays reveal'd: 
See where from far the crowding Regions meet, 
And calt th' infirm and deſp'rate at his feet ! 

300 Where theſe from old Bethabara they bring, 

And theſe from Father Jordan's double Spring : 
Nor Devils nor Diſeaſes longer ſtay, 
When warn'd by his Almighty Voice away. 
The Lame their Feet without their Crutches find, 


* His Word, as to the World, gives Light toth' Blind, 


Such Light as cheers at once their Eyes and Mind. 
What Angel's Eloquence cou'd equal 'prove 
To all the Wonders of his Pow'r and Love ? 
How oft, with the long Days fatigues oppreſt, 
310 His Works the God, his pain the Man'confelt, - 
His toilſom Labour call'd for gentle reſt 2 
Ofc leaſt oficious Crowds ſhou'd him ſurprize, 
He from the Sea ſeeks what the Land denies, 
In a ſmall Boat of fair Betbſaida's Town 
*X Which Zebedee and fairhtul Cephas own : 
Theſe, once when lengrh/ning'Shadows warn'd away 
Frorn the dim Feav'ns the dymg Lamp of Day 
He bids forſake the Galilean Shore, | 
And with his faithful Houſhold watt him or 
320 * For Gadaras ſtrong Turrets, rais'd ſo high 
As Heav'n and Earth, they'd both at once defy : 
They lancht, whilft he his: humble Cabin takes 
And ſleeps, tho' all his Guard of Angels wakes : 
When ſtrait a thick black miſt began to riſe 
Still, dark'ning more and more the diſappearing Skies : 
Old*Zebedee by long experience, wile, | 
When firſt intenche view'd the thick'ning Air, 
Calls up his Mates, and bids for Sterms prepare ; 
He to the Helm, he knew to guide it beſt; 
330 And to their well known Quarters all the reſt : 
C 


Nor 
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Nor needleſs was his Caution or their Haft, 
With one black Mantle ſtrait all Heaw/n's o'rcalt : 
Whether the Enemy aſlay'd in vain, h 
What he had loſt at Land, at Sea to gain ; 
Or hop'd he by ſurprizal might prevail, 
| Where by fair Force he durſt no more afſall : 
Mark 4. 38. Or whether Nature only ſent the Storm 
Texperience what her Maſter cou'd perform ; 
Suffer'd by him whoſe Word can Storms remove, 
To ſhew his God-like Pow'r, and God-like Love : 340 
But whether it from Nature's Storehouſe fell, 
Or iflu'd from the balefal Caves of Hell; 
Still more and more its threatning Rage prevails, 
And from the Maſt ſoon rends the Paper-Satls : 
The Dead-Sea roars , and ſulph'rons Vapours come * 
In rolling Flames, from its Infernal Womb, 
From Regions wide away loud Rae bear , 
As gathering Thunders bellow round the Air. 
Old Jordan hears, its Waters backward run 
( As thrice before ) the fatal Shock to ſhun, * 350 
Againſt the Stream rolls in th' unnatural Tide, 
And ſhould'ring Seas upon each other ride : 
Wind againſt Wind, Fleods daſhing Floods arile, 
One Whirlpool all the Waves, one Whirl-wind all the Skies : 
Cold fleet from every Quarter driving comes, 
And Fear as much each trembling Hand benums : 
While from the Hollow of a dreadful Cloud, 
Fares angry Meſſengers for paſlage crowd , 
And o'r affrighted Mortals roar aloud: 
Broad Sheets of ghaſtly Flame from thence are ſent 360 
Diſcovering either wrathful Element, 
Whoſe Horrors ſtrike their Eyes with cruel Light, 
Thro' the dire Chaſms of interrupted Night : 
They ſaw the boyling Deep roll wide away, 
While Natwre's ſecret Chambers open lay : 
So vaſt the Gulph, it ſhew'd a horrid Shore, 
And Rocks and Sands and Paths unknown before ; | 
Aloft black low'ring Worlds of Water rave, 4 
And greedy Death broods o'r each threat'ning Wave, 3 
Thither on Sarges tumultuous they rile, 370 
And 
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The Life of CHRIST. 11 


And hang on Pyramids, amidft the Skies. 
Whence x 20 look down on Fate, which will not ſay, 
Bur on the next card Billow haſts away ; 
Nor more his 4rt can the wiſe Steerſman ſhow, 
The Helm is gone, and the next ſtaggering blow 
Drives in ſome treach'rous Plank, and down they go: 
Half fll'd with Waves, they on their Maſter think, 
| One dreadful Cry they make —We ſaik ! we fink! 
All pray'd, but Judas moſt, and dreading Fate, 
' 4380 InvoketheSaviour's Aid, if that not now too late. 
He roſe, he came, he hear'd their gaſping crys, 
He came with Love and Pity in his Eyes. 
f Chid the mad Waves, rebuk'd the bluſtring Wind ; 
3 Thele gently roll, that murmurs ſoft and kimd, 
3 The Bullows ſink, not into a Gulph, bur Plain, 
And mild Eteſian Whiſpers on the Main: 
All in a moment hufſhrt and quiet laid, 
Still'd by his Word, as when the World he made : 
When Sooty Waves did firſt thro' Chaos roar, 
390 Whole turbid motion knew no reſt nor ſhore: 
| Till che Almighty Word its Boſom preſt, 
4 And hovering o'r diſpos d to gentle reſt, 
With a fair Birth thence did it pregnant prove, 
* And Light was born to Chaos and to Love. 
Thus here — when reaching ſtraic the wiſht-for ſhore, 
All trembling kneel, and their dread Lord adore. 
I Soon known the guilty Demons ſhun his ſight, 
b And ſink, confeſſing, down to conſcious Night: 
| Yer more illuſtrious Wonders him attend, 


400 When laſt to Salem he his ſteps did bend, 
The Sun looks biggeſt near his Journeys end : 
For now, or lofty Oliver they go, 
And ſee far off the duſt'ring Town below : 
Deſcending thence, among the Trees they ſpy 
'Thy happy Walls, delighttul Bethany ! 
A Vila where good Lazarus was Lord, 
And often at his Hoſpitable Board, 
With Plenty and with Welcom ſpred did ſee 
* Our Saviour and his faithful Family. 

410 Nor cou'd they paſs his Gates, invited in 

C 2 * By 


I2 The Firſt Book of | 


G——_ 


SPY," 


X By Martha and repenting Magdalen : 
Wiſe Martha ſtil] kept home, and ater there 
Her Brother's Fouſhold made her humble-Care. [ 
Fair Magdalena had at Court been bred, 1 
On Pleaſures downy Pillows laid her Head ; 
There found her Yertue but a weak Defence, 

And loſt her Fame, and loſt her Innocence. 
Her Soul by Vanity and Pride poſleſt, 
And many a blacker foul Infernal Gueſt ; . 

7. Devil. All which our Saviour's Word expell'd her Brealt. 
Each Hell-bred Fiend at once he chas'd away, 
Chas'd all the ugly Miſts, and let in Day; 

By a ſevere Repentance did reſtore, 

And made her Soul far brighter than before : 

Thus an illuſtrious Penitent ſhe prov'd, | 

And much the pray'd, and much {he wept and lov'd : | | 

To Bethany then back did grieving come, | 

By her kind Brother gladly welcom'd home ; | | 
Who now, beneath a Fever's mortal Rage, 

Beyond the feeble power of Art r aſſwage, 440 

For Life, juſt gaſping lay ; and by his Bed 

The pos'd Phyfician ſadly ſhakes his Head, 

Thence with ſlow ſteps in filence walks to th' door, 

Gives him for gone, his Skill can do no more : 

Tho' firſt with Grief confus'd and burry'd all. 

Their abſent Gueſt at length ro mind they call ; 

To him in haſt a Meſſenger they lend, 

To come, if not too late, and ſave his Friend, 

Him whom he lov d. He bids 'em nor deſpair, 

« There was no danger, and he'd foon be there: 450 | 

John 11.6. But whilſt he in the neighb'ring Regions ſtaid ; 
And from his gaſping Friend his help delaid, : 
His Soul from mortal Miſery was fled, : 
And his cold Corps entomb'd among the dead ; , 
The Funeral Pomp © his widow'd Houſe return, A 
And his ſad Siſter's Loſs condole and mourn : f 

_ While deeply they remain'd lamenting here, | 
Tidings at length were brought, our Lord was near : [ 
The Siſters riſe their God-like Gueſt to meer, F 
And proſtrate thrown with tears embrace his Feet, 460 { 
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The Life of CHRIST. I 3 


And tho' they cannot doubt his Love or Care, 

Both join in this— | | 

« Their Brother had not dy'd, had he been there. 

The Jews, who the two Mourners {till attend, 

So good a Neijphbour, and fo kind a Friend 

Juſtly lament, all his good AFions tell, 

And own there's few thar liv'd or dy'd ſo well : 

£ With ſuch a general Tide- of Grief oppreſt, | | 

| Our Saviour groan'd and wept among the reſt : John 14.35: 

” 470 Heown'd himſelf a Man, his Paſſions mov'd 

; - Like ours, he wept the Loſs of what he lov'd : 

Agen he wept, agen did inly groan : 
When at the Grave arriv'd, a pond Tous Stone 
After the antient Rite irs' Mouth ſecur'd, 
( The Body in a fpacious Vault immur'd ) 
This Jeſus bids remove,: when Martha cry'd, 
«Tis now ſo long, dear Maſter , {ince he dy'd, 
Such putrid Steams muſt needs infect the 4r, 
« As neither theſe, nor you his Friend can bear : 

480 To whom our Lord ——© Believe and Wonders ſee, 
« Believe and leave the reſt to Heav'n and Me. 
The Stone remov'd, to Heav'n he lifts his Eyes, 
And prays a while, then bids his Friend, Ariſe ! 
Tho' dead, the Son of God's dread Yoice he knows, 
Tho' dead, at his Almighty Yoice he roſe; 
A Shout th' Croud amaz'd around 'em gives, 
« Dread Son of God, they cry, he lives, he lives! 
Upon his Neck the raviſh'd Siſters fell, 
And almoſt need another Miracle, 

490 Them from their furious Tranſports to revive, 
Half dead with Joy, thac he's agen alive. 

Nor here would our meek Saviour longer ſtay, 

Bur from the faithlels Croud withdraws away ; 
Withdraws the Elders Envy to reprels, 
And ſhelters in the lonely Wilderneſs. John 11. 54. 
In doing good his happy hours he ſpent, 
and ſcatter'd Miracles where e'r he went : 
Here liv'd retir'd, till the great Paſch'was nigh, 
When he, th'immaculate Lamb, was doom'd to die. 
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Gen.19, 24. 


Then mildly back returns, devoted ſtill 
To do or ſuffer his great Father's Will. 
Defcending from the Olive-bearing Hill. 

Rich Simon him accoſts ; nor long before 

Our Lord did him to humane Sight reſtore, 

A frightful Leper he, recluſe remain'd, 

Till by his Word he Health and Eaſe regain'd. 
On his Eſtate now ſplendid lives , and great, 
Near Bethany his fair Paternal Seat : 

Nor has he yet forgot how much he ows, 

Bur due Reſpect t his great Phyſician ſhows. 
Him paſſing near, he gently did arreſt, 

And tells him, he that Night muſt be his Gueſt, 
Since he a little Banquet did prepare, 

And Lazrus and his Siſters would be there, 

He and his Twelve : Nor did our Lord deny- 

His hoſpitable Wiſh to gracihe. 
Never moroſe or ſupercilious he ; 

His Converſe always open was and free ; 

Life's moderate Pleaſures taſts, it in his way, 

If not, could as content, without e'm ſtay. 

In a cool Summer Parlor all they found 
Prepar'd, rich Thrian Carpets ſpread the Ground, 
Hangings as rich adorn'd the ſtately Room, 
The dear-bought Work of Sidon's noble Loom : 


On which, whilſt on the Couch good Simon plac'd 


Our Lord and his, unſatisfi'd they gaz'd, 

Which Sodom's Fate inſcrib'd ſo lively bore,* 
Ic look'd almoſt as dreadfnl as before : 

The Workman's Art did here ſo happy prove, 
You'd think the very Figures weep and move : 
And there ſo plain the flaming Cities ſhow, 
Spefators fear, leſt they ſhould Statues grow ; 


Like Lot's Apoſtate Wife — See where ſhe ſtands, 
And backward throws her longing Eyes and Hands | 
Her Eyes and Hands, from whence warm Life was fled, 


Theſe with a careleſs ſtroke left pale and dead. 


That Cheek that's neareſt freſh and ruddy ſhows, 


T other, as ſeems, each moment paler grows. 


Her Hair part haſt'ning Fate did {lowly bind, 
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530 And part ſtill faintly waverd in the Wind : _ 
One Foot ſeems rais'd, as thence its Load *rwould bear, 
But t' other, like a Statue's rooted there : 
Tuſt half transform, as yet an equal Strife 


{ | Betwixt Death's chilling Froſt and ftrugling Life : 
* "Till by degrees ſhe ſeem'd of Senſe beretr, 
f And ſtill the more you look'd, the leſs was left ; 


Yet in her Face, Fear, Anger, Pity ſtrive, 
As skilful 4rtiſts make their Marble live : 
Not far before the good old Man appears, 
540 Thence by his Angels haſten'd, and his Fears; 
The ſmall Remains of Sodom with him bears, 
And moiſtens with his Tears his Silver Hairs : 
See him ſcarce reach'd to little Zoar's Walls, 
When from black Clouds the ruddy Vengeance falls: 
(Big drops of flaming Gold profuſely ſpenc 
To th' Life the fatal Show'r did repreſent : ) 
See where the curſt Inhabitants look pale, 
As down it drives on Siddim's guilty Vale! 
See where with fearful Shrieks they pierce the Sky ! 
550 Almoſt you'd think you heard the wretched Cry 
For what they long deſpisd ; now all too late, 
Deep ſwallow'd in inevitable Fate. Gen. 19: 
Next ſee old Jordan from above prepare 
b With Silver Streams, (true Silver Streams they were ) 
b To waſh their Walls ; but when he heard the News, 


: As fain he would the hated Tack retule, 

F- See where a while bis Fate and theirs he ſhuns, 
| * And bending back by ſtrong Macherus runs ! 
8 His Fate in vain he ſhuns by this ſhore ſtay, > 
$60 Relapſing through the Vale he glides away, C 
7 * And makes a black uncomfortable Bay : | 


And there the glitr'ring Fiſkes floating lie, 

Choak'd with Sulphureous Fumes they gaſp and die : 

The Felds around, the Regions of Deſpair ; 

No Beaſt durſt graze, no Shrub or Ferb grew there : 
Above, theſe Wards —— -- 

Writ in.the antient Hebrew CharaBer : 

* Learn, Mortals hence, to dread the Immortals Ite! 

= Coo 


Eere wand'ring Birds above forget to fly, 


The Firſt Book of 


« Here fiery Luſt was purg'd with hotter Fire. 
Here gaz'd they till good Lazarus was come 

With his fair Siſters to the fetal room ; 

When thence their Eyes unwillingly they take, 

And from the pleaſant Ecſtafie awake : 

The twice-born Youth a low Obeiſance made, 

And for his. Life his Thanks devoutly paid : 

Now on their Seats are plac'd each chearful Gueſt, 

All but wile Martha, who directs the Feaſt, 

And Magdalen, who fell with S:ghs profound 

And plenteous Tears eftus'd upon the ground, 

Ar Jeſus feet; that Place ſhe'd have or none, 

Unworthy ev'n of that herſelf muſt own : 

A Viol of rich Eſſence with her brings, 

Which once ſhe thought a Ranſom ev'n tor Kings, 


When *cwas her Life, her Heav'n to charm and pleaſe, 


Diſloly'd in lawleſs Luxury and Eaſe : 
This o'r his Feet ſhe breaks, thence crowding pour 
Of precious Drops a rich, a fragrant Show'r ; 
Which with ineftimable Sweets perfume 

And ſcatter all Arabia round the Room : 

Then her bright Hair, which oft in Curls difplaid, 
At once had Nets and Chains for Lovers made, 

She better now employs, whilſt from her Eyes 
Profuſely waſht, with that his Feet ſhe dries : 

Some murm'ring cry , this Gſt had been employ'd 
To better uſe, it by the Poor enjoy'd ; 

Tſcariot chief, then did the Fiend begin 

In his baſe Soul to ſcatter Seeds of Sin : 

Not ſo our Lord, who with an equal mind 
Declares, . againſt his Faneral 'twas deſign'd : 

And that this liberal kindneſs on him ſhown, 

Shou'd ever be-to after ages known :. 

Trembling thoſe fatal Words th* Apoſtles hear, 

And deep agen revolve with anxious Fear. 

Thar Night ar pleaſant Bethany they ſtay, 
Waiting our Lord, who the ſucceeding day 
T'wards the fair Town his careful Footſteps bends 
At Bethphage met by Crowds of wond'ring Friends. 
See there the higth to which he e'r aſpir'd ! 
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See there the higheſt Pomp he'e'r deft 4 
No Horſe, no Chariot him to Court muſt bring; 
But a mean 4/s, bear Salems humble King. | | 
See where the giddy Crowd juſt Homage Pay, by Zach. 9. 9. 
With nat'ral eafie Pomp prepare his way | + — +4 
Branches and Cloaths through all his Paths-are thrown, 
Borro'wing the Palms fair Garments with cheir own : 
*X Hoſanna all the Cry, Hoſamaloud | 
Is now the Breath of all the giddy Crowd, 
Which ſoon they'll change to a tar diff” rent fo ; 
Soon their Foſanna will be -Crucifie ! . 
To him not hid, ſo well who all things knows, 
His fickle Friends, and firm inverrate Fes: 
Who oft unmov'd had turn'd the Leaves of Fate, 
Who meets unmov'd their Flatt'ry as their Hite ; 
When all around hecwith a Sigh ſurvey'd - 
Which in unpiry'd Duſt muſt foon be laid, n: 
And his great Father to avert it, pray'd, 
He back his carefut Steps did hence convey nr 
From the hoarſe Tumults of the Townand Day ; 
Behind, the noifie Crowd and Streets: he leaves, 
Him, Night approaching, Bethany receives ; 
His humble Conch by Dmocence prepar'd, 
While his own Merial Angels moune the Guard. 
Whar tho' all 45, tho' all pure Mind-they be, 
Scarce are they corlier ac their Aymns than '$ | 

An Hill there is, which fronts with decent Pride 
Iluſtrious Solyma's bright Eaſtern fide : 
With Groves of Olives crown'd,' and thence did claim 
From times unknown tts everlaſting Name; 
Whoſe three Degrees each other higher | bear 
Rivalling the three Regions of the Air ; 
Whence thoſe who to the third proud Top will go 
May ſec the Gty-and the Clouds below. - 
A lovely Yale creeps gently winding down 
And fills the Space berwixt:the Hill and Town ; 
O'r whoſe green Breaſt deceitful Kidron flows, 
X A Torrent now, and now a Brook ſhe ſhows ; 
And when the Earth ſcorch'd by the Dog-ſtars beam” 
Moſt wants her Moiſture, moſt ſhe hides her Parent | 

D True 


18 ' © The Firft Book of 


(True Map of worldly Joys, fo ſhort their ſtay, 650 
So imperceptibly they glide away.) 
By Chemoſh and by Moloch firlt it runs, 
r Kings 21. And the wiſe Kings diſgracetul, Follies ſhuns : F 
45-7 Weak'ned by 4, and by his Wives betray'd : 
Them firſt his 1dols, then their Gods he made. | 
Due Eaſt from theſe a little /illa leaves, 
Which flows with Oil, and thence its Name receives, 
Gethſemane they call'r, and by its {ide * 
Full on the Edge o'th' Mountains ſecond Pride, 
Lies a ſweet Garden, pleaſantly retir'd, 
Not for large barren Walks and Art admir'd ; 
No Beauties forc'd or regular appear, 
A lovely charming Wilaneſs revels here. 
Brown Walks and Alles green around it ran, 
Where Nature {corn'd to ask the Aid of Man ; 
Where the rich Olives fruitful Arbors grow, 
And Phyfic, Food and: Eaſe-at once beſtow : 
Or the triumphant Palm, for Yiftors made 
Croſs the ſweet Walks projects its lovely Shade. 
&« Let others Lautels court, the Palm be mine, 
* Which yields in barren Waſts both Fruit and Wine ; 
« Which riſes preſt, whoſe taithtul Branches bend 
&* O'r Rocks and: Floods to meet its charming Friend, } 
Here, while the World lay drown'd in thoughtle/s Reſt, 
Nor dreamt of Joys which he and his poſleſt, 
E'r Heat ns fair Lamp did o'r the Hills aſpire 
Powd'ring their Silver Heads with Golden Fire, 
Drawn, by Celeſtial Love's far brighter Flame 
Ade and his choſea Twelve not ſeldom came: - 
Celeſtial Love they think, they talk, they ſing, 680 
« And on the Cherab-Contemplations Wing _ 
In Joys that Earth can neither take nor give 
Eternal Love's bright Face they ſee, and live. : 
Loye is pure A&,-its Zak is never done, * 5 
This and the other World's true Soul and Sur ; Y 
Not that weak fooliſh Fire which rears its Head © 
In mortal Breaſts, no looner born than dead; ; 
Bur immaterial, bright Celeſtial Love, _ ; 
** Kindled on {1ght of thoſe fair things abore ; 


Where 
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690 Where holy. Souls, all made of that and Fire, 
« Loud Praiſe inceſſant ſing, and never tire. 
But ev'n as our dim Globe 1mmers'd in Night, 


From dregs of Chaos made, firſt robb'd of Light, 
Can yet reflec bright beauteous Beams , and ſend 


4 Thoſe Rays to Heav'n, which Heav'n at firſt did lend : 
E So Love Divine , whoſe Circles farther run 

F Than that eternal Wanderer, the Sun, 

F From yon, fair Fund of Bliſs, fair Realms of Day 

j Firſt throws its Seeds around our humble Clay : 


| 900 How ſweetly thence they ſpring > how kindly riſe ? 
E Claim their high Birth, and mean their native Skes, 
Which baumbler here, and loftier there we ſee ; 
Smile in a Flow'r, and flouriſh in a Tree, 
And lend ſweet Philomel her pretty Throat, 
Anſwer'd around by every 'Rivals Note, 
On Buſhes, Trees and Plains their Voice they raile, 
And teach forgetful Man his Maker's Praiſe. 
The beav nly Lark from yon green Turf up-ſprings, 
How do I envy both her Yoice and Wings ? 
710 Mounts like an Angel, like an Angel fangs; 
Bur little Weight ſo little Matter bears, 
Soft-wafted on her own harmonious Airs ; 
From thence ſurveys ar the firſt opening Dawn 
Each ſmiling Field, and every gilded Lawn : 
With her each Soul whom heav'nly Ardors pleaſe, 
Shakes off baſe Slumber and inglorious Eaſe: 
How beauteous the Creation now, how bright ? 
Thus role the infant World from old Original Night, 
And thus look'd Paradiſe ——-. 
220 Thus, cleareſt Beam ! that e'r on Earth did ſhine ! 
O lovelieſt EFux of the Light Divine ! 
Thus didft thou all thy happy Morns improve, 
Thou Height of Heav'nly Power and Heav'nly Love ! 
Whether tall Tabor ſtoop'd his Head to meer 
And welcom thither thy triumphant Feet ; 
E Or thou by hollow Kidror's tumbling Spring  . 
; Didſt with thy faichtul Twelve high Anthems ling, 
| Hymning th' eternal Father, who look'd down 
And his wing'd Courtiers ſent their Lord co own, - 
| Wo While 
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Whileſt all around th' attentive Angels hung © 730 
Devouring ev'ry Accent of thy Tongue, 
And each bleſt Ode in a full Chorus lung. 

Nor are, great King ! ( thy mighty Conqueſts o'r, 
And thou receiv'd where high enthron'd before ) 
Sweet Fields diſdain'd, nor need the Man deſpair, 
Who early ſeeks ev'n yer to find thee there. 

Yes, thou art here, my Maſter, thou art here! 
My buſie Heart foretold my Love was near. 
Let Earth go where it will, III not repme, 
Nor can unhappy be , while Heav'n is mine. 740 
Forget not, if that Freedom won't offend, 
( O that he could deſerve the Name ! ) your Friend. 
Divineſt Saviour, of a ſpotleſs Maid, 
The ſpotleſs Son, your humbleſt Suppliant aid ! 
Who, e'r the dappled Morn has drels'd the Skies, 
To your bleſt Palace lifts his longing Eyes ! 
Whether in old Jerne's angry Seas, * 
Near Mona Iſle, or the blue Hebrides ; 
Or from the-Face of Men remov'd away, 


In a mean Cot compos'd of Reeds and Clay, 

Waſting in Sighs th' uncomfortable Day : 

Near where th' unhoſpitable Humber roars 

Devouring by degrees the neighb'ring Shores : 

Or by dear Mother Tfis ſtretch'd along, 

Or Facher Tame he twiſt the Sacred Song 

Which, it your Name eternity can give, 

Shall down to Twenty long long Apes live? 
Return, my Muſe, and ſacred Friendſhip ſing! 

That moſt Divine, yet moſt forgotten Thing. 

Shadow of Fleav'nly Love ! which thou doſt ſhow 760 

Ith' clearelt Type that we have left below : 

But where ? Ah where is that to th' Life expreſt ? 


Unlully'd, or by Yice or Intereſt ? 

Were, if on Earth, but in our Saviour's Breaſt 
Then we were ſure of Thee, tho' ſince unknown, 
Whether with him agen to Heav'n th' art flown ; 
ln him, who far above all Moertals bleſt 

Repos'd him ſoft on Love's and Friendſhip's Breaſt ; 
The lov'd Diſciple, who his Soul might ſee, 
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7;0 And knew his Heart almoſt as well He. 


How cloſely knit 2 moſt intimately one, 

Next the Eternal Father and his Son : 

A Caeſar's Title leſs my Envy moves, 

Than to be ſtyl'd the Man whom Jeſus loves. 
What Charms, what Beauties in his Face did ſhine, 
Reflected ever from the Face Divine ! 

Love in his Eyes, Love in his Face and Air ; 
Scarce was the Mind within more ſweet and faiy. 
Silent and deep as Cryſtal Waters flow, 


280 Where Noje above Shallows are found below : 


Love is not loud, and if he leſs expreſs'd, 

Yet Time will tell h* has more than-all the reſt : John 18.15, 
The Service for the Loaves he did not chuſe, _ 
He Feſus lov'd, and they the Xing oth' Jews, 

| Who might their Countries Enemies diſperſe, 

And triumph o'r the conquer'd Univerſe. 

Of theſe the Chief did zealous Cephas hold, 

Ott in his Maſters Cauſe too warmly bold : 

Like haſty Uzzab, when it ſcem'd to nod, 


200 His forward Hand would prop the Ark of God: | 4 Sam. 6. 6, 


Thus Weakneſs does Devotion oft ſupply, 

And Faith's too low, when the Pulſe beats too high. 
Ting'd with the old Traditions of their Land, 

The holy Books they could not underſtand. 

How bad the beſt of men, how dark the Mind, 
Where heav'nly Truths clear Rays have never ſhin'd ! 
Mildly our Saviour did their Weakneſs bear ; 

He knew ev'n his Diſciples, Mortals were : 

He knew 'twas well-meant Zeal had them betray'd, 


$00 And ſoon forgave thoſe Faults which Love had made : 


What if good Cephas warm and eager be ? 
None dard, none did, none ſuffer d more than He : 
So much his gracious Maſter him approv'd, 
None but the lov'd Diſciple more was loy'd, 
Who, with his Brother James, of that great Three 
Bleſt Witneſſes of his Divinity, 
Made the firſt Rank of Worthies , grac'd to ftand : 
Frh' head of David's Son's immortal Band. . 5, 
An aftive Principle inform'd their Breaſt, » 
c 
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The Love of Jeſus would not let e'm reſt. 810 
Let Thirft of Glory meaner Souls inſpire, 
And haunt their Dreams | theſe, nobler Things deſire ; 
Nor envy ſuch as Bodies only bind, 
While they in Truth's ſoft Chains ſecure the Mind. 
Thus when their Hymns were o'r, and they came down' 
From Olivet to view the Sacred Town, 
( Nor would their Maſter always private dwell, 
Or rob the World & enrich a lonely Cell, ) 
Like him, the only buſineſs they delign'd, 3 
Was th' univerſal Good of all Mankind : 820 | 
Their Charity no narrow limits pent, | 
Open and free, as Light or Element ; 
And as their Lord himſelf did not diſdain 
The Sinner and the humble Publican, 
So would their Converſation often be 
With worſe than both, the haughty Phariſee, 
Vain, Supercilious, damning all beſide, | 
Yet oft as full of ignorance as pride, 
Ofc did his Saint-like Face fowl lewdneſs hide : \ 
But, as ſome Tares mix with the pureſt Grain, 830 
Their Heaps of Droſs ſome Sparks of Gold contain : 
Such as not obſtinately clos'd their Eyes, . 
When the bright Sn of Righteouſnels did riſe ; 
Some glimm rings in their Souls, ſome whiſpers there 
Would Feſus the Meſras oft declare ; 
Or, if their Infant-Faith but dawning be, 
They wiſh'd tho' they could ſcarce believe, *"twas He. 
Weak Nicodemus, not his Saviour's fight * 
Could make his baſhful Faith endure the Light : 
Yet him a Teacher ſent from God confels'd, 840 
And gladly from his Lips wou'd learn the reſt. 
Gamaliel in the Sacred Pandefts read, 
By which a Life unblamable he led ; 
Severely wiſe, and would known Truths receive, 
But Truths well weigh'd, before he'd them believe : 
Both in the Sanhedrim of Name and Nore; 
Both us'd to {way the Senate's weighty Yate : 
To theſe was foſeph joyn'd-— 
Joſeph, for Wiſdom and tor Connſel fam'd, 
| Of 
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850 Of his fair Birth-place, antient Rama,. nam'd : 
Rama of old, bur Time which changes all, 
The Place does now Arimathza call, 
Who near the Town had a convenient Seat, | 
Still and retir'd, *twas pleaſant all and neat, 
Tho' not with pompous Statues proudly great : 
Nor poorly mean, but proper to ſupply 
The wants of Nature, not of Luxury : 
X There borrow'd Streams from Siloam's neighb'ring Well, 
In artificial Showers roſe and fell; 
860 With unknown Spring {till blels'd the bappy Ground, 
And ſpread eternal Verdwe all around. 
X There antient Gilead's odoriferous Balm , 
( Mixt with tall Cedar and triumphant Palm ) 
X Rich Balm, Judea's Native, frequent grows, 
And with big fragrant Tears ineſtimably lows. 
A few choice Friends, with modeſt Mirth and Wine, 
* From Gaza's or Sarepta's noble Vine, 
Here would he ſometimes meet, and wear away 
In no «naive Eaſe the ſcorching day : 
$70 Nor Yices fly Intruſion could they fear ; 
Intemp'rance could not hope to-enter here; 
For, as the wile Egyptians at their Feaſts, 
X* Serv'd up a Skull before their chearful Gueſts, 
Around 'em they the ſame grave Objefts (ce: 


$1 


The Garden's on the fide of Calvary, Matth. 25: 
Won from the Waſt of Death, and wilcly there | -——M q 
Good Joſeph: built himſelf a Sepulcher. 46. 4 


Who e'r like him 1s virtuous, wiſe and brave, 
Dares to be chearful, tho' he ſees his Grave: _ 
880 Who ſees his Grave, all Thoughts muſt needs diſdain, 
Unworthy, "Eternity to entertain. 
Here Joſeph: did his happy Hours employ, 

And, here himſelf, and here his Friends enjoy : 

Their Converſation noble and refin'd, 

Fit to divert and yet improve the Mind. 

The Rales of Juſt and Right, their Weights and Bounds, 
And fix'd eternal 'Truth's eternal Mounds ; 

What known of God by Reaſon's darker Sight, +: 

And what by Revelation's noon-day Light; wi 
at 
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What of himſelf the divine Plato knew, 890 
Whar from the ſacred Hebrew Fountains drew ; 
How ſhort of their great Legiſlator came, 
Who ev'n to Gentile Worlds extends his Name, 
X By antient Orpheus lung ; 
What Rules of Life, 'couch'd in their Sacred Law, - 
Whar diſtant Truths their antient Seers ſaw, 
Chiefy the promis'd Prince, 1o oft foretold 
By all che #2oly Oracles of old. 
| That great Prophetic Shilob long delign'd 

Vid. Lib. 2. His groaming Cormtrey s heavy Chams t unbind; goo 
If this the 4ge of his Appearance be, | 
Or if already come, and Jeſus He : 
Whoſe Miracles they unconteſted law, 
Greater and more than what confirm'd the Law; * 
Who ſpake as never Mortal did before, 
Yer all his own pure Doftrins liv'd and more. 
All = their Senſe, no angry Bigot there, 


Leſs tor themſelves than Truth concern'd they were, 
| And that and Reaſon-only held the Chair. 
Them thus employ'd the loz/d Diſciple found 910 
In the ſtill Limits of their happy Ground, 
Who with the other Two, the Cauſe the ſame, 
Not winvited nor unwelcome came ; 
Whom near fair Rama or old Gibeons Wall 
By Gilgal, Jericho, or Jordan's Fall 
Joſeph had ſcen the trembling Fiends obey, 
And crouding Regions Jeſus own, while they 
In ſacred Water waſh'd their Sins away ; | 
Theſe in the Temple met he with him brought 
To teach his Friends what them their Maſter taught ; 920 
His Birth, his ſpotleſs Life, his Sacred Law, ” 
And all the wondrous Things they heard and ſaw ; 
For now the Fourth ſwift Year declining ran * 


Since He his weighty Offce firſt began. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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. Sing the God ] T muſt expe an Attack from the Criticks on account of my 
Propoſition, who may complain, that it ſpeaks too advantageouſly of my Subje&, 
repreſenting it as an immenſe Work, too heavy for an Angel; and that nothing more 
can be found in the whole Book, when I talk of = Smging the God, 8&c. even in 
the ſecond Live. Tothe latter I may anſwer, That I had injurd my Heroe had I 
deſcrib'd him other than God as well as man; but yet even there, I make him, as 
he was, ,a /uffering God : and indeed the greateſt part of the Propoſition is taken up 
with his Exinanition and Humiliation , his Troubles and his Sufferings , which the 
Maſters of Fpic Poetry recommend as. the moſt proper matter for that part of a 
Poem. Nay, I have carried him lower than ever any Poet yet did his Heroe, and yet all 
agreeable to Truth, in that Verſe, © Aud gave his Life when he could give no more. 
For the former Objettion, ging ſo great an Idea of the whole Work, as well as 
the principal Hero, I hope that too may be eaſily defended, fince *tis in order to 
tvo Advantages, the firſt 1n the Propoſition it ſelf, viz. mentioning the Author of the 
Poem wich that Medicrity which both Truth and Decency require, © How then 
ſhall I, &c. The ſecond in the natural Connexion of the Propoſition with the Inwe- 
cation, by introducing the Divinity to my ailiſtance, © O rhou whoſe Word, &Cc. 

* By his Example | One great End of our Saviour's coming into the World, was 
undoubtedly to fer us a good Exampl:, that his Followers might learn fronz him 
to do good, and ſuffer evil: But to ſay, that was'the chief or only End, or that 
Man could be fav*'d, or God aton'd by his Example ; that his Example could be a 
Propitiation, an «finwHv for the Sins of Mankind, is.juſt ſuch Reaſon as thoſe who 
pretend ſo much to be Maſters of it frequently- put upon the Warld. I therefore 
inſtance in the other Ends of our Saviour's coming , teaching a more perfe&# 
Law, the Law of Faith, as S. Paul tiles it; and principally redeeming Mankind, 
and appealing his Father by his ineſtimable Merits and painful Death; whereby, 
as our Church expreſly aſſerts in the Conſecration Prayer at the Communion, 
* he made a full, perfef and /ufficient Sacrifice, Oblation and Satisfa#ion for the 
Sins of the whole World. 

* And happy Years in decent Order ran. | This with thoſe following, © Loft Aftrea, 
and the End of the Propoſition, ©* So waſt the Work, &c. are all Imitations of Virgil, 
as any that ever read him might eafily diſcern. | | 

* Immortal Cowley, Herbert all divine, Beheld the weighty Tack —-} Cowley in 
his beautiful Deſcription of che Angel's Annunciation, and Incarnation of our Savi- 
our, 1n-David's Dream or Viſion : and Herbert in his excellent Sacrifice. IT might 
have added more, as Craſhaw, Milton, and others, þut all that T've ſeen are no 
better than Fragments ; a compleat Work of this Nature having never yet, that T 
know of, been attempted 1n our Language, * The 
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* The Mount of God ] The Mount of the Transfiguration is called the Holy Mount 
by S. Peter in his Epiſtles. Nor is there any great doubt but that this was Moun 
Tabor, the Ttabyrium of Foſephus, fince moſt of the Moderns and Antients are of 
that Opinion, The Primitive Chriſtians undoubtedly believed it, which they might 
eaſily have, by Tradition, from the Diſciples : and accordingly the Empreſs Helens 
built three Oratories, as 'tis ſuppos'd, in the very place of the Transfiguration, of 
which more below. | | 

* Lovely it look'd. | Moſt of Paleſtine is, even now, deſcribed, by thoſe who have 
ſeen it, as ſo beautiful, that it's impoſlible for Poerry ro mendit; particulariy this 
Mount Tabor, which all Travellers repreſent as one of the moſt delicious Places 
i che World: Among many ſee Surizs's Pieux Pelerine, p. 315. © Le Sommet- de 
EPFe Sacre Mont, Fort agretable, &c. The Top of this Holy Moant 15 extreamly 
* agreeable and pleaſant. *Tis ſituated in the great Plain of Eſdraelon, abour three 
© Leagues from Nazareth, in form like a Sugar-Loaf, with a curious plealaint Plain 
* on the Top, from whence to the Foot of 1t, 'tis all cover'd with Flowers, Trees, 
* and Shrubs (qui ſont tousjours verdejants) which are always green or flouriſhing, 
&* as Balſom-Trees, Olives, Lawrels, Roſes, &c. the very natural Beauty of the 
*© Place, as it were, inſpiring a Man with Devotion. And Lower, © This Mount 
© ſeems to have one of the moſt beautiful Proſpe&s in the World : to the Eaſt 
&* you may lee the Sea of Galilee, part of Stony- Arabia, and the Mount of the Be. | 
* atitudes, To the Weſt, Maunt Carmel, and the Great Sea (the Mediterranean), 
«© Noith, Bethulia, and Mount Libanus. South, the Plain of Eſdraelon, Mount ains 
« of Gilboa, Hermon, Endor, Naim, &C. 

® Rojal Tiberias. ] Then a New Town, built by Herod on the Weſt fide of the 
Lake, which bears 1ts Name (ſee next Note) in honour of the Emperor Tiberix, 
whence *rwas called, as Ceſarea Philippi ja Auranitis, by his Brother Ph:lip. 

* Is numerous Boats upon the Neighbouring Lake ] The Lake of Gennez,areth, (0 
famous in the New Teſtament for many of our Saviour's ſhort Voyages ; for which 
reaſon we'll here once for all give a full account of ic. It has ſeveral Names both 
Proper and Common. *Tis called a Lake for the moſt part in S. Luke, becauſe a Con- 
flux of freſh Waters, Fordan falling into it about the North-Eaſt Corner by Chora- 
Zin and Capernaum, and, as Travellers report (which the Reader may, it he 
pleaſe, believe to prevent further Trouble) paſſes unmixe through the nud{t, It's 
called a Sea by the other Evangeliſts, not only for ics Largne/s, as our great Lakes 
in Emgland are ſtiled Meers, which ſeems much the ſame ; but according to the 
Idiom of the Hebrew Language, which gives the name of Sea to all gatherings together 
of Waters, as the Sea of Fazer Eaſt of Jordan, nay even the Brazen Sea belong- 
1ng to the Temple. It has Four Proper Names in the Scriptures, one in the Old 
Teſtament, the Sea gf Cixmeroth, cither from a Town ſo called on its Bordeis, or 
from its Form, ſomething like a Harp, in the Hebrew Cinner. In the New Teſta 
ment *tis ſtiled the Lake or Sea of Genneſareth, Galilee, and Tiverias 5 Genneſarerh, 
either from Gay Hortus, and Nazar a Flower; or compounded of two Languages, a 
thing common enough, from 1 Terra, and Nazareth, a famous neighbouring Town, 
or perhaps ſome ſmall Diſtri& thereabout : Laſtly, the Sea of Galilee, from the 
Country 1o called, waſhing moſt of its Eaſtern ſide, and eſpecially the Towns of 
Tiberias, ſtanding between Fotopata and Tarichza, the latter of which Foſephus 
ſays had much Shipping. At the North-Weſt Corner of this Sea or Lake itands 
Bethſaida ; on the Eaſt fide Gadara, which made luch a deſperate Defence againft 
the Romans; andnear that Geraſa or Girgaſe, which names that whole fide of che 
Country, being all the Remains of the old Nation of the Girgaſhutes, deſtroyed by 
Foſtma, Folephus makes this Lake an hundred Furlongs 1n Length, and ſix in Breadth, 
deſcribing at large thereon the famous Sea-Fight of that Country- People wich the 
Romans. Our Biddulph ſays 'tis ewenty four Miles long and fifteen broad ; my 
Pilgrim twelve long and fix broad ; meaſuring it, Iſuppole at different places. 

When paſt by Weltgrn Hermon's, &c.-| Kiſhon, here deſcribed, 15 reckoned by 

Geographers the nobleſt River in Paleftine next Fordan. It has two Head: and 
two Falls, unleſs my Authors are miſtaken ; its largeſt Head riſes South of Tabor, 
Fo neat 
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near Sebaſte or Samaris, and paſſing 'this Feftern Hermon, a ſmall Mountain ſo 


| _———— 5 


"” called on the Weſt of Jordan, not far from Gilhea, juſt at the foot of Taber it joins 
_ the other Stream which comes from the North of that Mountain, called by ſome 
of little Kiſhon. Its two Falls are one into the 'Lake of Tiberias, South of Tarichea, 
zlt the other 1nto the Mediterranean, called in the Scriptures the Weſtern Sea, and the 


TY Great Sea, to diſtinguiſh it from their Inland. Seas, and the great Mare Eowm, be- 


oi hind Aroþia. 
- * Bodies and Shields and Men promiſcuous rolfd along. ] 'An Imitation! of that noble 


"y Image in Virgil, S 

his Ubi tot Simois correpta [ub und as 

p- Scuta Virim, Galeaſq, & fortia Corpora wolwvit, 

ly  *7Phence Carmel's Mount and Grove its Waves entice, 

M To add New Beanties to that Paradiſe. | 'Tis indeed deſcribed like a Para- 

_ diſe by Fuller and others: for thus he in Iis Piſgah, Lib. 2. p. 161;-* As for Carmel 

es, © 1n general, *twas ſo delicious a Place, that more Pleaſure was hardly to be fan- 

id * cied than here to be forind. Ir conlifted of High Hills, a fruitful Vale, the 

he © pleaſant River of Kiſhon, and a goodly Foreff, From which Carmel, as the Plat- 

” © formof-Pleaſure, many other delightful Places are ſo named. : 

ſt * Within whoſe Arms, more North, rich Tyrus ſtood. ] Paletyras, or Old Tyre, was 

_ built on the Sea-ſhore, which was deſtroyed by Nebuchadnezzar, as Sir W. Raleigh, 

). after thirteen-years Siege, tho he got nothing by it but the bare Ne/t, the Inbabmants 

" flying by Sea torheir Colony at Carthage. * After which New Tyre roſe like a Phenix 
out of its Aſhes ; whence fome have thought both Name and Fable take their origi- 

1s nal. 'Twas built within the very 4rms of the Sea, the Mediterranean comimg 

w, quite round it, by the Advantage of which Situation 4t ſuſtain'd a Szege of ſome 
time even from Alexander himfelt, who at laſt took it wich almoſt infinite Pains 

o and Labour, being forc'dto make aCauſway into the Sea to get at it, tho well 

h paid for his Labour by the incredible Riches he found therein : tho now *tis well 

h alter'd, nothing of all its proad Buildings being left , befrdes about an hundred 

4 miſerable Hurts of Turks and Moors, among vaſt Heaps of Ruines, 

p * You'll Jezreel ſee.] From a Corruption of which Word I ſuppoſe *tis that the 

Y large Champaign Country thereabours 15 calledthe Plain of Eſdraelon.” 


$ * Two deſtind Martyrs. | S. Peter, crucify d at Rome with his Head downward ; 

$ S. Tames, beheaded by Herod. © hp 

6 * From awful Thunder. | So *tis interpreted by 'the Evangelft himſelf, ** Bozner- 

r * pes, that is, Sons of Thunder. Becauſe, ſays Walker odly enough, © they had more 

| Mertle and forth-putting than any of the reſt. drag 

J * 4j-ga%ing, ] Here:once for af I tell che Reader, that'cis not out of neceſlity 

f I make uſe now andthen of ſome of thoſe old Words, whether our of a vitiow Imi- 
zation of Milton and Spencer, I amn't fo proper a Judge. All Þll-ſay of *em 15, 
That I own 1 've ever had a fondneſs for ſome of 'em, they pleaſe me, and ſound 
not diſagreeably to my Ear, and thar's all the Reaſon I can giveforuting *em. 


* Almighty Wand, ] "Tis a bold Epithet, but *tis, Ithink, Mr. Cowleys, and there- 
= tforel'mnotto anfwer fort, nor, 'if he writ it, can it need defending. | 
* Moſes, expiring with the Kiſs of God. | *Tis a pretty Tradition of the Rabbies, 


That God came to Moſes in Monnt Piſgah, and took away his Soul in a Kiſs. 
* Thus Law and Prophets their Perte&ion find, 8c. ] 'Tis an Obſervation of ſome 
| of the Fathers, That by the Appearance of Meſes and £135 to our Saviour, was 
figured the Harmony berwixt the Law, the Prophets, and the Goſpel which he then 
came to deliver. And indeed there ſcems to be more of Sol:diry 1n this than 1n 
| moſt of thoſe Allegorical Fancies. 
” Talk'd of his Wondrous Paſſion, ] Seethis moſt clearly'S. Luke 9. 31. © They 
« appear'd *nOfloiy, arid'ſpake of his Deceaſe, which he ſhould accompliſh at Fe- 
© ruſalem. The Word we render Deceaſe, is in the Orignal #22\'@:, which may 
alſo relate to his ReſurreFion and Aſcenſion into Glory, alluding perhaps to the 
Children of 1/rael's $;«O'@r Paſſage or _—_ out of Egypt, the Book which - - 
| Z 3 ealle 
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called deſcribing their Conqueſts as well as Hardſhips, till they were at length led by 
Foſhua, or Feſus, into Canaan, the Type of Heaves. | 4 

* His ſeamleſs Robe, than New-fall'n-Snow more white. ] In S. Matth. 17. 2. *tis, 
his Face did ſhine as the ſun, and bis Raiment was white as the light, There's little 
doubt but the ſame Splendor or Glory with which his Face ſhone, was alſo communi. 
cated to all his Bleſſed Body, from whence he ſhin'd through his Cloaths, they re: 
ceiving Light from him now, as Virtue at other times, whence they muſt, needs ap. 
pear white, as Mr. Boyl, and common Obſervation tells us the-Clouds do when 
the Sur pierces 'em with his Rays. : | | 

* Three humble Tabernacles. | One wou'd as little expect to. find the Relics of thoſe 
three Tabernacles thatS. Peter would have made upon the Mount, as to ſee Foſeph's 
Hem, or the Archangel Feather. But there is a certain Communion 1n the World 
which has many of theſs Advantages to elevate and ſurprize ,. beyond all Faith, 
Sence or Reaſon. Agrecably to which plenitude of Power amonglt *em, one Breidin- 
bachins, a Writer of theirs, quoted both by Walker and Fuller, having travelled up 
the Mountain, tells the World very gravely, © 1hi etiam hodie oſtenduntur, &c. Even 
* to this dayare ſhown there the Ruines of thoſe three Tabernacles, buile according 
to S. Peter's delire; &c. But our honeſt Pilgrim explains all che Myſtery, and ſays, 
they were only the Remains of three Oratories, built by S. Helen 1n that place, once 
cover'd with.a Magnificent Church, and afterwards ere&ted into a Biſhoprick. 

* Such the ftrange Cloud that made the World's firſt Morn. | * Tis generally thought 
that this Light which was created the fir Day, and diftinguiſh'd Day and Night by 
its Circumwvolution, till the fourth Day when the Sun was made, was no other than a 
Body of Light, colle&ed out of the Chaos, of whoſe Creation we read before in Gen, 
1.2. and after diftributed into-Sur, Stars, and perhaps other lucid Bodies. 

T That Pillar. ſuch which did from Egypt come, 

And Piloted the choſen Nations home, From Earth to Heaven, &c. ] It may 
properly be faid Piloted, . becauſe of thoſe vaſt Seas of Sand they were to paſs, far 


- more uncertain .in their ebbing and flowing than the proper Sea, and ſometimes, as 


Hiſtorians tell us, ſwallowing whole Armies. OF chis Cloud P4zlo gives us a very 
beautiful and noble Deſcription, much to this purpoſe, © That it roſe up over the 
** Tabernacle or midſt of the Camp, in formof a glorious Pillar, mounting to ſuch 
an Height, and ſpreading to fo vaſt an Extent, that it gave a coo! and comforcable 
Shade to the whole Army. | 

* Which Zebedee and Cephas. J If I ſhould be miſtaken in the joint Owners of 
this Ship, I hope none of their Heirs and Executors will call me in queſtion for't, 
But 'tis probable enough the Ship might belong to either of *em ; they were fiſhing 
very near one another when our Saviour firſt called four of his Dz{ciples, S. Matth. 
4- 18, 21. twoof which were Zebedee's Sons, andin a _ together with him. 

* The Dead-Sea roars. ] I confeſs *tis a pretty way off the Lake of Genneſareth; 
but I don't affirm the Seamen heard it thither. There's an odd Story in Kircher's 
China, of a Lake ſomewhere in that Country, on the Top of a Mountain, of a 
black Colour, into which if any thing is thrown, a horrid Tempeſt immedaately ariſes. 
However Niro-ſulphureous Vapours which form Thunder and Ligbtaing , could 
not be fetch'd any where more probably than from this Lake of Sodom. 

* Or whether Nature only, 8c. ] We are ſure that there are natural Storms, even 
in Inland Meers, or Lakes: thus Harlem Meer, as Pve been inform'd by Eye- 
witneſſes, will ſometimes be as rough as the Sea it ſelf. 

* As Thrice before. ] Once to Foſhua, Joſh. 3. 16. once to Elijah, 2 Kings 2. 8: 
then to Eliſha, ibid. 14. 

* And Light was born to Chaos and to Love. ] Love was the eldeſt of the Gods, in 
Heſiod's Genealogy. : 

* Our Saviour and bis faithful Family. ] They might be all fairbful yet, though 
Judas afterwards corrupted : or if not, the old Denominatio 4 majori, will be a 
{ufhcient Plea. . 

* By Martha, «nd repenting Magdalene. ] I know its controverted whether 
this Mary were the repenting Magdalene; *tis enough for me that ſome have been of 
that Opinion, * Our 
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* Our Saviour groan'd and wept among, the reſt. | Groan'd, Joh. 11. 33. Wept, 25. 
And here I need nox cell any judicious Reader that I feel my ſelf fall infinitely ſhore 


is, of the Hiſtory, which. I think has ths moſt Tenderneſs in 1t of any in the whole 
le Bible, excepting perhaps that of onr Saviour's commending his. Mother to his 
U- Friend from the Croſs, in the ninth Book, the Deſcription of which I'm more ſatis- 
e: fied with chan this here. Nor can any thing be a greater Argument of our Saviour's 
p- Kindneſs and Goodneſs to Mankind than his being thus concerned at his Friends 
n Misfortunes, even when he knew heſhould ſo ſoon removethem. .; ,,  _ 
* Rich Simon him accoſts. | He's called Simon the Leper, Mar. 14. 3... © © 
ſe * Which Sodom's Fate inſcrib'd. ] 'Tis impoſfible to furniſh a Poetical Houſe. well 
h's (1 don't mean a Poet's ) without a Suit of Hangings ; and if it be objected againſt 
1d mine, that the Fews were againſt P:i&#ures, much more will it bear againſt 
h, Mr. Cowley's Coloſſis over Saul's Gate; but his Excuſe will ferve ſo well for both, 
Ms that Vil borrow it in his own Words, in Notes on lib. 1. where ſpeaking of the 
1p civil uſe of Images among the Fews, he adds, *© Whether it be true or no, 15 not of 
n importance in Poetry, as long as there's any appearance of Probability. We, 
Tl | * Bending back by ſfroug Macherus runs. | Near Fordan's fall into the Dead Sea, - 
s, ſtands the ſtrong Caſtle of Macherrs, Weſt of which the River paſling toward 
ce the Lake of Sodom, makes a conliderable Flexure, bending backwards to the 
EF North-Eaſt ; which Pliny ſeems to hint at, when, ſpeaking of Fordan, he ſays, 
he * Invitus Aſphaltiten Lacum, &c. He falls unwillingly — Aſphaltite Lake, for 
by * which Nature it ſelf ſeems to have an Aver/ion and Herror. 
@ * And makes a black uncomfortable Bay.] This 15 excellently deſcribed by Solmms, 
n cap. 38. © Longo ab Hierofolymis recefſi criſtis ſinus panditur, quem de celo 


* tatum teſtatur humus nigra & in cinerem ſoluta, Duo ibi oppida, Sodomum 
* nominatum alterum, alterum Gomorrhum, apud quz Pomum. gignitur, quod 


y * habeat ſpeciem, licet maturitatis, mandi-tamen non poteſt, nam tuliginem in- 
ar  * crinſecus favillaceam ambitio tantum extimz cutis cohibet, quz vel levi tatu 
as WW © prefſa, fumumexhalat, & fatiſcit in vagum-pulverem. 
ry * Borrowing the Palm's fair Garments with their own. ] A cuſtom among the 
Ie Zews to ſpread their Garments under Great Perſons, as an high token of Honour 
h and, as it ſzems, a Ceremony of Inauguration, and due only to Regal Dignity : for 
le thus did the Captains to Febu, when they agreed with God's way of Diſpoſal, and 
acknowledg'd him King. 2 Kings 9. 13. 
of * Whoſe three Degrees, &c. ] Mount Olivet conſiſts of three Degrees or Riſings ; 
t, which, I think, Fuller, for *tis much after his way, compares to Chancel, Church, 
g and Steeple. : 
h, * O'er whoſe green Breaſt, deceitful Kidron flows, ] Thoſe that write of Paleſtine, 
tell us, the Brook K:dron, or Cedron, is nothing but a Maſs of Waters made out of 
K Rains which deſcend from Mount Ol:vet and Mount Moria, between which it 
's © runs, ſeparating *em from each other, and falling thence into the Vale of Feboſo- 
a phat ; that 'tis ordinarily quite dry unleſs in very wet Seaſons, and about two or 
I three days in the year, when there are violent Rains, and hardly any elſe, when 
d the People make proviſion of Water, which they preſerve in Ciſterns a long 


time in its Freſhneſs and Purity. 


n * By Chemoſh and by Moloch. ] See the melancholy Hiſtory of Solomon's Ape- 
4 ſtacy and Idolatry, in 1 Kimgs 4, 5, 7. This Hill fronts the Temple, and 1s before, 

orto the Eaſt of Feruſalem, touching upon the North + being called to this day 
L the Mount of offence or ſcandal ; of Chemoſh we have little in Scripture, but that he 


was the Abomination of the Moabites, as Milcom or Moloch (of whom wid. Lib, vi.) 
1 of the Children of Ammon. ; 
Which flows with Oyl, &*c. ] That Etymology is generally given of it: and the 
1 Pilgrim lays *tis call'd to this day the Garden of Olives, from nine great Olives ſtill 
2 growing in it, tho he places it on the loweſt Hill, and Eaſt of it, Fuller on the 

ſecond co the North-Weſt thereof, whom I follow. ; 
y * Love # pure AR, &c. |] If this Digreſſon of Divine Love be thought too long, 
f tis cafily turn'd over, tho 1 could not perſuade my ſelf to ſtrike it our, becauſe it 
7 may pleaſe a pious Mind, | * Whether 
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Whither in old Terne's angry Seas , &c.] The Iriſh Seas, about Angleſey, Man; 
&c. Where the Author began this 7/ork , ſince compleated in ſeveral parts of 


England. .. 

5 Gamalieli the Szcred Pandedts read. ] *Tis certain our Saviour himſelf as well 
as his Diſciples, convers'd with ſeveral of the Phariſees, nay he did ſometimes ear 
with one of the chief of them. *Tis as certain Gamalie! was not very averſe to 
his Do&rine, from his Diſcourſe in the AFs 'concerning it. From whence *tis pro- 
bable bs might be preſent at thoſe Conferences concerning our Saviour, and Fm 
oblig'd to take care for no more. 

* From his fair Birth-place, ancient Rama nam'd. ] Ramathaim Zophim, in E- 
phraim, where Samnel livd, and whence moſt agreed Joſeph was nam'd. 

* * There borrowed Streams from Siloam's neighbouring Well. | The Well or Fountain 
of Siloam rifes' at the North-Weſt Corner wo Ferufalem, 1f the Scale and Mays are 
right; not above five hundred Paces from the foot of Calvary. 

* Ricb Balm, Judza's Native. | Uni terrarum Tudez conceſſum, ſays Pliny of 
this Balm, that is, it only grew there originally, for *twas afterwards tranſplanted to + 
Rome and other places. ; 

* From Gaza's, or Sarepta's noble Vine. ] Famotis among Heathen Authors, 
whence Sidonins, 

Vina mihi non ſunt Gazetica, Chia, Falerna, 
Dnzque Sareptano palmite miſſa bibas. 


* TV hat of bimſelf the Divine Plato kyew. ] Vid. Notes on Lib. vi. 

* By antient Orpheus ſung. ] That his Tg yvis is Moſes, few queſtion, and that 
the Verſes which bear his Name contain at leaſt bx Traditions, 15, I think as 
generally granted. | 

* For now the fourth fwift year. | An Tmitation of that of Virgil, in the Con- 
elufion of his Firſt Book, b £25 

—— Nam te jam ſeptima portat 


" Onaibus errantem terris & fluttibus eſtas. 
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T. Peter begins the Relation of our Bleſſed Saviour's Life, which he opens 

x) with the Prophecy of the Meſſ1ah's Birth, the Accompliſhwent of Daniel's 
Weeks, the Sceptre's departing from Judah, and the Tyranny of Herod; 
_ where $t. John reminds him of the Preparations for our Saviour's Birth, the 
Angels Salutation &c. which he thereupon repeats at large, as Joleph, the 
Husband of the Bleſſed Virgin, had formerly done it to Tebedee and him. 
= 's CharaGer of ker before their Marriage, whom having obtain'd of ber 
ather Heli, before they came together ſhe was found with Child of the 
Holy Ghoſt. His Paſſion thereupon, and Reſolution to be divorc'd, til 
admoniſhd by an Angel of her Purity and Innocence and the manner of her 
Conception : on which he asks Pardon for his unjuſt Cenſures, and deſires 
hey to give him an account of that miraculows Tranſattion. The Virginrelates 
the Appearance of the Ange), his Ave or Salutation, and her conception by 
the over-ſhadowing of the Holy Spirit. Joſeph goes on and gives the Chara- 
Ger of a good Wife in the Bleſſed Virgin, and the Hiſtory of his travelling with 
ber to ſee their Couſin Elizabeth, who tho old and barren, the Angel had told 
ber ſhould ſhortly have a Child, The Way to Geba, near which liv'd Zachary 
and Elizabeth. The Deſcription of Zachary's pleaſant Seat, whom they find 
dumb at their Arrival, The Salutetion of Elizabeth to the Bleſſed Virgin. 
Two Digreſfions, to the Virgin Mary and her preſent Majeſty. The Birth and 
Circumciſion of John the Baptiſt : his Father Zachary recovers his Speech, and 
gives an account of the Occafion of bis ſtrange Silence , and the Angel's 
Prophecy concerning his Son : his Song from the first of St. Luke. Joſeph 
and the Virgin return to Nazareth, and make Preparations for her Son's 
Birth : whence being recalled by the Edi@ of Auguſtus, they go for Bethlehem : 
a Deſcription of the pleaſant way thither, and of the moſt remarkable places 
on the Road, Rachel's Tomb, David's Well, &c, They arrive at Bethlehem 
late at Night, and can find no Lodging. Her Travail approaches. Joſeph's 
concern for her. He conduds her into a Cave without the Town. Our Savi- 
our's Birth. The Angels attend him. The Shepherds come to the Cave early 
inthe Morning to adore him: and on Joſeph's wondring how they heard the 
News, two young Shepherds, Strephon and Claius, give him the Relation, 
after they had ſung a Caroll on that Subje®. The Angel's Song at the Nati- 
vity. The Preſentation of our Saviour at the Temple, where old — 
nds 
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finds him. His Song or the Nunc dimittis. The Teſtizcony of Anna the 


Propheteſs : the Journey of the three Kings, conduGed by a Star to Jeruſa- 
lem, and enquiring of the place of our Saviour's Birth, which Herod, pre- 
tending. Devotion, asks of the Sanhedrim; Gamaliel remembers the paſſage 
aud repeats their. Reſolution in.the Prophecy of Micah, and that 'twas to be at 
Bethlehem. Thither Herod direfs the Kings, deſiring they'd let him know 
as ſoon ag*they found him, on pretence he'd follow and worſhip him.” They 
find the Infant, adore and preſent him; but warrn'd by a Viſjon, return 1n- 
cognito to their own Country, not calling at Jeruſalem. Herod being diſap- 
pointed and enraged, orders the Murder of the Innocents. Joſeph is warned 
by an Angel to fly into Egypt with the Child and his Mother. As they are 
going by Nig » back froma Hill near the Town, and, by the Light 
of Torches Jr ti Streersdiſcouer the Maſſicre of the Infants : whence they 
haſten to Egypt. * The Way thither, Syrbon Lake, Tomb of Pompey. They 
paſs by Memphis, and the Pyramids, and fix at Babylon, The Death of 
Herod. Their Return, and Retirement to Nazareth, for fear of Archelaus 
Herod's Sox. Our Saviour's Carriage in his Childhood : his going to Jeru- 
falem at the Paſſover with his Parents, and Diſputation in the Temple with 
the DoG@ors and Heads of the Sanhedrim, which Nicodemus cal/s to mind, 
and that he preſided in the Schools at that time, giving a Chara@er of our $a. 
viour. St. John tells 'emr how much he was fince advantageouſly altered, 
and ſo affedionately deſcribes him, that Nicodemus 3s deſirous to wait on 
him, and St. John offering to conduF him thither, the Company break up, 
having appointed to meet again the next Morning, in order to hear the reſt of 
our Saviour's AGions. | 
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RCeLELAL + filent Rood , when Rama's Lord had 

TAERAREY done, 

SSTETR 2) Til in the midſt Bar-Jonas thus begun: 
SD Of *So,when our Prince ſhall Iſrael's Throne 

regain, 

So may I by his fide for ever reign, 

As nought but chaſt and ſacred Truths I tell ; 

Chaſt as that Virgin-womb wherein he once did dwell : 


Admir d by Friends, by Enemies confeſt, Luke 8. 38, 
* Which theſe, which Fame, which all the World atteſt : 

By Reaſon voucht, and many a mighty Sign, 

10 By Humane Faith and Oracles divine ; John 1: 45. 


| Ads 3- 18: 
F To 10.44 


Mat. 16. 17- 
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Dan. 9: 24 This Heav'n-lov'd Daniel's myſtic Weeks contain, 3 


And ſhoulders worn beneath a forergn yoke ; 
By that tell 1dumean Wolf oppreſt , * 

Gen. 25.25. Who red with blood his ſavage Sire confeſt, 
Who did revenge old E/au's ſhame and ſtain, 

Gen. 27.35, And his ſupplantimg Lord ſupplant again 

36. Difſembling Piety ; our Temple rais'd, * 
But that himſelf, not God, might there be prais'd : 
With human blood the bluſhing pavement dies, 
And makes th* High-Prieſt himlelt a Sacrifice : * 
And big with crimes, O ſhame, O deep diſgrace ! 

Vid. Fo{eph. Deſtroy'd the Haſmonean Royal Race : 

=_= By him our total Bondage did begin ; 

|  He'firſt inviting the fierce Romans in ; 

Their Idol-Zagle to our Temple brings, * 

ang br Who pearcht on proud Antonia, claps his Wings : 

Gee la Juda no more gives Laws, no more is Iſrael free ; * 
Nay, ſcarce enjoys the Name of Liberty : 

Luke 2. I. Eyroll'd and tax'd, and humble Clients made, 

Vid. Foſepb. Our Subſtance leiz'd for the Imperial Aid; * 

— = All that the Tyrant left, we had our ſhare, 

 .* © Which my fierce Country cou'd not tamely bear : 

You know the reſt , Our unſucceſsful fight 

Acts 5- 37. And ſlaughter under the bold Gaulontte : 

: Not ſo our Princes humble Parents, they 
Had learn't, like him, to ſufer and obey : 
Tho' both deduc'd from David's Royal Stem, 
And the true Heirs of 1ſrael's Diadem ; 
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From a long Race of Prophets and of Kings: _ L 
So great a Change by Fate and Time is made , | 

From David's glitt'ring Throne toth* meaneſt Trade, val _ 
For ſuch good Joſeph us'd, with honeſt pain bas 13-55- 


His ſmall, yet ſacred Houſhold to (ſtain, | 

"Till thence by th' Edi& call'd ——Bur firſt declare 

Says John, what our great King's Forerunners were, 

(1f all our words for credit may prevail ; ) 

The wond'rous meſſage, and the wond'rous Hail ! 
Well mterrupted, fervent Cephas cries, 

None better can relate thoſe Prodigtes ; 

Which oft I've heard the Good old man repeat, 

Foſeph himſelf, as on an Ooxy Seat 

Again{t the ſounding Beach repos'd we lay, 

To taſte the gentle Breeze, after a ſcorching day: 

What wonders did the rev'rend Sire declare ? 

Once I remember Zebedee was there : 

We preſt him both to tell us what he knew, 

He yields, and vows by the great Name 'ewas true : 

Then thus began ;—When Touths treſh Bloom was paſt, 

* And brought of ſeven Sabbatic Nears the laſt 

Advisd by Friends, I ſought a virtuous Wife, 

To ſhare and ſoften the Fatigues of Life: 

From all that Nazareth accounted fair; 

(And many a blooming Beauty triumph'd there ) 

Old Heli's Daughter did the Garland bear : 

* From the ſame Spring our kindred blood we drew, 

And what's our Riſe can be unknown to few : 


From David, he by Nathan brings his Line, 


And I, by Solomon, deducing mine 

As did the Root, ſo now the Branches join : 

Gladly he gives, what I as gladly take , 

Agreed, we {oon the ſolemn Contra make : Matth. 1.18. 
All envy'd me, all thought divinely leſt, _ 
When of the charming heavenly Maid poſleſt : 
For ſhe was fair beyond all Mortal Race, 
And ſomerhing more than human in her Face : 
Endu'd with all her Sexes Charms and more, 


Whichyer without their Yanity ſhe wore, 
F 2 Never 
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Co 


Never a Mind ſo humble and ſo great, 90 
Since Eden's loſs, ſo fair a Body met : 
Nay, had ev'n Eve's been ſuch, our Sire had been coptent ; 
And ſcarce cou'd Eden's Loſs it ſelf lament : * 
&« Tender, not fond, prudent,'yet not preciſe ; * 
<«'Tho' wiſe, not thought her ſelf for me too wiſe : 
« Content with our low ſtate, nor vainly ſtood 
« Upon her Royal Race, or antient Blood : 
© Secrets in hers, as ſafe as in my Breaſt ; > 
All form'd beyond my wiſh, to make me bleſt, z 
But what did moſt of joy and triumph bring, woo | 
Th illuſtrious Gem in her bright Yirtues ring 
Was her Angelic Chaſtity ; not Eve 
Gen. 3. 1,2, E're ſhe did Adam, her the Fiend deceive, 
&F. -—— Whea firſt ſhe ſprung from our great Parents fide, 
Not ſhe her ſelf a purer Yirgm-Bride. 
Gueſs bur how ſtrangely then I was amaz'd, 
Nor could believe my eyes agen I gaz'd, 
When in my Arms the trembling Fair | claſprt ; 
Bur ſtarted back agen 
As one who in green Herbs a Serpent graſpt : 11© 
When on the farlt triumphant Nuptial Night 
Matt. 1.18, I found her pregnant, now 'twas plain to ſizbt.* 
When ſhe was fal/e 
Whom all did above all her Sex preter, 
What did I then, blaſpheme of them and Fer ? 
Whart Yengeance for my mjur'd Love debate ? 
And yet that Love deny'd to let me hate. 
Reſolu'd, tho' yer] knew not how, to part ; 
« And, if I could, free my unlucky heart : 
Reſolv'd to rear the perjur d Charmer thence, 120 
Ibid. v. 19. Divorc'd from her, as ſhe from Innocence. 
Thus, ſtung with Indignation and Deſpair, 
Not ev'n her Tears could longer keep me there : 
Far from the Nuptial Room, I ru{h't away ; 
« And on the ground a widdow'd Bridegroom lay : 
Where gentle ſleep, tho' call'd, long trom me fled ; : 
My reſtleſs thoughts uneaſie as my Bed: bh 
And twice the cheerful Harbinger of Day 
Had clapt his Wings, and warn'd the Shades away, 
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120 Watn'd me, as uſual, but in vain to r1/e, 


140 


150 


160 


E're watchful Grief once let me cloſe my Eyes ; 
'Till ſudden ſlumbers me at laſt ſurprize. 

I dreamt ,-——but ſure 'rwas more, as by th' Event 

Appear'd, I ſaw a glorious Watcher lent, 

Glorious as e're to Man glad news did bring ; 

He touch't and raisd me with his Purple Wing, 

Then thus began, -——*< Great Branch of Fes Stem ! 

& Fleir of thy Father David's Diadem ! Matt. 1.20; 
«© What reſtleſs thought, or what unhandſom Fear, 

« From thy an/potted Bride, detains thee here? 

X © On whole fair Soul no thought of 1l's imprelt ; 
© Pure as the Flame that warms an Angels Breaſt. 

« As for the root of all thy jealous cares, 

© That wond'rous ſacred Burden which ſhe bears ; 
« The divine Spirit alone, did that infuſe, 

« And I my ſelf was ſent to tell the news 

«© To her, as now to thee; and e're the Moon 

F< Five Courſes more thro' her ſhort Orb has gone, : 
&« She {hall be bleſt with a miraculons Son ; Lake 3. 30. 
&« Feſtis his ſacred Name long fince deften'd, 35- 

« 'The mighty Saviour he of bft Mankind. 

He ſaid: 1 trembling wake: no more þ' appears. 

Burt his laſt words, merhought, [till ſounded in my Ears: 

Roazd trom my humble Couch, I loftly come 

Wirth ſacred Horror to the Nuptial Room ; 

Fix'd more than half a Statue at the Door 

I /aw and lov'd far fiercer than before, - 

And gax'd and fizh'd, bur dar'd attempt no more. 

Her Beauty ted, but reverence checkt my Fire ; 

And (till I !0v/d, but durſt not fill deſire. Matt. I. alt, 
Heav'ns! how ſhe looks ? how lovely till appears ? 

For ſtill, merhinks, I ſee — how charming, ev'n her Tears ! 

* ( Thus the {weet Roſe new paints its heav'nly be, 

When bending with big drops of morning dew ). 

Nor cou'd | gueſs, till I approacht more nigh, 

Whether they ſprung from Grief or Extaſie : 

She bluſht and in my Boſom hid her face : ) 

( The modeſt Bluſh, conteſt not guilt, but Grace ); 


O Conjuring 


:, Ip The Second Book of 


Conjuring me, by all I once thought dear, 170 
E're I condemn'd her, her defence to hear : 
Inſiſs no more, Icry'd, on thy defence ! 
Heaw'n has already clear'd thy Innocence : 
An Angel-Form, not you your ſelf more fair, 
Did late th' indubitable Truth declare : 
Bright, injur'd, lovely Maid ! no longer grieve! 
Dry thoſe vain Tears, and, it you can, forcive ! 
Then Heav'n has ſhewn, ſhe faid, what I conceal'd ; 
The mighty Secret, is at laſt reveal d : 
A Secret, which who e're attempts to tell, 180 
Wou'd. need t& oblige belief another Miracle. 
By our chaſt Loves | cry'd, much mpur d Fair | 
And by chat ſacred Bur then which you bear, 
Conceal not ought, nor my ſuſpicions tear, 
Since nothing now, but I'm prepar'd to hear. 
She yields, -and thus begins 
Three Moons are gone, 
And now the fourth ſwift Orb is rolling on, 
Since in my Father Heli's houle I fate 
Revolving deep thoſe dark Decrees of Fate 190 
Our ſacred Books contain, that wondrous year, 
Which all our learned Rabbies think fo near ; 
Above the reſt then claim'd my thoughts and care, 
Our pronis'd Prince, and Heav'ns Almizhty Heir ; 
Who Faith and Truth and Juſtice ſhall maincain, 
And bleſs all Nature with his peaceful Reign : 
While from the Rocks live ſtreams of Honey flovy, 
And voluntary Palms and ioſes grow : 
Pſal.85. 10, Thrice happy oft I call'd and counted her, * 


— Who at her Breaſt the Infant King ſhould bear ; 200 
np 6 cor. As oft I thought what humble Gifts I'd bring, 


65. 25 What Preſents to adore the Infant King : 
How bleſt, it in my Arms I might bur bold, 
Or in his Cradle, innocently bold 
Eant.8. 1: Seize the young Conqu'ror , and by ſweet ſurpriſe 
Might kiſs his lovely Cheeks and heavenly Eyes! 
Thus muling , ſudden Glories me ſurround : 
From the cleft Skies a youth with Sun-beams crown'd 
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210 More lovely far, than all the Race of Man, 
Deſcending ſwift, bow'd low, and thus began : 
X « A]] bail ! belov'd of Heav'n ! and full of Grace ! 
« More bleſt, more lov'd than all thy charming Race ! 
« Who, thou, thy felf muſt that great Mother prove, 
« Which was ſo late thy Envy and thy Love. 
« Nor ſtartle at the Meſſage I declare! 
« Thy Yirgin-womb an Infant God rault bear : 
©« That promis'd Prince who ſhall the World regain, 
__ & And over all his Father's Empires reign : 
320 © The Divine Spirit, Author of Joy and Love 
« Breathing Conception on thee from above : 
« Jeſus his ſacred Name long fince deſign'd : © 
«The Mighty Saviour he of loſt Mankind ; : 
« Th Eternal God in mortal mould contin'd : 
« And if thy Infant-Faith wants Evidence, 
&« Indulgent Heav'n has ſent thee proof from Senſe : 
<« Azed Elizabeth, who did deſpair 
« Like Sarah, ever to embrace an Herr, 
« Six Moons already paſt, is pregnant grown, 
230. © And ſhall be bleſt with a miraculous Son ! 
_ «Believe me,Sacred Maid ! My words are true, 
&« For he who ſent me here, can all thmgs do. 
He ſaid, and, whilſt an Anſwer I prepare 
He wings his way to Feav'n thro' trackleſs 4ir : 
I after gaz'd, as o're the Clouds he trod, 
And cry'd —— © lovelieſt Form ith' Hoſt of God! 
* My Faith I not refuſe, nor yet ſuſpend 
To what my Reaſon cannot comprehend : 
Be thy great Maſters words without delay 
240 Fulfill 'd "Tis his to order , mine t' obey. 

__ Scarce had II /aid, and he no more appear'd, 
When ſtrait a ſtill ſmall whiſp'ring ſound I heard, 
Like that a ſolitary Ear perceives, 

When gentle Zephyr ſtroaks the velvet leaves : 
With this, celeſtial fragrancies perfume, 

And ſcatter Paradiſe around the room : 
Enwrapt 1'th' od'rous Cloud, a while Ilay, 
Whilſt a ſoft air thro' all my veins did firy, 
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Thro' my warm Heart in new ſtrange pulſes move, 250 
And melt my raviſh'd Soul with heavenly Love : * | 
Hence this ſtrange Burthen now lo plain to view, 
Conceptiov. Which Heav'n its Author has reveal['d to you ; 
And from that moment, I a Mother grew. 
She ſaid, new Aves I almoſt prepare, 
Nay, hardly Adoration cou'd Gs: 
Thence to my wiſhes and my arms deny'd, 
A Virgin-Mother and a Virgm-Bride, : 
She grac'd my humble Roof, and bleſt my Life, 
Bleſt me by a far greater Name than Wife : * 260 
&« Yet ſtill I bore ati undiſputed ſway , * ; 
« Nor was't her task, but pleaſure to obey : 
« Scarce thought, much leſs cou'd a&, what I deny'd ; 
© In our low houſe there was no room for Pride : * 
<«« Nor need I ere diref} what ſtill was right, 
« Still ftudy'd my Convenience and Delight. 
<« Nor did I for her Care ungrateful prove, 
« But only us'd my Pow'r, to ſhew my Love : 
* What c're ſhe askt I gave, without reproach or erude, 
« For ſtill ſhe Reaſon askt- and I was Juds : 270 
« All my Commands Requeſts at her fair hands, ns 
« And her Requeſts ro me, were all Commands : 
« To others Threſholds rarely ſhe'd incline ! 
« Her Houſe her pleaſure was, and ſhe was mine ; 
« Rarely abroad, or never, but with me, 
| «Or when by Pity call'd, or Charity ; 
Luke 2. 39. Thele did to old Flizabeth invite, 
Friendſhip's and Kindred's Bonds with chelſe unite : 
O'repowr'd at length ſhe yields, and my conſent 
And company obtain'd, we onward went : * 2860 | 
Judith. The fam'd Bethulia ſoon behind us leave, 7 
And K:ſhon's Fords our weary Feet receive :- : 
Thence fatal Gilboa's high Cliffs we croſt, * 
2 Sam. 1. Where David's much lamented Friend was loſt : 
Thro' Ephrim's Lot our courſe directing down 
1 Kings 16. Near the new Walls of Shemir's aritient Town, * 
See Gen.24, By Shechem where good Jacob once did dwell, 
s T5 Near Dothan's Plain and Sychar's antient Well, 
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X And Gerizim's proud: Altar, ou eq in | ſpite; © 


290 4ccurs'd by every faithful fſyatlite ': w DS = DN 


By Jericho nd Bethel next'we paſt, L 5"c2ITA 2 — 
The firſt wencthro', ard tear us lenve lh laſt 
* And the third Now "yohere Siloam gericly$1l 


Diſcover aftttent Salem's ſherdd Walls © = 
Which leaving on the {eft;” our toarſe we Bok: 

X To Geba-Toen our lirele: ojurneys end: qa? 
Near which, upon an eatte Ft we ſee Ag b i 
X The pleaſknr Seat of n 7:06 'Facharie * y I?! 234 J19:iC f 
"Twas neat, not'proxd'; for Hſe, not Pomp or Bund ; 


X Such as an humble-Conmery Prieſt became, 
He ſaw rich Fields below'; ' which ſhoild be his, o \ 
Detain'd by Satrilege and-Avivice «+ mrN \ 
For Geba did of yight ro'th'-Priefts belong, 

Tho' Power-and Tonk miſt juſtihe the Ars | 
He ſaw, more'yrievd than. angry ac their 00 _— 
And only "009 thoke-wh "W ho iid: mm *f. 3 \ 
With his own ſmall paternal Fields content; 

Enough for Want; not Laxury they lent; 20S 
Bleſt by their: Maſters Pray'rs and warchful Eye, © 
And boneſt” Servants careful Induſtry : 
* A Cryſtal Stream Which from the Motitithins ftole ; 
Whoſe waters o'r the healthy Gravel-roll* ' © © 
Before the Gate did gently murmuring run,” -/ 

Gilt by the kindly Beams o'th* riſing Suhts-** 

The Weſt a fair and ſpacious Proſpett Yields, © 

Where the pleas'd Eye is loſt" in Woods and: Fields © 
From the bleak North the Mountaitis Summit ſhields ; 
An Olive-Grove the Southern 'Hears defends, 

Which ſhade, and Fruit, pleafure and profit lends; If 
Beyond whoſe Borders, where the Fill inclines* 

'Tis richly cover'd o'r with cluſfring Vines. . © 
Thither arriv'd, old Zach'ry both embrac'd, 

And at his hoſj ſpitable Ta fr phlac'd, | 

All figns of welcome wanting words were ſhown, 
Nor had he. thoſe, this Reaſo on only known , 

H'had ſome ſtrange Viſion iv the Top ſcen, 

F And ever fince as ſtrangely ſilent been : 

Not ſo Eliza, who to meet us ran, © 


2 Sam.5.23, 


Joſh. 21417; 


Luke 1. 22- 


G And 
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* And to the Yirgin thus, inſpir'd began : | 
Elizabeth's © Bleſt above Women {hall thy Title be 330 
qu —- «© And yer more bleſt, thy wang'rous Child than thee ! 


39-70 45. © Whence is. the Mother of my God ſhould grace 
<« With her '&igh preſence ſuch an humble place? 
« Nor ſooner did my pleas'd and raviſh'd Ear, 
« Bleſt Virgin ! the melodious accents hear - 
« Of thy lov'd Voice, but my prophetic Bay - _ 
<« Perceiv'd and bounded,in my Womb for Joy. 
« And bleſt is ſhe, whole noble Faith like thine, 
« Expells all doubt of Truth and Power divine : 
<« Speedy performance ſhall thy. wiſhes crown, ; 240 | 
* And future Ages fpred thy high renown. | 
The Yirgin heard, Feavn not her ſelf ſhe rais'd, 
Kind Heavn in everlaſting Numbers prais'd. 
Amidſt theſe holy Hymns, which Ri around 
From Saints and 4gejs in thy praiſe relound, 
Thrice bleſſed Maid !. may there be room for me 
To throw my Mie into the Treaſury? |. 
As Heav'n did thine, my humble Gifts approve! 
And fince I haveno Lambs, accept my Dove ! ; 
« Hail Mary ! maay thy. Glories ſtill - prevail! 'F 350 
« Great Mother of my Ged and Saviour,' Hail! '\ 
© More bleſt chan all, our loſt Forefathers Line ! 


Luke r. 28, « Bleſt above all our Sex, as well as thine ! 
*T « Above all mortals, only not divine ! 
« Only below thy. Sor I thee confeſs, 
&« And thoſe who make thee more , but make thee leſs. 
« Midſt your triumphant Lauds, it ought you know, 
« Ought thar concerns our weary World below, 
« Permit theſe praiſes far beneath your due, 
&« This humble Verſe to'be inſcrib'dto you! 360 
«Still wear they your low'd name as their defence, 
& And borrow Immortality from theace ! 
« And after thee, O full of Charms and Grace! 
<« Tet our great Mary fill the ſecond place ! 
« For other (ueens long maiſt thou look in yain, 
< Others like her, to fill thy glorious Train. 
&« Humble like thee, like thee of Royal Line, 
« Her Soul to Heav'n ſubmiſs, and boxFd like thine ! 
1 | «* Heavn, 
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480 


490 


« As a fit manſion for ſo fair a mind, | 
<« (Sure none can Er be Traitors, but the blind) 
« Which gave her Eyes that Love and Awe inſpire 
&« And cheer the World like the Sun's vital Fire : 

« O may they——but that ſawcy wiſh muſt ye ; 


« Feav'n, Which Immaculate her Form deſign'd, 


« He melts his Plumes, who dares attempt ſo high : 


« Yer Fl wiſh on, Retreats are now too late, 
« And, Icarus, I court thy noble Fate 
« May they on theſe my bumble Labours ſhine 
«With their kind Influence gild each happy Line, 
« Tadue with purer Forms the coarler Ore, 
« And ftamp it Bullion, tho' 'twas droſs before, 
Sweet Muſe return! to nobler ſtrains aſpire ! ' 
And touch, with utmoſt Art, the heav'nly Lyre ! 
With Seraphs ſing his glorious humble Birth, 
Who rais'd the beauteous Pile of Fleau'n and Earth ) 
What reverend Joſeph on his Ooxy Seat, 
What zealous Cephas did from him repeat ; 
Attent and pleas'd his Auditors appear ; 
The more they heard, the more they wiſht to hear. 
He fervent, thus goes 0n—— 
Thele, more than Friendly Salutations paid, 
With old Elizabeth a while we ſaid, 
X Till thrice we ſaw the Silver Cynthia's wane, 
And thrice ſhe fill d her various Orb again ; 
When the good Matrons welcom pains begun, 
Who in her Arms ſoon held a wond'rous Son : 
* Her kindred moſt, around admiring fate, 
And her ſo rare a Bliſs congratulate : 
And when they ſaw the eighth bleſt Sun ariſe, 
Prepare the wond'rous Child to circumcile : 
His Father's Name they gave, with kind preſage, 
As Hope and Staff of his declining Age : 
And add their Prayers, that he as well might be 
Heir of his Virtues, as his Family. 
Well-pleasd Eliza bow'd, and wiſh'd the ſame, 
With thanks, to all agreeing, but the Name, - 
All wond'ring, thus did ſhe inſpir'd proceed, | 
It muſt be John, for ſo high Heay'n-decreed: + 
G 2 
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Till thy deſpair d thy promis'd bleging come, 
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62. His Father askt, with ſpeaking Eyes and Hands 


X Of thoſe around Tablet and Style demands ; 
And when i'th' duftile Wax he'd ftamprt his mind, 
The Name his Mother gave, ſurpriz'd we find : 
Yet more, his Lips unloss'd when Hymns he ſung, 
| And all the Fouſe with Hallelujahs rung : 
Trembling we ask, on his reply intent, | 
What his ſtrange Speech, and ſtranger Silence meant ! 
He thus — 
As I with Incenſe did attend, 

I ſaw great Gabriel in the Flame deſcend : 

Of all who dearly love and guard mankind, 
There's not a mightier or a fairer mind : 

One hand he on the trembling Altar laid, 

The other rais'd me from the ground afraid ; 

THh' All-wiſe, ſays he, has hear'd thy pious prayr , 
And thy Eliza ſhall embrace an Heir : 
obn be his deſtin'd Name, and Joy and Mirth 

Shall fall thy Houſe at his miraculous Birth : 

Still dear in the Moſt Figh's impartial ſight, 
Devoted an abſtemious Nazarite. 

Divine Ilapſes daily he'll receive, 

As much as be can take, or Heav'n can give : 

T” illuminate his pure and piercing mind, 

For that great work to which by Heav'n deſign'd. 
His word like Thunder ſhall the World affright, 
Expoling guilty Souls to conſcious Light : 

While crowds of penttents their Crimes ſhall mourn, 
To God at once, and to themſelves return. 

The Prophet who prepares the Saviour's way, 

The Morning-Star to the bright Prince of day. 

To this ſtrange news I heard the Agel tell 

When wonder made me yet an Infidel : 
On his lov'd Face a Frown he quickly wore, 

Which never ſure was ſo diſgnis'd before ; 

Then thus, © Since Heav'n it ſelf muſt ſpeak in vain, 
Nor Credence to its Oracles obtain ; 

At once experience Truth and Power divine 


And be thy ſelf unto thy ſelf a Sign ! 
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440 I ſeal thy Lips, and bid thee——thus be dumb ! Luke 1. 20. 
Trembling 1 kneeF'd, and wou'd have mercy cry'd, 

Bur 'twas too late—— my fault'ring Tongue deny'd 

T' expreſs my lab'rg thoughts abrupr intent : 


The Angel nods, as knowing what I meant, 
And back in Curls of Incenſe ſmiling went. 
With mental Pray'r I ſtrait addreſt th* All-high , 
Nor cou'd thoſe adamantine bonds unty 22. 
Which voluntary now fall off again : 
And ſince kind Heav'n at once has broke my Chain, 
450 And giv'n ſuch Joys, I'll that attempt to raiſe, 
And thee, O never ending Goodneſs ! praile. 
Awake my Lye, I'll ſtrain each tuneful String | 
Awake my Yoice which he has taught to ſmg. 


Zachary's Song. 


Reat God of 1/rael! how ſhall we thy Laudexprels, Luke 1, 67. 
&* And, never ſatisfid with praiſes bleſs? 
Unutterable Goodneſs! how ſhall we 
For all th' unutterable Bleſmgs pay, 
Of this triumphant happy day, 68. 
And what ſo largely we receive, reſtore to thee ? 
460 Who haſt thy choſen Flock with gracious Eyes ſurvey'd, 
And viſited with thine Almighty Aid | 
A great Redemption for us wrought, 69. 
Surpaſſmg our Deſert or Thought, 
Surpaſſing thoſe when wand'ring wide 
By Nilus and Euphrates fide , 
You ſav'd from Egypt, and from Babel's pride. 
Thoſe only Types of this have been, 
Thoſe only were from Slavery, this from Sn. 


EL 


Thee will we praiſe, thee will we ſing, 
470 Well ſong with ardent Love and awful Fear ; 
Who haſt to Sie brought a great Deliverer, 
A mighty Saviour, and a mighty King! | 
That promis'd Branch of Jeſſe's ſacred Stem, Zach. 6. 12. 
Her 


£1 


46 


The Second Book of | 


Cn m—_— 


(ſai. 11. r. 
Luke 1. 69. 
70. 
TI. 
7% | 
73: 
Gen. 22. 3* 
19. 16. 
Luke 1. 74. 
74+ 
757 
76. 


Heir of his Father's Diadem ; 
Whom many an antient Seer did deſcry 
Thro' the myſterious Glaſs of Prophecy, C 
In the vaſt Heav'n of dark futurity : 
They ſaw his Day, tho' far remov'd. 
And ſeeing ſmil'd, and ſmiling lw'd : 
They ſaw great Juda's Kingly Lion, roule, 480 
And his lov'd Nations Cauſe eſpoule ; 
Vainly whole Troops againſt him riſe, 
This vainly fights, and that as vainly flies ; 
From their ſtern Jaws he tears away 
Th' already half-devonred Prey, 
And rends and tramples all our Enemies. 


I I I. 


Which of you ſhall my lofty Numbers grace, 
Ye great Fore-fathers of the choſen Race? 
T hee Father Abraham , firſt I'll ſong, 
From whoſe bleſt Loms ſo many Nations ſpring, 490 
The Favourite, the Friend of Heav'n's Almighty King! | 
He gave his Oath, and thou thy Son, 
When the eternal League begun : 
Offenſrve and Defenſroe tis, 
His Enemies are ours, and ours are his: 
His /acred Trath he did to witneſs take 
While his ſtrong Words the ſolid Center ſhake, 
While Heavnand Earth remain'd,hewould not us forſake; 
Bur guide us thro” fair YVertue's Paths, wherein | 
For ever walk {ſweet Peace and Innocence, 
All miſchief ever baniſh'd thence, 500 
All Guilt and Danger far removd, 
All that by him 1s diſapprov'd, 
And Fear, the Child of Sin. 


I V. 
Nor thee, thou ſtrange prophetick Boy, 
By Heav'n inſpir d er thou didft come 
From forth the Cloſet of the Womb, 
Thy aged Parents Wonder, and their Foy: 
Thee, tho' unſung, unheeded yet, 
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*Midt Crowds of Heroes will the Muſe forget ! 
Thee who the happy News ſhalc bring, 


The Harbinger of Heav'n's bigh King ; Bid 
The Banners of his Grace diſplay , 
520 And ſcatter.Pardons all the Way. 99, 


He comes, he comes! I ſee him ſwift advance, 
He comes to our Deliverance : | 
*X I ſee his Orient Light ariſe -$, 
Scatt"ring ten thouſand Suns around the Skies : | 
It flaſh'd thro' Chaos, whole wild Surges fell, 
As when the far{t ſtrange Day was made ; 
' The Fiends were all of a new World afraid, 
As wide it glar'd thro' all the inmoſt Caves of Hell. 
If there it mov'd their Dread, though not their Love , 
5320 What Wonders ſhall ic:not perform above? 
' Sin to th' Abyſs ſhall fink again, _: 
« Death the great Slayer, ſhall himſelf be ſlain, 
And Truth and Heav'n- born Peace for ever reign, 


Thus ſung the Holy Sire entranc'd, and we 

Who heard, were little leſs in Extaſie : 
Theſe triumphs finiſh'd,, back we. haſt'ning come 
To pleaſant Nazareth, well weary'd homie : 
There fixing our abode, till now the Sun 
Thro' three bright Signs his glorious Race had run, 

540 Since we Judea left, and all our care, 2 
Apply'd our homely Cottage to prepare : 
For the great Prince, and Heav'ns Almighty Heir ; 

Whoſe Birth approach'd, which now. we knew ſo near, 

Each Hour his Virgin Mothers Flope and Fear : 

Enough we had for Need, though nor for Pride, 

Yer ev'n that ſmall convenience ſoan deny'd ; 

The Roman Edi& would not let us ſtay, Luka.1,4,s 
But to our Birth-place, Bethlehem call'd away ; 
| The antient Seat of David's Royal Line, 

550 Whence the brighe Maids Original and mine : 
And when for our new Journy we prepare, 
Huſhr were the churliſh Winds, ſerene the Air ; 
* Departing Winters ſelf grew calm and mild, 

| Andas it went, put on ſmooth Looks and ſmil'd: 
Whilſt 
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2 Sam. 23. 
I6. 


I Sam, 17. 
34- 


Whilſt in our. way officious Nature ſtrows .. 
The blew-ey d Violet, and-the bluſhing Roſe : 
Does, to oblige us, all her Glories bring, + 
And all the pretty Flow'rs that dreſs the Spring ; * 
Narciſſus, who too well himlelt did pleaſe, 
The bs proud , and rich Anemone's : 
From Nax'reth's odoriferous Fields got free , 
Hermon and beauteous Tabor ſoon we fee: 
Then o'r Kedummim's Streams our paſlage take, 
Which loſe themſelves.in the Tiberian Lake; 
And thro' the well:known Road came joyful down : 
On the third Night to Salem's. /acred Town : 
And our Devotions at the Temple pay'd 
The next glad Morn, when-there a while we ſtay'd, 
We leave our Friends in the declining day, 
And with diſcourſe beguil'd the tedious Way: 
Till when ſweet 'Bethlem at a diſtance ſpy'd, 
A ſecret. Joy. thro' all my Soul did glide; * 
Encreaſmg ſtill, as ſtill we came more near, 
And Rachel's Tomb toth* right began t appear : 
Each noted place around,” the Maid Iſhow'd, 
What e'r our Eyes could reach on either fide the Road : 
Tis there, ſaid I, ſtill lows that precious Spring, 
Which his three Heroes did to David bring ! 
T'was there a Youth, he kept his Flock, and there 
Met the curl'd Lyon and the rugged Bear. 

She ſhreekt and claſpt me to her trembling Breaſt, 
Then begg'd me that I would not tell the reſt ! 

And now the Njght her ſable Veil had ſpread, . 


560 


570 


586 


Each little Bird coucht in its moſſy Bed, 

And Fowls of flronger Wing to diſtant Regions fled ; 
As we to Bethlem's Walls well weary'd come, 
And hear the buſie Towns tumultuous Hum ; 
Whole Droves like us we ſee, who came too late, 
Crowding to enter e'r they ſhut the Gate : 

And there fo long we for admittance wait, 

Till we ith' Windows glim'ring Lights delcry, 
Extin&t in fome, diſcovering Midnight nigh : 
With' Fears o'th* Night, and Toyls o'th' Day oppreſt, 
Long did we feck a Place for welcom Reſt. 


FOO. 


The 


600 


610 © Yer quiet {till her Breaſt 


620 Which her might ſhield, tor whom my 


The Life f CHRISTI. 
The Streets and Suburbs ſought, but ſought in vain, 
New diſappointments {till increaſe our Parn, 
And-now new Griefs my much lov'd charge o'erpow r, 
Who faſt approaching found that fatal hour 
Of which her Sex ſo juſtly is affraid, 
No more than that of Death to be delay'd: 
« O my diſtrafted Heart ! forlorn and poor, 
« Repell'd at each unboſpitable Door, | C 
« Strangers, benighted, tired, and yet far more 
« Still more than all, and what I: could not bear, 
« What more than Life 1 lov'd muſt feel the largeſt ſhare. 
« How falſe th* opinion thac it gives relief 
« To have a ſad Companion in our Grief 2 
« Afiiftions ſtroaks more thick and heavy fall 
« When both each others feel, and both bear all. 
; to Heaven relign'd ; 
<« In an uneaſie Body calm her mind ; [08 
«© Not one impatient figh.or word let go, ; 
<< Theſe only from her Lips divinely Hows $ apr 
«© Tt muſt be beſt for:Feav'n will baveit ſo. J 
«© We may not murmar, tho we juſtly give, + 
« And ſpite of clam'rous ſence let's ſtill believe ? 
Sham'd with the kind reproof I ſoon repreſt 
My wayward Thoughts, and calm'd my murm'ring Breaſt ; 
X This done, [I to a well known Cave repair 
iefeſt care 
From the moiſt Feav'ns, and Nights unwholſom. Air. 
In ſtorms a refuge to the panting Swains 
When ſudden Sleet came driving croſs the Plains. 
* Whether by 4rt hew'd in the living Stone 
Or Mother Natures antient work, unknown : 
Short ſtubble and light reed, which our low ſtate 
Did beſt become, I gather'd at the Gate; 
Thele to the /Yirgin tor her Couch I gave, 
Plac'd in the inmoſt Corner of the Cave : 


630 Such pomp did David's Royal Heir aſſume, 


Such was the Furniture, and ſuch the Room : 

The reſt a Choire of modeſt Angels brings, 

But veil their Faces with their purple Wings. 

And now thro' liquid Air the ſalent Moon 
H 
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In filver Chariot mounts to her pale Noon : 

Still was the Night as Innocence or Fear, | 

Nor - humane Sounds, nor grazing Beaſts we hear ; 

Faint did the Lamp on neighb'ring Edar burn, * 

By ſnatches ſhin'd awhile, then ſunk into its Urn, * 

The very Stars with drowfie motions roll, 640 

The Bear walks heavily arqund the Pole : 

When ſpite of all my Cech ſlumb'ring lay 

Tird with the Toils and ſorrows of the day. 

Til a ſtrong lightthro' my clos'd Fye-lids ſhin'd, 

As the Sun's mid-day glories chear the blind: _ 

Wond'ring T wake, and ftrait ſurpriz'd behold 

The Cave all delug'd with etherial Gold : 

Glories almoſt too fine for grofler ſence, - 

And num'rous ſhining Forms departing thence : 

The Virgin too I ſaw, fo brizhtly drelt 650. 

I hardly cou'd diſcern her from the. reſt. 

< In her chaſt Arms the eternal Infant lies : * 

What an illuſtrious goodneſs in his Eyes ? 1 

Which ſoon alike Toth Lights and Shades o'erpow'rs, 
And all the modeſt Beams. around dewours : 
I kneell'd adoring, and my Eyes imploy. 
T' afliſt my faulrring Tongue, and {peak my joy : 
Tho' from my pleaſing Trance ſoon: rais'd by Fear, 
For nigh the Cave I hamane Footſteps hear 
And ruſtic ſounds contus'd, which as they grew .-.. 660 
More loud, before the Gate my ſelf I threw, 
With feeble force my precious charge to ſhield 
From the rude Swains returning from the field ; 

| For ſuch I thought *em, till at length I ſpy, 
As the fair morn began: to gild the. Sky 
A Troop of | harmleſs Shepherds mild and good, 
Who near me on their. ſheephooks leaning ſtood, 
And bowing low, for the bright Babe inquire, 
The hope of Tjrael andthe worlds deſire : 
Wond'ring from whence ſo ſcon they heard the news 670 
I askt, nor they to clear my doubts refuſe. 
Two ſprightly Lads, who could relate it beſt, 
With Chaplets crown'd leapt forth from all the reſt; 
Claius, who lately the leud Town had left 
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Of all his lang his fooliſh Hopes bereft, - EZ” 
Tho' bounteous Heay'n whate'er he now thought dear 
Indulz'd, in Peace and his Urania here : h 
Strephon, a jolly youth, who did pretend 
To be, and was, cer Love bred Hate, his Friend : 
680 Tho ſince too oft, on miany a vain pretence 
He left the Plams and left his Imocence. 
His Soul no track of Modeſty or Grace 
Retains, as ſteel'd and harden'd as his Face: - 
Foul as thole loathlom Brands his Body bears, 
And black as that diſſembled Robe he wears : 
For now he do's in other Garments ſhrowd 
His ugly Yice. I ſaw him late, too proud 
Clains his Friend, or ev'n himſelf to own, 
In Town by Malchi's nobler Title known ; 
6go Where with thoſe Prieſts he bans, whoſe daily Theme 
Is their {till patient Saviour to blaſpheme : 
Not ſo ere while when amocent and youn 
Wirh Clains thus his Birth he ſweetly ſung, 


Chriſtmas Carol. 


Strephon. Ow Claius- are we dumb with Joy ? 
Come tune thy Pipe to Carols ſweet ! 
Let's welcom the celeſtial Boy, = 
And throw our Garlands at his Feet ! 


_ Clains, I havea Lamb as pure as Snow 
Which my Urania ſmiling gave ; 
Yer ſhall he co his Mtars goe 


Pee Nor ſhall her Eyes the Victim ſave. 


Strephon. Miſtaken Swain! he neer requires 
That with ſuch of *rings we ſhould part : 
Go give him pure and fair deſires, 
And praiſe him with an hamble heart ! 


Claius, Then all my hopes and all my fears 
[il to their antient Lord reſtore, 
And all my fighs and all my tears, 
His Love obtain'd, I ask no more, 
H 2 When 
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When thus each others rural skill they'd try'd 210 
To my defire young (lains thus reply'd : 5 
As in yon Plain that ſtretches wide away 
Near Edars Tow'r t guard owr Flocks we lay, 
The Nig, as honeſt Shepherds ule, we ſpent, 
In Tales and Soxgs and harmleſs merriment : 
On antient Heroes ſtories ſome proceed, 
Who not di/daind to touch the tuneful reed : 
 Gena28,29. Old Father Jacob's Travels thele relate, 
7 A m" And thele unſtable Ruben's crime and fate : 
22, © Others that valiant Ephratean Swain 720 
1 Sam. 17. Who vaſt Goliah quell'd on Elahs plain ; 
"a How with his Prasſes all the Yalleys rung ; 
How well he fought how well he lov'd and ſung. 
While thus, on Earths foft Couch employ'd we lay 
From neighbouring Cettages the Bird of Day 
Loud ſounds his firſt alarm, and every ſtar - 
Revolving {wit thro' Heav'ns high 4rch declare 
Their Noon was palt, and Night began to wear : 
When on a ſudden aged Z9gon cries | 
See Shepherds ſee, deſcending from the Skies 730 
Yon light ! Kind Heay'n ! What mean theſe Prodigies ? 
The Sun it cannot be, for Night's not done, 
And almoſt half his Hnder-Dayto run ; 
Beſides, it mounts not, but eblique deſcends, 
And hitherwards its wondrous Journy bends — 
— He trembling ſaid, but ſoon zo more cou'd ſay ; 
For the next moment all around was day ; 
The Ewes diſturb'd aroſe and ſcatter'd wide, 
The lictle Lambs ran bleating by their ſide : 
Our fairhful Dogs couctr on the ground affraid, 740 
And none befides my old Lyciſca bay'd : | 
Profound we proftrate lay, long groveling there, 
Norcou'd th' unſafferable ſplendor bear : 
Till a fair Youth, . as my Urania fair C 
Fuke 2.9. Sweet Peace and Feav'n- born Foy deſcending brings, 
As loft he rouch'd us with his purple wings. 
(2, Bleſt Swains, ler no vain Terrors you affright ! 
Believe tis no 1iluſwn of the Night ! 
To you, he cryd, I happy tidmgs:bring 
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750 From yon fair place, and Heav'ns Almighty King. 


To you, the Lamb of God, this happy morn 

To you, the Saviour of the World is born 

In Epbratean Bethlem, where of old 

T he Royal Swain ſo well did guard his Fold ; 
You'll find him wrapt in feeble Infants bands 

Who eraſps all Nature with his mighty hands. 

A Cave and homely Stable claim his birth F 

Who rais'd the goodly Pile of Heav'n and Earth.- 
—— He ſaid and ſtrait we ſaw the welkin wide 


760 Throng'd with the Heav'nly Hoſt from fide to fide; 


Thick as thoſe glitt'ring motes that ever ſtray 

And dance in the refulgent Beams of day ; 

Nizkt and our Fear they both from us remove, 
And thus repeat thoſe Fmns they learn'd above. 


Song of the Angels, 
Lory to our great King on bigh ! 
To Heay'ns Imperial Majeſty ! 
To him that ſits upon the Throne, 
<« 'The' ador d Three-One ! 
IT. 


Peace from the Prince of Peace we bring ; 


770 An Amneſty from Heavn's high King. 


Who at his Firſt-born's welcom birth 
Scatters pardons round the Earth. 


IIL 


Thunders we muſt uſe no more 
In which the Law was preacht before, 
But ſtrive ingenuous Max to move 
With mild Good-will and Heav'nly Love. 


Thus Fmning, by degrees they leave our /zobt 
And hitherward dire& their partmg Ligh . ſis 
Here, Father, We arriv d — ow 


Luke 2. 11. 
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Exod.19.20, 
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Luke 2. 17. 


Luke $. 20. 


Levit. 12, 4- 


Exod. 2.13. 
Levit. 12. 6. 


Luke 2. 25. 


' As oft ſweet Phoſp 


On that bright Babe deſired to feaſt our Eyes, 
The /ſubje& of: ſo:many* propheſies ! 
They ſaid, to their requeſt conſent I gave 
And introduc'd *em to the well-known Cave ; 
With greedy Eyes when his lov'd Face they ſpy'd, 
On his bv'd Facethey gaz'd wunſatisfid; 
Sill more ſurpriz/d more miracles behold ! 
Each humbled Straw indues the form of Gold. 
Thro' the dark'Cave they ſee new day ariſe, 
Projefted round from his illuſtrious Eyes ; 
Theſe o'er the Gates their ruſtic Garlands hung, 
Theſe Flow'rs and Herbs around protulely flung ; 
And theſe the Child and theſe the Mother lung : 
While others from the Rock live Hony bear, 
Or fragrant Balms ineſtimable Tear : 
Their humble preſents paid, they part again, 
And ſpred the joyful news o'er all the Plain. 
Seven times bright Heſper now had clos'd the Day, 
Tor vrarn'd the Stars away : 
The eighth glad mornarifing, when we bear 
The Holy Infant to the Houſe of Pray ; 
Whence, as the Law directs; that mark he wore 
On all our pious Fathers ſtampt before ; | 
Inſcrib'd in Blood upon his tender skin, 
Alcho' he knew no ſtain of guilt or [in, 
And the next Moon elaps'd, as cuſtom calls, 
Agen we ſpeed for antient Salems walls ; 
Our dear frſt-born, ſo Holy rites require 
To dedicate to his immortal Sire. 
Nor ſooner to the Temple Gates we came 
Bur th' Incenſe with a clear and generous flame 
Shot ftrait to Heav'n.— The pious Mother went 
Her off ring to his Father to preſent ; 
And her two Turtles, innocent as they, 
Did near the Sacred Altar trembling lay : 
But ſcarce the double Sacrifice was done, 
To purge the Mother and preſent the Son ; 
When thro the. admiring Croud old Simeon came 
Of noted /irtue and umblemiſht Fame ; 
To whom. when cold decrepid Age had ſpred - 
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820 The Snow of fourſcore Winters on his head; © -© 
As he one. Evening in the Temple ſtay'd © - * 
And for lad 1/rael's wiſh'd redemption pray'd, : 
A Heay'nly Youth of thoſe who waited there F 


Indues a thin-ſpun Robe of ambient Air 
And bids the aged Father not. deſpair, 
For tho” too ſhort his Thread of Life were ſpun 
Too many precious Sands already run, _ 
._ . Him vainly threatning. Death ſhou'd not ſurprize -- 26. 
Till the Mega: bleft his longing Eyes: - © 
$30 The ſame bright Form appear this happy day 3 
As on his face in pray'r he proſtrate lay ; ; 
| And from his Cloſet.beckon'd him away : 
With Toy :the [200d old man the fienal takes, 
And, all extatick, to the Temple makes : 
In. haſt he chearful. came,  ere&, alone, 
His uſeleſs Crutches now aſide were thrown : 
Thro' all the crowd of Priefts.and ſuppliants preſs'd, 
Then ſciz'd the Child and laid him at his Breaſt ; 
With his dear barden to the. Altar ran , | 


$40 And thus, with ſacred rage inſpir d, began. 
Simeon's gone, | or the Nunc Dimittis. Luke 29. 


ES, Now thy Servant dies, he gladly dies! 
This Life, dear Lord ! prolong no more, 
But as you promis'd me before : 
In peace now cloſe mine Eyes ! 
Mine Eyes which that dear obje& now has met 
For which ſo long they gaz'd in vain, 
For whole delay fo long. I did complain : 
F've ſeenthe Sun of Righteouſneſs arile ; = 
'Tis time my glimm'ring Lamps forſake the Skies 
And inthe ſhades of Death for ever ſet. 


&, IL 
850 The World already hails his welcom birth : - 31,3% 
Already humble Gifts prepare — Matth.2.1, 
To meet and bleſs th' Almighty Heir mw 


The Kmg of Heav'n and Earth - 
Him 
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HENED 


Him the loſt Gentiles ſhall their, Saviour find, 
Him Heathen Lands their Lord ſhall own, 
Their Lord and God, him who alone 

Not only giveth fight but Eyes toth” Blind, 


IIL 


14 Ahftupid Nation ! Wilt thou ſtill refuſe 
Still hate thy Saviour > Ah thrice barden'd Jews ! $60 
(Grant Heav'n thele boding fears may not be true!) 
Rejefed by. your Prince, as he by you ! 
But Ah! What cruel 'Truths I fee 
In the dark Womb of future days ? 
To what a curſed Throne will you your Saviour raiſe ? 
How will you crawn with Thorns and Infamy ? 
35- What wounds, whar ſwords,Great Mother,are prepar'd for thee? 


IV. 


But with our ſufferings Heav'n's at laſt inclin'd 
For ſee a glorious Scene behind ! 
He comes he comes, agen theſe Eyes ſhall fee, 8-0 
Agen, dear Saviour, welcom thee ! 
The Cloud thy Chariot, and thy Wings the Wind, 
In Zn ſhall appear 
The great deliverer. 
My ſtubborn Nation then ſhall ſtrive no more, 
But him whom once they peirc'd, adore : 
32.34 Now {/raels Glory, as their ſhame before. 


He ſaid, when ſtrait to bliſs his ſoul retir'd, * 
And ſlumb'ring /oft he with a ſmile expir'd. 

. New wonders {till arife as theſe are paſt, 880 
Like Vaves, the firſt confounded in the loft. 
Each Sex, as well as Age, their Lord confeſs, 

A Prophet firſt, and now a Propheteſs. 
Luke 2. 36. Ana, a Matron Sage, and whilft a Wife 
For ſpotleſs Faith renown'd, and holy Life ; 
Old Phanuels Heir, of 4ſher's fruittul Race 
Fam'd in her Jouth tor matchleſs Mind and Face, 
9 | M Sought 
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Thar Death ir ſelf cou'd hardly them divide : 


g0O 


. Which her might to her much-lov'd Lord reſtore : 
Her earthly Frame by Faſts lo far refin'd, 


910 


920 


Sought by a hundred Weers, nor deny'd, 

To bleſs the happieſt by the name of Bride : 
Seven years they liv'd and no Diſſenſion knew ; 
Tho” One ar firft, yet ſtill more one they grew : 
Their Thoughts, their Wiſhes, nay their Souls the ſame, 
In nought they diffter'd burin Sex and Name : 

So intimately cloſe the knot was ty'd, 


And her of more than her own-Life bereav'd, 

She wonder'd how, and ſcarce believ'd the liv'd ; 

All thoughts of any ſecond Love defies, 

And toall worldly Joy and Pleaſure dies; 

Within the Temple waiting the bleſt hour, Like 2. 37: 


And when th' untimely Grave had him receiv'd, 


Thar little now was left but perfet mind : 

Ofc her pure Soul to Heay'n wou'd take its flight 
Loſt and abſorpt in Glory infwnute : & 
Retir'd as oft, no Look, no Thought abroad, 
Nothing ſhe knew beſides her ſelf and God; 

Nay ſometimes ſcarce diſtin her ſelf cou'd call ; 
X Abſtrafted from her ſelf, for God was all. 
Whar darling Viſions, not to be expreſt, * 

Her conſtant fervent pure Devotions bleſt ! 
What Beatific Glories warm'd her Breaſt ! 

What crowds of beautious Seraphs left the Choir, 
Art once, to imitate her and admire ! 

What myſtic Truths by them to her reveal'd, 

To all, bur them and Heaw'n it ſelf, conceal 'd ! 
From thele ſhe learns what ſtrikes weak Reaſon dumb, 
What tries ev'n Faith, that God ſhou'd Man become: 
She learn'd the time, the day, the hour preciſe, 
When we approach'd to bring our Sacrifice : 
What Joy, what Exultation ſhe expreſs'd, 

And hail'd her Saviour atthe Virgins breaſt ? 

Nor half content that him her ſelf ſhe h'd found; 
How gladly ſpred ſhe the glad News around 

7 Toall the Juſt, by her and Heay'n approv'd, 
To all who a Redeemer wiſh'd and lov'd? 


I Thus 


ED: 
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Thus much, tho' what remains did more ſarprize, 
For Fame reports three Princes great and wile, C 
Matth. 2. 1. Were late arris/d, fxom near the Suns wpriſe ; 
From the fair Fields of happy Araby, * 
Tudea's range :expefted Prince to ce; 
Condufted lately by a wondrow Star 
Crols all thoſe ſandy Worlds, outſtretching far 
Thro' the wide. Wildernefs, until at laſt, 
To Moab's pleaſant Plams and Hills they palt ; 
Near Edom's Mount to Jordan's doubtful Brim, * 
'T'wixr Selah and the cloudy Abarmn : 
Crofling the Flood, as it by Gilgal falls, 
They ſoon arriv'd at antient Salems Walls ; 940 
2. And boldly tor the new born King enquire, 
The hope of 1/rel, and the Worlds deſire ! 
Matth 2. 3. Proud Herod heard, and trembled at the news, 
Whoſe heavy Thranny the injur'd Jews 


So long had ſighing born ; nor they alone, 


930 
\ 


His very Friends beneath his Axes groan, 

With his own blood he dyes his ſlipp'ry Throne. 
Not all his ſordid Hlatt'rers now avail'd ; 

Their Hearts, as well as their fierce Tyrants fail'd ; 
Tho' him fo late they their Meſſia hail'd : 
Howe'er that Savage Wolf the Fox indu'd, 
Awkwardly pious leem'd, and ſtrangely good : 
The Sages to his ſtately Palace brings, 

And plac'd 'em.in Apartments fit for Kings : 
Diflembling Hoſpitable Piety, ; 


90 


Aloud he prais'd their Zeal and Indyſtry : 

Bleft be th' unutterable Name ! Said he, 

Who ev'n to Gentile Worlds, ſo long conceal'd, 

Ar laft has our great promis'd Prince reveal'd! 

O might we bur the Royal Infant greet, 960 
And throw our Crowns and Scepters at his Feet ? 

How much, how infinitely bleſt we were, 


Ii to his Fathers Houſe we him might bear ? 
How happy, might we wait and ſerve him there ? 
"Thus cloſe his Nets the ſanguine Thrant plac'd, 
(For when our humble Roof the Sages grac'd, 
They all repeated,) thus did them deceive, 
So 
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So eaſily will Innocence believe ; 
So firmly on his Royal word they lean'd ; 
970 Who inſtantly the Sanbedrim conven'd : 
Sollicitous he askt that happy place, - 
Which the Meſia's glorious birth {hou'd grace ? Math. 2. 4. 
If it their antient Sacred Books declare ; 
---As I remember, you, learn'd Sir, was there, 
X Fair Rama's Lord to wile Gamaiel cry'd,:. 
When this propos'd- *Tis true, the Sage reply'd ; 
That morning in the Sanbedrim I ate, 
And 'twas by all reſolv'd, on the debate, 
That humble Bethle'm, David's antient ſeat, 
g80 Muſt by his God-like Off- ſprings birth be grear : 
As thus, inſpir'd, the. tam'd-»Moraſthite lung, 
While with his lofty ſounds fair Salems Mountains rung, 


Micah's Propheſie. 


E T' Salem boaſt her antient Kings, Micah 3. 
Salem, which Princely David fines; 
And Shemir's vain Apoſtate Town, . 
Her Gods, ;her ſtrength, her. pleaſure and renown ! 
Beth hem alone's my noble choice, | 


That claims my Lyre and.claims my Price, 
In that ſhall T/rael's Land and Gentile- Warlds rejoice; 
990 Tho mean thou art and humble now, 
TT Wide ſhall thy ſpreading Glories grow, 
And all around, like fruitful Jordan, overflow : 
For if a Kings or Heroes Seat, 
Muſt by his Reſidence be great, 
All others infinitely this o'erpow'rs, | 
Where Heav'ns high King is born, as well as ours. 
i Already Ithe Royal Infant lee; 
How long his Rule, how vaſt his Realms ſhall be? 
Thro' boundleſs Space and Time he Reigns eternally ! 


1000 ——Theſame, my Friend, ſays Cephas, did repeat 
The ſame to him, the Magi, wiſe and great. 
("Tho' that before, and much beſide he knew, 
Which from the Sacred Oracles. he drew.) 

© 1 
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Matth. 2. $. 


Nor they the humble Beth! hems Walls diſdain'd, 
Nor long in Herod's glittering Courts remain'd ; 
Thence Faſtend, evn by him, that Prince to find, 
For Iſra'ls Scepter and the Worlds defign'd ; 
Tho' cer they went, by ſtricteſt bonds enjoyn'd, 
When him they found they the glad News ſhould ſend, 
That he with adoration might attend. | 

This his fair Semblance tho' his black Intent, 

Was but too plain diſcover'd by th' event ; 

For they no ſooner ſafely enter'd were 

Under the Convoy of their farlt bright Star, 

Our lowly Roof, the rev'rend Sire goes on, 
Whither, not-long before, our Off rings done, 

We from the Temple came-- no ſooner they 


. Did Gifts at once and Adoration pay 


Toth' Infant King- but by a /ifton warn'd, 
To their own happy Country _ return'd ; 


Nor call'd at Salem, as their firſt intent, 


- But round, by ſecret winding ways, they went. 
Whar ſaid not Herod when the Truth he found ? 


The Air how did his fruitleſs Curſes wound, 

Which all were loſt in Wind, or on his Head rebound. 
But tho' they ſoon were paſt his rage and pow'r, 

The Thunder ended in a bloody Show'r 

On Mourning Beth hem, which at firſt hung high, 
And at a diſtance gather d in che Skie: 

"F'was juſt deſcending when an Angel came ; 

*T was he who firſt from ſcandal and from blame 
Clear'd the chaſt Maid, aloud he bids me 7iſe, 

(I ſaw concern and pity in his Eyes ; ) 


- Riſe cer too late and our dear pledy convey, 


With his unſpotted Mother, wide away 
To Ze2ypts diftant Fields ; nor'thence remove : 
"Till hereceiv'd Commiſion from above, 
As now he Convoy'd out to guard us home. 
— An hours delay was Death, the Guards were come 
From bloody Herod, eager to deſtroy 
His dreaded Rival in the God-like Boy. 
Arriv'd already at the Gty Gate, 
And only there did for Admittance wait, 
Starting 
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2060 


1080 


Nor in the Town one precious moment itay d, 
Scarce had I time to tell the Sacred Maid, 

What my concern and this ſtrange hurry meant, 
But filent thro' the Southern Gate we went ; 
Nor many paces from the Wall had gone, 
When all the buſte Streets with Torches ſhone, 
Croſſmg from Houſe to Houſe, which we elpy 
X From a ſmall Hill, and ftrait a diſmal cry 
Of Blood and Murther did our Ears aftright, 
With doubled. Horror thro' the filent Night. 


Starting I roſe, for my lov'd Charge aftraid, 


Loud Shrieks we ſometimes heard, nor that alone, Match. 2, 


Otr we diſftinguiſh'd ſome deep dying Groan, os 
Theſe of their barb rous Foes for Mercy pray'd, 
Theſe, deſperate grown, with fruiclels arms invade. 
How gaſtly mult chat Scene of Zorror be, 
Entire, which we did thus by piecemeal lee ? 
Here mangled Infants from the Windows fall, 
And Herod's bloody Banner on the Wall ; 
There Children daſht on Marble pavements lie, 
There gor'd aloft on Pikes or Halberts die. 

The Virgin ſhriek'd with Fear almoſt oppreſt, 
And claſpt the Royal Infant to her breaſt ; 
Nor dar'd we more of the ſad fight partake, 
Trembling leſt we our ſelves a part ſhou'd make ; 
But we cer morning, in our ſpeedy Flight, 


10:0 * Had reach'd the Forreſt of the Tekoue ; 


Beth-baccerem we ſhun with cautious fear, 

For Herod's Garriſon we knew was there ; 

And paſt the Woods, and Siddim's Plain came down 
---On the third morn, to Sheba's bord'ring Town : 
---There leaving Paleſtine, our Courſe we take, 

* Ofer the valt Sands by Syrbon's waining Lake 

* And Caſius Mount, with Palms and Cedarscrown'd, 
For mighty Pompey's Fate and Tomb renown'd : 
There entring on proud Mizraims fruitful Soil, 

X Which asks no Rain, and knows no God but Nile - 
F Near old Bethſhemeſh we the River croſt, 
Which both its antient Name and Gods has loſt, 
Now Heliopolis ; advancing on oy 
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22, 


Matth. 2. 
22, 


Luke 2.41, 
42. 


To the proud Walls of neighb'ring Babylon ; * 
Nor dare ſo near our dreaded: Foe abide, 
But till pierce further, and at laſt reſide 


At Royal Noph, -now Memphis, Egypt's pride ; 
Whilſt at midway the empty Clouds go by ; 


(Near thoſe vaſt Pyramids which wound the Sky, * 
1090 


Vain Monuments of Pow'r and Luxury; 

Huge uſeleſs Wonders, Wens on Natures face, 

The Younger Brothers of the Babel-race ; ) 

And there in wiſh'd obſcurity remaind, 

By an old Friend with kindneſs entertain'd. 

— But the day wears, nor need I now relate 

What's known fo well, proud Ferod's dreadful Fate, 
An'end he did, worthy his Crimes, receive : . + 

Nor muſt I ſay how we did Egypt leave, 

By the kind Angel warn'd, how a new fear 
Surpriz'd us, when, our happy Birth»place near, 

We heard, to our uneaſmeſs and pain, 

The Thrant's Son didin Fudaa reien : 

How by divine Diref&ion guided, we, 

Still Northward went to diſtant Galilee ; 

Till to fair Nazareth again we came, | 
Thar thence the Royal Child might bear his name, 
As antient Prophets ſung-- how great his ſtare 2 * 
What Angels on his Infancy did wait ? 

How he encreas'd in Age and Prety, 

How till © his Holy Mother, and co me, | 

Exact Obedience paid 
What Wonders we from thoſe that paſt preſage, 

From Jouth and Childhood meas'ring Manly* Age. 

In ev'ry Virtue, ev'ry State compleat ; 

This only of his A&:ons Tl] repeat, 

Tho' many more I mult in filence pals, | 

Well worthy Marble Piles or Leaves of Braſs. 
Three Luſtres ſcarce compleat, cer the ſoft down, * 
His Nectar dropping Lips began to crown ; 

We to the Paſchalcending, with us he 

Obſerves with Joy the glad Solemnity. 

Which now in feſtal Songs and Off rings paſt, 

T' our own fweet Nazareth again we haſt. 


11009 


1110 


. 1120 


But 


we TT On ONS bes 
Sn OCT ES dan nt g SE, 
fo NE LLC AO LS FR ICAE IN VET. Dn we IA: 


b "24 is _r GDI "__ 
ne SET are Rr EIT ne ONE $I 
ro LE ERR nr ESO EE I PEI BE PIE ry I 


ng 


TT Hs 4 < 
Fn, of OOO 
4 Ly A Rn Tr. 


= T_T 
—— DIR Eo, wn $ 
I ICE BLESS EPL Ar <A. Rv, Horm / oo IABIRLAIO Ion oy > => Ws ee one 


CE ee Sao 


= - ey. 


— Oe ——_———_— 


- 
: . 
. 
C) 
—_— 
- _ 
wy 
= we 
: 
% 
: m 4% 
Ord 
A 
1 «x j 
MT _—_ 
o : 
Ee > 
: . 
HR a. 
; % 
wy = 
= 
s if 
* # 
o 
” 
6 a 
L 
_ 
i” SLE ; 
J TEN WIE POE IIS Rs l " , 
" rc Ny . if 
YE. RATES ER ERS Mont 00g 
k ". I _ 


SHAVILMUSH LU) 61 (Ht 
THIBLINNM 144d 10H0 114021 


$4094) (a N % 


aw——_ LOOT 


: A ethoranrtey tate; 


WING 


nennenonm Prey 1 24 fi «11 


"MT - 


1144 
4803 1tH10 


LJ 


-3 
4 
4 
z 

4 
#4 
WO 
- 


| i Tr | 
| | 
it 
| 


j 


! 


| 


| 
| 


My 


| 


th 
R 
"Ne 


Bok 2.pag : 63. CN\eatt 1; O07 © {hh Fi Doctors. =, 


"I = INTE 


v—ocn6. 


GT TR CI" _ 
jm <> vq—p———— 
my - _ way 


The Liſe of CHRIST 


But miſting him, we both; began to fear, 
Nor tidings cou'd fromall our' Kindred hear ; 
We ſearch each Troop, returning from the Paſch, Luke 2. 44. 
Zebedee and his Grandſire Heli ask, | | 
Ak ofer and o'er, hut cou'd no comfort gain. 
As a fair. Hind who wand ring o'er the Plain, 
1130 Or ſome thick Wood, her tender Fawn has loſt, 
 Solook'd the Virgin, ſo. lamenting croſt 


PI Bl 


Each Street and Road, in vain ihe ſought'and monra'd, 2" | 
Nor leſs when to: the Town next morn return'd: _ | 
, Two days, alike, in fruitleſs ſearch we \ſpent, >= | 
| Two Nights in Tears, and him, as loft, lament: —— 


Her Feet neeer reſt by 4a, by night her: Zyes, | 0 | 
Which delug'd ſaw the third ſad \Morn ariſe: |: 


Humane endeavours vain, to: Heavy 'nſhe flies, | 

| Refolvdto eek him i in the Fiouſe of Pray i. e.. 
448 And from his Father ask Direjon there': | £22114 Ibid. | 

We /ought, and him amid{t the Scribes we i: Da | 

A pleas'd, a numerous Audience ſeated round, 47- j 


His Words admiring, on his Lips they hung, | 
And bleſs'd each ſound of his harmonious Tongue : 
How far his Sence his tender ze outran! 
Beyond a Child, he ſpake beyond a Man ! | "0 
-- Heav'ns! was it he? Good Nicodemus cry'd : | | 
Then i in the Schools, as chanc'd, I did preſide, | 
And heard ir all ; the wond'rous Youth admir'd, 
1150 Nor thought him leſs than by high Heav'n inſpir Wl 
| So lofty, yet fo evident and clear, , _. | 
| All his ſurprizimg Thoughts and Notions veres -* | 
| Each look, each word, ſuch a peculiar Grace 
So modeſt and ſo grave his heav nly Face, 
| Envy itſelf, his Foe, cou'd hardly prove; | 
He ſhar'd at once our Wonder and our Love. | 
It then, with Zeal, the happy Friend rejoyn' d, 
So juſtly you admir 1 fo great a Mind, | 
How wou'd you then, it him you now wou'd ſee ? 
1160 How Fathers ! wou'd you all ſoon rival me ? | 
He now excels himſelf, as others then, 
He's fairer far than all the Sons of Men : | 
Mild Mercy mixt with awful Goodneſs ſhine 
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All 
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All o'er, confefling Love and Pow'r divine : 
Each Look, each Line, beſpeaks immod rate Grace, 
And ſhows his Fathers Image in his Face : 
--- Yet he but injures, who like me commends, 
The beſt of Maſters and the beſt of Friends. 
Ah, had you once, like me, his Goodneſs prov'd ; 
Were he but known he cou'd not but be lov'd. 1176 
--- A warmth like yours, ſucceſs can never fail, 
So ſtrongly you perſuade, you mult prevail, 
Wiſe Nicodemus cries, for your great Friend, 
Whom I my ſelf defire this Night t attend, 
To find if Truth will theſe Encomiums bear, 
Or heighthen'd you preſent his Charater. 
Gladly I claim the word, the Saint reply'd, 
And for the honogr preſs to be your Guide : : 
They joyn, tho' all the Company divide; 
When Joſeph firſt ſaluted every Gueſt, 1180 
And the next morning fix'd to hear the reſt. 
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* A* L filent ſtood when Rama's Lord had done.”] As T ended the Firſt Book, ſo I 
begin the Second, with an Imitation of Virgil's, Conticuere omnes, and Interea 
e/Eneas, By Rama's Lord is meant Foſeph of Arimathea, Vide Notes on the Firſt 
Book. | 
* Sowben our Prince ſhall Iſrael's Throne regain, 
So may 1 by his fide for ever reign. | It's too plain to need any great mat- 
ter of Proof, that S. Peter eſpecially, and I believe the greateſt part or all of the 
other Diſciples, did expect at that time the Temporal Reign of the Meſſieb. As for 
S. Peter's Wiſh here, to reign by his Side, on his Throxe, the ſame with that of Zebe- 
 dee's Sons afterwards, a Modern Critic tells us, *twas the Cuſtom for the antient 

Throne to be made of a great Capacity, able to contain ſeveral Perſons. As for the 

Frmof the Aﬀeveration, So when our Prince, &c, *cis not unlike that which Grotize 
quotes out of their Chetub, © Ita wvideam conſolationem Iſrael, So may I fee the Con- 

, folation of Iſrael : which, he ſays, was an uſual Affirmation among the 

WS, 
IWhich theſe, which Fame, which all the World attef. ] Theſe, the two other 
Diſciples : Fame, for we read of the Fame of Feſus, Matth. 4.24. Luke 4. 14, 37. 
O 14. 1. Herod heard of the Fame of Feſws, and in ſeveral other places. All the 
World here is no more than Few and Gentile, or all the Roman World, which every 
one knows was at that time called the xox dixewln, Nor were his Miracles only 
known to the Syrians, Matth. 4. 24 The Phenicians, Mar. 5.26. and afterwards 
the Grecians, John 12. 20. but to the Romans allo, as the Centurion, and probably 
many others. Vid. plur. infra. 

* From whoſe wiſe Books his Sacred Name we gain. ] Sec our Learned Mede, on 
Daniel's Weeks, which he proves muft be accompliſhed about the time of our Sa- 
viour's coming, whichſoever of the afligned Epoches we take for their beginning. 
And 'tis his Obſervation, that we have the very Name of the Meſab from thac 
Prophet, Dan. 9. 25, 26. where he's called Meſſiah the Prince > and *tis added, 
Meſſiah ſhall be cut off , but not for himſelf, See more in Notes on Lb. vii. 
 *EThePeriod paſt our Rabbies all declare ; 

And come be is, or we muſt now deſpair. ] Malachy having foretold, that the 
Lord ſhould ſuddenly come to his Temple; the Fews having loſt their Legiſlative 
power ; the Weeks of Daniel being now accompliſhed ; the Baptiſ# allo appearing 
in the Spirit and Power of Elias, and indeed all other Prophecies of the Meſiab 
compleated, and all centring in this very time; it would be but very reaſonable to 
ſuppoſe the Rabbies did at that time publickly declare their Expe#ation of him, 


tho we had no poſitive proof for ſuch an _— But yet further, *cis not —_ 
| plain 
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plain from the Evangeliſts that he was then generally expeFed by the whole Nation of 
the Fews, (whence I ſay Of what all Iſrael knows) and even the Samaritans, that 
Woman who was none of the beſt, nor, *tis to be preſum'd, the wiſe among 'em, 
yet ſpeaking on'c as a thing -out of Queſtion, the M:jzah cometh, %e2ag), with a pre- 
ſent fignification; not only this is notorious, but even their great Men expreſs'd 


. themſelves freely to the ſame Sence ; thus old Simem, whom ſome ſuppoſe a great 


Rabbi amongſt them, and Caiaphas, who propheſfied very clearly even of the Me. 
frab's Sufferings. And Foſephws confirms the ſame, plainly acknowledging, that 
at that time, ſome great Prince was, by an antient Tradition or Prophecy, ex. 
pected in the Eaſt, which, according to his uſual Flattery, he applies to Yeſpa- 
fan. With all which the modern Fews find themſelves ſo preſs'd, that they have 
been forc'd to own the time when we know: the Meſſiab did really come, was 1n- 
deed that appointed for his coming, but 'twas delay'd , they ſay, for the Sins vu the 
People: 'tis anfwered, the Promiſe of the Meſſiah was abſolute, and he was to come 
to ſave his People from their Sins, when the World was1n a deſperate Cond:ticn, and, 
asone of the Rabbies ſays, ©* filled with Dogs, Wolves, and Goats inftead of Mev, 
Others of 'em ſay he did then really come, but is not yet declared or revealed, re- 
maining all this while incognico. And a third fort, as 1 fn: it quoted by a learned 
Perſon from their Bab Berachoth, that the Meſſiah was really borz, and that of poor 
Parents, and in the time of the latter Temple, but was ſnatcht away again for the 
Sins of their Nation; which is true enough, tho not in the ſence they intended. 
Nay I find one of their Rabbies, Sam Marochianuns de advenitu Meſſiz, who goes 
further than any of theſe, © I dread and fear, O Lord, ſays he, leſt that Feſw 
*© who was{lain by our Fathers, and whom the Chriſtians worſhip, ſhould be that 
«* Righteoms one, fold for Silver, according to the Prophet Amos. 

24. By that fe [dumean Wolf oppreſs'd. ] Herod the Great, generally ſuppos'd an 
Edomite, tho ſome make him of As&alon. 

28, Diſſembling Piety our Temple rais'd. | He enlarg'd, adora'd, and as good as re- 
builc the ſecond Temple, as Foſeph. Antiq. 1b. 15. cap. 14. which tho ſome learned 
Men have denied, as. Eckixs and Villalpands, yet one would think Foſephxs ſhould 
beſt know, having ſo often officiated in it, and perhaps ſeen part of it b#ilding with 
his own Eyes; nor does he at all flatter Herod, who was dead many years before, 
whatever he ſays of Veſpaſian. This Temple was in truth a very magnificent 
Strutfure, tho, by the leave of our Maſter Cowley, much inferior to that of Solomon, 
as ſhall appear morelargely in Notes on Lb. vil The main body of it was finiſhed by 
Herod himſelf in eight Years and an half, eniploying about a thouſand Carriages and 
eleven thouſand Mes, but 'twas forty fix years before the whole was compleated by 
the Fews, as they told our Saviour. 

31. And makes th High-Prieſt himſelf a Sacrifice. ] fobn Hircanus , who was, if 1 
miſtake not, his Father-in-law into the bargain, See Foſeph. Antiq. Lib. 6, 


8 7 

36. Their Idol Eagle to our Temple brings. 
Tho percht on proud Antonia clapt his Wings. ] Antonia was a Caſtle built by Herod 
in honour of his Friend Anthony, near the Temple, at the North-Weſt Corner, 
on an inacceflible Rock fifty Cubits high , and the Caſtle upon it forty Cubits 
more; which was four ſquare, with four Towers at the Corners, commanding all the 
Temple, into which there were alſo ſecret Paſſages from it. See the Deſcription of 
it Foſeph. Antiq. lib. 6. cap. 7. But not only the Roman Banners, which the Fews 
lookt upon as 1dols, and perhaps they were not miſtaken, might offend the Zealors, 
when waving onthe Towers {o near their Temple ; but Foſephas tells us in his Antiq. 
lib. 17. cap. 18. © that Herod did really ere& a Golden Eagle, of an almoſt ineſtt- 
* mable value, on the very Portal of the Temple, which Fudas and Matthias, two 
* brave young Men, and zealous for their Law, were ſo much offended at, chat 
© they got their Friends together, and cut it all to pieces with their Swords and 
* Axes, tho it coſt many of their Lives. 
38. Jadah no more gives Laws.] this ſeemsthe moſt natural Interpretation of the 
Sceptre's departing from Judah, that is, the Legiſlative Power, which till now re- 
main'd with thoſe ro Tribes returning from Ceprivity. 41. Our 
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41. Our Subſtance ſeiz'd, &c. Which ms fierce Country could not tamely bear. See a 
large account of the Infurreion of the Galilean Few: againſt- the Romans under 
Fudas Gaulonitzs, (lo called from the City Golan in Baſhan) on occaſion of this 
Taxation, in Foſeph. Antiq. lib. 18. 4p. T. | 4745 | 

71. And brought , of ſeven Sabl»atiC years, the laſt. ] Foſeph "tis probable was a 
middle-ag'd perion at the time of his Marriage. The Sabbatic Year is either the 
ſeventh Year, or ſeven Tears, bl Week of Years: \uppoſe him then born either in the tft 
year of the firſt Sabbath, or the very ſeventh or Sabbatic year, he might be now 
{ſomething above forty. "IP = | 

76. Old Heli's Daughter did the Garland bear.} Heli is (aid to be the Father of the 
Bleſſed Virgin. See Euſet1#s his Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory, who, from the relation of 
ſome Chriſtian Jews, gives One of the cleareſt Solutions of the difficulties in Gene- 
alogies thac I've ever ſe-N ; tho' *ris true his Scheme is liable ro ſome Objections, 
and I ſhould be glad to ſee any that was not. Rs 

93. And \carce could Eden's Lols it ſelf lamem. } The Harſhneſs of this. Thoughe 
Fve endeavoured to folten by the word ſcarce, at the beginning of the/Vexle, and 
if there needs any More to do it, the Reader is defired to confider-Yhat Foſeph 
ſpeaks here as a Lov*?, and therefore muſt be allowed to think more extravagamly 


than another Perſon. | 4 
4. Tender, ot fond, &c.| The 11zal Charafter of a good Wife. See the reſt 


below, Yet ſtill, SCC. > | 
112+ 1 fount' her pregnant, now 'twas plain to ſight. ] Thiswas the beft way I could 
think of to n1anage {o nice a point with that Gravity the SubjeF requir'd. 
141. On hoſe fair Soul no thought of II's impreſt Not that I think her Immaculate 
in the Popjſ lence, but only as co the pinion Foſeph had entertained concerning 
er. | 
, 148, F:wve Courſes more through her ſhort Orb had gone.] The Remainder of nine 
Mmmths muſt be allowed before, for obvious Reaſons. : 
163. Thus the ſweet Roſe, &c.] The Thoughts too good to be my own, F had it 
from that of Vida, Rore velut demiſſa caput Roſa matutino. Ne. 
199! Thrice happy oft IcalPd and counted ber.) In this Thought all Writers that I've: 


yer {{-n on this Subje&t, either Proſe or Verſe, have agreed : for Verſe Vida, 


thus, 


Illam felicem tacite mecum ipſa vocabam, 
| Duam Pater omnipotens tanto cumularet honore. 
| | 
And Savnazarins, T think beyond him here, which he-is not often. 


Oculos dejecia modeſtos 
Suſpirat, Matremque Dei wenientis adorat 
Fulicemque illam, humana nec lege creatam 

S epe wocat, necdum ipſa ſuos jam ſentit honores. 


212. All hail! belov'd of Heav'n, and full of Grace. ] Wherein I include both 
Sences of the Aaips xaxterrwuien, | | EIS, | 

227. My FaithT not refuſe, &c.] Tchoſe to take all the Angels.Diſcourſe, and 
Virgins Anſwer together, which makes *em more entire, and'T think more Poetical 
than if with many [nterruptions and Interrogations. | 
251. And melt my raviſh'd Soul with heavenly Love: Ft unlike /Vide's, 


Viſaque pradalci mihi corda liqueſcere amore, 


' 260. A far greater name than Wife. ] That of a Friend. £485 

| 261, Yer ſtill I bore an undiſputed ſway. ] Undoubtedly the Bleſſed Virgin was endu'd- 
with all Conjugal as well as Solitary Graces and Virtues, and accordingly from her I 
here draw the Picture of a good Wife; more defenſibly I'm ſure than the contrary is 
fokren done by the Halian Painters, who from their //ives, and ſometimes a 
| - Sh | . uſually 
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uſually draw their Madonna's, or Pi&tures: of the Blefled Virgin ; nay, I'm credi. 
bly informed, ſomething very like it was done ſome few years lince in Ireland, where 
they borrowed the Face of a very lovely Perſon of Quality to put upon the Virgin, 
I ſuppoſe, that they might have ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry. 

264. In our low Houſe, &c. ] Vida beſtows matty Marble Pillars on't, and makes 
it a famous buſineſs, indeed more like the Palace of her Anceſtors, than an Habita- 
tion for Perſons of their low Fortunes; I think therefore my Houſe is better than 
his, a mean /ow built thing agreeable to their way of living. ſuppoſe like one of 
our Cottages in Lincolnſhire. : 

280.— my Conſent — And Company obtain'd. ] I think jt more probable that her 
Husband Foſeph went with her, chan that ſhe ſhould wantger by her ſelf quite crols 
the Country. 

283. Fatal Gilboa. ] The Reaſon of that Epithet is allign2d in the next Verſe, 

286. New |alls of .Shemir*s antient Town] Samaria, fiſt 1am'd from Shemir, of 
whom its Ground was bought: long after rebuilt by Herod, aid called Sebaſte. 

288. NearDothan's Plains. JI am not ignorant that moſt of ou- modernTravellers, 
eſpecially the Catholicks, make Dothan tar enough from Shechem and Samaria ; nay 
they deſcribe ic, Relicks and all (the Pitt that Foſeph was put in, and *is a wonder 
they ha'n't a ſmall parcel of his Coat too) about two hours journey from Magdala, 
ſome ſcores of Miles from the true Dothan; which *cis plain mult i.s near Semaria, 
for when Facob ſent Foſeph to look for his Brethren, he told him they were at, or 
near, Shechem ; but they were gone thence to Docban,whither he ſoon followed and 
found *em; which he could not ſo eafily have done, had they driven their Cattle 
quite over Gilhoa and Kiſhm, almoſt ſixty Miles from Shechem. Thus Can Ignorance 
remove both Plains and Mewntains where Faith is too weak to do it. 

289. Gerizim's proud Altar.] 1 ſay Altar not Temple, becaule at this time T believe 
they had no Temple there, what they once had being demolifhed, in his zeal, by 
John Hyrcanws, before the Birth of our Saviour : I ſay, Built in ſpite, becauſe, as 
Toſephus tells us, © Manaſſe, the Son-in-law of Tobias, being baniſh'd from Feru- 
« ſalem, Nehem, 13.2.8. fled to the Heathen or Mungrel-Samaritans, and built there 
an Anti-Temple on Mount Gerizim. | 

293. And the third Noon. Tis about three days Journey from Nazareth to Feruſa- 
lem, as Surius tells us Lib. 2.p. 305: But Zachary's houſe not being much fukther. 


. they mighe travel a little faſter, and get thither that Night. 


296. To Geba Town, our welcome fourney's end.] Zachary's Houſe, ſays Fuller, was 
near to Emmazxs, tho in his Map 'tis of the two nearer Geba, and it might indeed 
be near both, ſince there's but lictle diſtance between 'em. | 

298. The pleaſant Seat of Aged Zachary.] To tell the truth,I built Zachary's Houſe 
from the very Ground my {5if, and thought it all pure Fancy, bur ic luckily hap- 
pens 'twasexadtly ſuch a one as I deſcribe it, as I have fince found in my Pg} 4m, 
P. 433. © Maiſon de Saint Zacharie, &c. The Houſe of St. Zachery is very plea- 
* ſantly ſeated on the top of a little Hill. Ir has a Fountain of delicate Cryſtal 
Waters, not far from the Gate which is towards the Eaſt. Mel ] 

300. Such as an bumble Country-Prieſt became. } I can't thak him any more ;; or 
but a ſort of Prebendary at the height of his Prefermeat, by. bis waiting in his 
courſe at the Temple, much as ours do at the Cathedrals. 

311, A Cryſtal Stream, | See laſt Note but one. 

327. And ever ſince as ſtrangely ſilent been ] Vide infra. 

329. Thws inſpir'd began.] *Tis probable ſhe had her Son's Nameby I»{pirarion, 1s 
Zachary had it revealed, ſince he could not tell it her, and 1f he had written it be- 
fore, ſhe might with that have ſatisfied their Relations without anew conſulcing 

m. 

350. ** Hail Marv ! ] I hope there's nothing ſuperfirious in this Poetical Addreſs <6 
the Bleſſed Virgin, as 'm ſure there's no Flatrery in that which follows it, nor will 
_ therefore offend any judicions Reader , any more than Hail, bright Ceci- 
ia, Oc. | WP | 

472. Indue with purer Forms. ] According tothe Chymiſts Fancy, who talk much 


of curing the Leproſity of baſer Metals, in order to their Tran{muration. 411. Of 


me 


 Vogul, 
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411. Of thoſe around Tablets and Style demands. ] The ancient way of writing, a- 
mong moſt Nacions; ſo well known, there's, I think, no need to deſcribe it. 

485. Till thrice we ſaw the Silver Cynthia's Wane. | *Tis not expreſt indeed that 
the Virgin was preſent at El:zabeth's Labour, but it ſeems extreamly probable,for the 
Angel told her at his Salutation, that *ewas then the f1xth Month with her that was 
called Barren ; and afterwards Mary abode with her three Months, when her full 
time being come, *cis not likely her Confin would leave her betore ſhe ſaw her de- 
hvered. - 5 

444- The Ange! nods, as knowing what I meant. ] This he might eaſily do ( without 
being in a proper fence, zeros, which belongs to God only) by Zachary's 
AF#im, Face, and other Circumitances. . | | 

493. When the Eternal League began.) Eternal,if underſtood of the Covenant made 
with the natural Poſterty of Abraham. for outward Bleflings, muſt only ſignifie a 
ling time, as it uſually does in the Holy Scriptures. If of the ſpiritual Children of 


fartbful Abrabam, it mult be taken in its proper ſence ; either of which will do in 


the preſent Caſe. | 

523. T ſee bis Orient Light ariſe. ]The Word Orient is taken in our Language(un- 
leſs Im out) either for 1/uſtriozs or Eaſtern. T aim therein at an old but a good word 
which our Tranſlators here make uſe of, who render the word drana, the Day- 
ſpring, tho it ſignifieth alſo the Branch, by which Name our Saviour was often fore- 
told ; which Sence of the Word I've allo given. ; 

553. Departing Winter's ſelf. ] It does not much affe& me whether our Saviour's 
birth were in December, September, March, or whatever Month beſides ; tho I'm 
extreamly well ſatished I've one day appointed, whereon to celebrate the Memory 
of that greateſt Blefling that God ever gave to Man. 

558. And all the pretty Flowers that dreſs the Spring. ] The End of Fmter is the 
Beginning of the Spring ; and for the Flowers at that time growing wild in Paleſtine, 
ſee Eugene Rogier, who liv'd ſome time in the very Convent of Nazareth, as I find 
him quoted by Walker, in his Life of Chriſt p. 79. $. 102. © This City of Nazareth, 
ſays he, © is well called a Flower, for I might affirm, that having run chrough 
« many Realms, andview'd many Provinces in Aſia, Afric, and Europe, I never 
© {aw any comparable to this of Nazareth, for the great number of fair and odo- 
* riterous Plants and Flowers, which grow wild there throughout all the Seaſons of 
© the Tear : for from December to April, all the little Hills, Fields and Way-{ides are 


* ename]Fd with Anemonies, Hyacinths, 8c. and Surizs to the ſame ſence, and al- 
moſt in the ſame words. | 


563. Then o'er Kedummim's Streams. ] Vid. Lib. x. 


$73. © A ſecret Foy through all my Soul did glide. ] From that true, and I think 
univerſal Obſervation of the Poet, Neſcio qud natale [olum, 8c. 


$74- © And Rachel's Tomb toth' left began i' appear. ] Abad imitation of thatin 


Hinc adeo media eſt nobs vis, zamque ſepulchrum 
Tacipit apparere Bianoris, 


619. This done, Ito a well known Cave repair. ] Walker's account on't is thus, p.26- 
Y 27. © Tis, ſays he, a place of common receipt: on the Eaſt fide of Bethlehem, 
'* without the Town made in a hollow Rock, as is uſual for Stables in that Rocky 
** Country, where was a Manger alſo cut out of the Stone. Surizs ſays, that about 
** Ann. Dom. 326. the Empreſs Helena built a ſtately Church over this Cave, 
** which remains to this day, the Cave or Grett it ſelf being under the Quire. The 
- =_ place where Tradition ſays the Blefſed Virgin was deliver*d, being cover'd 
* With an handſome white Marble, in the middle of which is inlaid a green Faſper, 
** of abour a ſpan diameter, round which Faſper is a Circle of Gold, 1n form of 2 
** Sun, with tour Rays of ſeveral Colours, made of Diamonds, Rubies, Granates, 
* and other precious ſtones, in the Circle are graven in Capital Characters theſe 
by 175 HERE WAS BORN JESUS CHRIST OF THE VIR- 


624. Whether 


— 
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624. Whether by Art hew'd in the living Stone. | From Sannazarims, 
Incertum manibusve hominurm geniove potent s 
Natur formatum —— , 

628. Faint did the Lamp on neighbouring Edar burn, | The Watch: Tower of Edaz, 
in the Fields of Berhlebem, North Eaſt trom the Town. 

652. In her chaſt Arms th Eternal Infant lies, |I think 'tis Cowley's thought and words, 

668. Lowting low. ] One of Spencer's and I think Chaucer's Phraſes, t1gnitying no 
more thana ruſtic fort of a Bow. 

674. Claius, who lately the lewd Town had left.) An innocent paſtoral Fable, proper 
enough, I think, here ; ſome not unlike it being uled by Caſimzr and others on the 
ſame occaſion. But 1 am ſenſible there are ſome parts of this Deſcription which 
ha'n't the true CharaFer of Paſtoral Poetry: tho for the Greek Names they were com- 
mon then among the Fews, witneſs S. Peter himſelf, and why not Shepherds as 
well as Fiſhermen 2 | 

' 518. Old Father Jacob's Travels theſe relate, &c.] A probable Subject enough for 
their Songs and Djſcourſes, 1t being in this very place where he pitche his Tent, 
Gen. 35. 21, 22. 

#757. 4A Caveand homely Stable claim his Birth.) By the word Stable there's more Li. 


| berty allowed than if *t had been Manger, the Greek g«7m {1gnifying both, anſwer- 


ing I think pretty exactly to Preſepe in the Latin. However all Antiquity have 
agreed that Chriſt was born in a Cave, not an Houſe, as Grotizs proves out of Fuſtin 
and others. 

787. Each humble Straw indues the Form of Gold, | From that of Vida, 

QOuzque 
Stramina tetra, modo horrebant, nunc aureg cernas. 

823. 4n Heavenly Youth of thoſe who waited there ] According to Mr. Mede's No- 
tion, and indeed the belief of all Antiquity, that the Angels are always attending in 
Holy Places, in which, according to him, conſiſts the Shechinah, or Tokens of God's 
peculiar Preſence. 

879. He ſaid, when ſtrait to Bliſs his Soul expir'd, 

And [lumbering ſoft he with a Smile expir'd. | It's very probable Simeon liv'd not 
long after this Prophecy, and he could never dye 1n better Time, than imme- 
diately after he had made it. Theſame Thought almoſt, exactly in the ſame dreſs, 
T've fince metin Y:da, | 

Hec ubi, confeſtim wveluti cedentia ſomno, 
' Lumina demiſit, plagidaque 1bi morte quievit, 

910. Abſtrafted from berſelf, for God was all.| Three or tour of theſe Lines contain 
a great part of the ſo much talk*d of myſtical Divinity, which I'm inclin'd to think 
has neither ſo auch nor ſo little in*t as many have imagined. Ir ſeems indeed no 
more than an affeation of hard Words to expreſs or rather conceal ſuch Truths as 
are plain and eafje; and if the Profeſlors of 1t would but honeſtly tell us, chat by 
their ſuper-eſſential Union of Nothing with Nothing, their Self- annihilation, 8c. they 
only meant [The moſt profound abalement and humiliation of a pious Mind be- 
fore the Almighty, abſtracted from all outward 'Objeas, molt intimately retired 
into 1t ſelf, yer notdeferring any thing to its own Merits, but exerting the moſt fer- 
vent Acts of Proſtration and Adoration, ] This would be good ſence, and what 
any good Chriſtian might eafily underſtand. | 

926. To all the Juſt,by her and Heav'n approv'd. See our Mede's notion of the S£CopWa, 
among his excellent Works. | 

93 +. From the fair Fields of happy Araby. ] They came from the Eaſt,as the Scripture 
tells us, and Arabia lay that way from the Holy Land. Nor am I much concerned 
whether they were Kings, a ſort of Roytelets, like the Arabian Shecks at preſent, 
or Wiſe Men only, tho I rather incline to the latter, becauſe of their Poverty, ſince, 
had they been rich, we can't ſuppoſe their Preſents would have lefc the Vugin lo 
poor, that both Foſeph and his Son ſhould ſtill work at their Trades, as we fina they 
did. Burtlet 'em be never ſo poor, or never fo wiſe, 1 can ſcarce believe 'em down 
right Wiſards, as ſome of the Fathers make 'em. 


937. To 


——_ ———— 
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937. To Jordan's doubtful Brim. ] Becauſe it overflows all its Banks in time of Har- 
yeſt. olh. Z« IF. 

Oak his own Blood he dyes the ſlippery Throne. ] He kill'd his Wife Mariamne, his 
Brother Pheroras, his three Sons, Alexander, Ariſtobulus, and Antipater, the laſt 
juſt as he was himſelf expiring ; and indeed if they were like their Father, *were 
pity any of the breed ſhould have been left. Vid. Fof. Antiq. lib. 6. cap. 17. & lib. 7. 

950. Tho him ſo late they their Meſliah hail'd. | Euſebins, 1n his Hiſtory, gives an 
account of that Se&among the Fews mentioned in the Evangeliſts,and called Hero- 
Jdians, who, as he ſays, flattered Herod the Great with the Title of the Meſſiah, cele- 
brating a religious annual Feaſt to his Honour. *Tis perhaps worth remark, that 
not one of thoſe, who unjuſtly uſurp'd that incommunicable 7ztle, either in thoſe 
ages or fince, as he, Barcochebas, Fudas, and in our times, David Sabbati-Sevi, 
and others, but what came to miſerable Ends, 

975. Rama's Lord. ] Foſeph of Arimathea, as before. 

1051, -—Ihich we eſpy—From a ſmall Hill. ] If there ſhould be none ſuch found in 
the Maps of Bethlehem, | hope the Reader will eafily pardon it, fince the throwmg 


'up two or three Mountains is but a ſmall Poetical Miracle. 


1970. Had reach'd the Foreſt of the 'Tekoure—Beth-Haccerem we ſhun. ] The Foreſt 
or Wilderneſs of Tekoab lies a lictle South of Berhlehern, in the way to Egypr, and Beth- 
Haccerews is near it ; weread in Fer. 6.1. of both the Places together, Blow thetrum- 
petin Tekoah (which ſignifies the ſound of a Trumpet) ſet up a ſign of fire in Beth-Hac- 
cerem, a place I ſuppoſe much of the Nature of our Beacons. Now this Beth-Hac- 
eerem may either f1gnifie the Houſe of Strong Men, or the Houſe of Rufticks ; the 
former Interpretation I follow, ſuppoling it a ſtrong Garriſon, probably. in ſome 
narrow Paſs of that Wilderneſs. 

1076. O'er the vaſt Sands, by Sirbon's wand'ring Lake. | This Lake had formerly an 
Inſet into the Sea, which being in tme choake up, it now ſtill grows leſs and leſs. 
Tis reckon'd the utmoſt Eaſtern Bound. 

1097. And Cafſius Mount For mighty Pompey*s Fate and Tomb renown'd,] Near 
this was Pompey the Great baſely killed, and afterwards buried by a poor Souldter. 
But the Emperour Adrian 1n the ſame place erected a fair Monument. 

1080. Which asks no Rain, and owns no God but Nile. ] If itbe a falſe Thought let 
Lucananſwer for't, f{ince 'tis his, who thus of Egypt, 

—— Nibil indiga merci 
Aut Fovis, in ſolo tanta eſt fiducia Nils, 

1031. Near old Bethſhemeſh we the River croſt, E 
Which both its Antient Name and God hath loft, — Now Heliopolis ] Its antient Name 
ſeems to have been On, hence called Oniz by Prolomey, but by the Fews Berhſhemeſh, 
or Houſe of the Sun, near akin to Heliopolzs, or the City of the Sun, one of the 
Cities which, *twas propheſied, ſhould leave their. Idols, and ſpeak the Language 
of Canaan, To which place many Authors think our Saviour was carried, but I 
$0 alittle further, as Vida does, and fix him more in the inland Country. 

1084. Tothe proud Walls of neighbouring Babylon.) This Babylon,from whence many 
think S. Peter wrote his firſt Epiſtle (tho Bellarmine will have it Rome, rather than 
not get him there ar all) has been a conſiderable Place, tho nothing like its Name- 
lake in Chaldea. It ſtood juſt at the Confluence of the Rivers Trajanus and Nilw. 

1088. Near thoſe vaſt Pyramids, All we can certainly tell the Reader concerning 
thoſe unwieldy Wonders, is, that they were made for no body knows what, and built 
by no body knows whom; They ſtand moſt of 'em about Memphis, on the Welt bank 
of the River. 

I 106. That thence the Royal Child might bear his Name.] From that S. Matt.2. ult. He 


ſpall be called, Can Hebraiſm for) He ſhall be, a Nazarene; but where is this Propheſie? 


I think both in 1/aiab and Zachary, our Saviour being promisd under the name of 

Nazarene derived from the Branch 1y2 Nazar, which fignifies the ſame thing. 
1117, Three Luſtres ſcarce compleat. ] A Luſtre is about four Years, and therefore 3 

Lultres I think a more tolerable Periphraſis to expreſs our Saviour's Age,than if I had 


borrow'd one from Luarles or Reynolds, and ſaid, hen the Clock of bis Age ſtruck 
Twelve, THE 
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TE E Introduftion from the Happineſs and Pleaſure of pious Contemplation and Medita- 
tion. Nicodemus and the three Diſciples find our Savionr at Gethſemane. Hit 
diſchurſe with bim concerning ſeveral Myſteries of the Chriſtian Faith. Nicodemus departs 
well ſatisfied with the Conference 5 and Gamahiel being mdi/poſed, the meeting and further 
Relation of the three Diſciples is adjourned the next day from Joleph's Garden to Garaliel'; 
Heuſe, where $. John goes on with their Diſcourſe of our Savionr, giving an account of the 
Baptiſts F:fory, his Charafter, Preaching, Propheſies and Baptiſm, to which many come, 
and among the reſt our Saviour, who is atteſted there by the deſcent of the Holy-Ghoſt, 
like a Dove, accompany'd with a Voice from Heaven; at which the People being about to 
take him by force and make him a King, be retires thence into the Wilderneſs, as well to 
eſcape their Importunity, and prepare for his approaching Work, as by God's permiſſion to be 
tempted of the Devil, The Deſeripiion of that part of the Wilderneſs whither our Saviow 
2went. In the mean while Lucifer, who being alarum'd at the Winders of our Sawviour's 
Birth, and his appearance now at Jordan, and doubting him to be the true Meſſiah prophe- 
fied of to deſtroy his Kingdom, had obſerved him at bis Baptiſm, but frighted thence by the 
Thunder, fell down into the Lake of Sodom, ariſes thence at Midnight, and gives the ſij- 
221al to all the Fiends to meet him there ; his Speech onthe occaſion of their meeting, Molochs 
for undertaking to deſtroy our Saviour, but Lucifer forbids him, and himſelf ſets about it: 
be finds our Saviour, and accoſts him in the ſhape of an old Man almoſt famiſhed, preſſing 
bim with bi firft Temptation, to work a Miracle, and change Stones into Bread : But 
our Saviour knowing him through his diſguiſe, rejeds his Temptation ; Night approaching 
be attacks him with others raiſing a Tempeſt, and ſeveral other ways endeawouring to af- 
fright him, but without ſucceſs. The next Morning he accofss him im a glorious Form, tho 
nt denying himſelf, finding he was diſcovered, but pretending Love to Mankind, eſpecially 
fo our Saviour, and offering him a Banquet, which he had provided in the miaſt of a Para- 
diſe rais din the Wilderneſs, The Song of two attendant Spirits to invite our Savi- 
our to eat of the Feaſt, which, on his refuſal, vaniſhes; and the Devil enrag*d char- 
ges bimſelf mto the Form of a Dragon, and ſnatching up our Saviour, hurries him awayin 
the Air, and ſets him on a Pinacle of the Temple, whence he ſhews him below, the Prieſts, 
the Fews and Gentiles in their three Courts gazing at him, the Roman Garriſon taking 
their Pleaſure in the Ampitheatre, and the Caſtle Antonia unguarded, perſuading him t 
deſcend in the Flame of the Altar, that the Fews might acknowledg him, and under bs 
condutt redeem their Freedom, which he might more ſecurely do, becauſe God had promisd 
to give his Angels charge over him. Our Saviour having anſwered his Text with another, 
the Devil once more ſnatches him up and carries him to the top of Piſgah repreſenting in 
the Air all the Kingdoms of the World, with their Riches and Glory, ſhews him the I{hma- 
elites travelling through the Deſarts with Caravans of Gold and Spices: the Kingdom! 
of Ethiopia, the Iſles of the Mediterranean, Italy, Rome, France, Britain : Ther 
back to Eaſt beyond Perſia, over to China and India, the principal Rarities where 
he deſcribes. And ſtill more Eaſt, croſs an undiſcovered Strait, anew World, whithr 
one of his Attendants was then condufing a Colony of Tartars; offering him his choice of all 
theſe, or, if none would ſatisfie him, toraiſe him a Throne on Piſgah, and make him King 
of both thoſe Worlds, if, by way of Homage for them, he'd bow down and adore him. 
At which blaſphemous Propoſition, our Saviour inſtanrly commands the Devil to leave him, 
the time wherein he was permitted to tempt him being now elaps d, who —y —_ 


ſhes away in a Cloud of Smoke and Fire. 
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BOOK 1III. 


EN - now the Niphe her peacatiul reign be- 


SFAAYEL iidolging food to Beaſts and reſt to Man \. ni t% 
&\ : fl bar him, whom love of Truth denies: 
'* F'r the day dawn to cloſe his ny 
Eyes : 
Who from the buſe Worlds cumultuous Noiſe 
Retird, at once himſelf and Heavn enjoys ; 
Now dives in Mother Natures deepeſt ſprings 
Searching the Cauſes and the ſeeds of things : 
* Now higher ſoars on Contemplations Wings ; 


io Views all the glorious Furniture on high 


L That 


74 
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— 


That decks the Almighties Palace in the Sky ; 

Thence the great Maker argu'd, haſtens on, 

Till paſt our narrow Earths attrafion gone, 

Paſt ev'n this World, his vigorous Mind can trace * 
Some Angel thro' th' imaginary ſpace ; 

Thence follows to the Throne, and proſtrate there 
With equal Zeal and Love preſents his Pray'r 
Before th' All-high, looſe from all worldly care, 


All the dull Joys, we wretched Mortals know 


And theſe vexatious hopes and fears below. 20 
Go then my Soul ! thro' time and matter fly, 

Beyond the Earth and Air and Sea and Sky ! 

Beyond the place where mortal Seeds are hurl'd, * 

Beyond the flaming Limits of the World : 

Long infinite durations meaſure ſo 

As rowling Numbers till chemſelv's outgo ! 

View Thole bright worlds of Joy which in each other ſhine ! 

Live well thro' this ſhort world, and they ſhall all be thine ! 
But firſt muſt many a bitter bla be o'r 

As pleaſe high Zeavn; many a fierce Tempeſt more 20 

Our little weather-beaten Bark muſt find 

And ſome perhaps, ſome few white Days behind : 

Firſt in this narrow Creek, beneath a Storm 

Muſt we our long appointed Task perform : 

Attend our Lord t his Groſs, bewail him there, 

And weep upon his ſacred Sepulchre ; 


' Who in good actions all his Life employ'd 
And only in his Fathers Service joy'd : 


By Day he in the Temple pray'd and taught ; 

Still Night arriv'd, a calm retirement ſought oa 

At-{weet Gethſemane, there was he found 

By  Zebedee's two Sons, who Coaſting round 

From Calvary thro” Salem's Northern bound * 

With Cephas and the trembling Rabbi came 

Too fearful yer and much concern'd for Fame ; 

Whom mild our Lord receiv d— 

With wonted Sweetneſs and Benignity ; 

Silent a while he gaz'd, intent to free ; 

Such Royal Meekneſs Humble Majeſty ; 

(For now the Silver Moo: began to ſhine ) 50 
Charm'd 
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Charm'd with his Godlike meen and Form Divine : 
Then thus. — .IFf my Confeſſion ought avail 
Great Sir, who in he very Entrance fail ; 

If Rabbi | ſuch as me you er receive, 

Afraid to own thoſe! Truths I mult believe : 

Permit me to acknowleds what's your due, 

Nay all our Sanhedrim muſt own *tis true ; 
And did not Irt'reft blind 'em wou'd confeſs 
With loud Hoſanna's they believe no leſs : 


60 That you the wondrous Prophet oft foretold 


In the Meſaick Oracles of old : Ls: 
Approv'd from Heav'n by many a mighty fign, 

Your Mon and your Do&rine all-divine : 

True ſaid our Lord---My Miracles are an Appeal to ſence 
And are to that, Authentic Evidence 3 

'Gainſt all Oppoſers they the Truth atteſt, 

Silence the Tongue, but cannot warm the Breaſt : 

A Change far deeper my ſtrift Laws require 

Of choſe who not in vain to Feav'n aſpire ; 


70 "Tis a new Birth, a change at once ith' whole, 


At once perform'd in Body, mind, and Soul : 

On theſe myſterious words the Sage debates, 

And on their ſence a while he beſitates : 

Then thus goes on— Rabbi! of whac you ſay 
If Sence may not be Judg, ſure Reaſon may ; 
And Reaſon ſeems expreſs and clear to me 

This ſtrange new Birth you urge can never be : 
To whom our Lord—And Rabbi are you read 

So meanly then among the mighty Dead ? 


80 Muſt others from your Lips Inſtruction learn, 


99 


Who not your ſelt theſe plain. firſt Truths dilcern? | 
If Reaſon what Senſe offers juſtly weigh, .. 

And o'r it bears an undiſputed ſway ; 

Why ſhould not Reaſon to Religion yield. 

As Sence when Reaſon comes mult quit the Field ? 

'Tis a good humble Guide, but wheniit ſoars too high 
Tis reaſon what ſeems reaſon to deny. .... 
Shall mans weak knowledg fathom boundleſs might, 
Or Limits fix to what is anfnite ? 


Or the great Spirit by your low Laws conkn'd M | 


| Re ACE 
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6, 


Matth. 1 1. 
25. 


Pſal. 51.19, 


Ezek.11.9, 
18,21. j 


John 3.12. 


H. 
I6, 17. 
Iſaiah 9. 6. 


John 3. 18, 
19, 20. 


Aft nothing that's beyond a Mortal Mind ; 
Which as it pleaſe its favours can convey 
Unknown to men the Reaſon, Time, and Way? + 
Go track the Wind and tell me where it goes ? 
From what deep Sonrce its headlong Current flows ? 
Whence into Gulphs *tis form'd,” and how and where 
Ic makes ſuch ftrange Meanders in the Air ? 
How, not a Body, or not fo to fight 
All bodie's yield to its impetuous might ? 
If you're with modeft filence forcd to own 
Ev'n much of that which ſtrikes the Senſe unknown; 
With more of reafon you'll your reaſon ſee 
In Revelation loft and Mhſtery : 
Nor darkly this to Saints of old reveal'd 
Tho' from the wiſe and prudent now conceal'd ; 
This ſaw great fefſes Son by heav' inſpir'd, 
Who a new Heart with ardent Fows defir'd : 
The Prophet this, who ſtruck with /acred awe 
Near Chebars ſtreams the wondrous Viſion ſaw : 
X This ev'n the Gentite World— but that pure Law 
I now promulze, far nobler Truth contains, 
Which yet to you and them unknown remains : 
* A God that takes the Form of man to dy; 
A Son of Man that lives Erternally: 
A God who Robes of mortal Clay doth wear 
'To Place confr'd = a Man that's ey/ry where : 
Sent by the Father yet Himſelf the ſame; 
(The Everlaſting Father is his Name,) 
On this bad world the laſt Efforts to prove 
Of undeſerv'd, yet ROTagy Love, 
Loft man to fave, -and raiſe to endleſs Day, 
Firm Faith in him and boly Works the way. 
The Sage with his ſhort viſit not” content 
Almoſt a Convert from the Garden went : 
From what he' knew, what was behind he Lueſt, 
And more impatient grew to hear the reſt : 
Scarce did the Suns impartial beams begin 
To gild a World of Fanity and: Sin, 
ET he next morning did Gamaliel (ec 
And him agen invites co Cafvary ; 
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Who, indiſpos'd of Joſeph had defir'd. J 
The Conf rence, which they all-ſo much admir'd, q | 
Might at his houſe be fmiſh'd, where retir'd, 
And undiſturb'd th * Apoſtles might relate 
What yet remain'd of their great Maſters fate : 
Th” Arimathean yields, and when they came 
With like Facility they grant the' fame ; 
Who at the houſe arriv'd and they and he 
Receiv'd with Chearful Hoſpitality, 
140 His Friends, with a ſhort 'neat Collation cheerd, 
Gamaliel thus, the Room and Table cleer'd, 
To Zebedees, and Jona's ſon addreft : 
Whar yeſterday youtold- us, *tis confeſt, 
The Air of truth and wonder has, nor we 
Wirhout a groundleſs 'tncredulity 
Can doubt what fuch high atteſtation brings, 
From Heav'n, and Earth, from Shepherds, Angels, Kings * 
Whoſe firm foundation equally relies op - 
On Faith, and Senſe, Wonders, and Propheſies : 
150 Since this from whars already paſt is clear, 
The reſt more earneſt we i defire to hear ! 
Thus be, thus all who fate attentive there : 
When th' Elder of the Zebedean pair ; 
If this ſo much your wonder move, rejoyn, 
What will be lett for what remains behind, 
Which yet far more Deſerves > ——= 
What by all Trae! was: at once Diſcern'd Mat.4. ult, 
* Or from our Maſter's facred Lips we learn'd ? 
His Abſtinence, his T»yal,' and diſtreſs, 4 
160 And dreadfat” Combat in'-the Wilderneſs 
With mans fivorn for, and brav'ns, who thro" the 4ir 
Him to the Temples Roof did fearlels bear : 
Bur-firft how* he 'did Har ns Commands obey, 
Baptisd altho'-no- crimes to purge away ' 
In Jordan's: faered' Waves, more pure than they : 
For now vaſt Crouds. you might at 'Enon ſee John 4.24. 
Witch the great Son of 'xged Zachary : | 
Enon and Salim, where rich" Fordatt falls 
* Not far remov'd from" valiant Betbſhan's Walls, 
120 * And old Bethabara, where *ferrying” o'r © 
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Men firſt arrive upon the diſtant ſhore : 
Here the great Baptiſt-came, who from a Child, 
His Life' had ſpent in Juda's fertile wild, 
X Ten thouſand little Villas ſcattering wide 
Their fruitful Flocks and Fields. on every fide: 
Auſtere he liv'd, remov'd from all reſort 
Of the proud City or the pompous Court : 
Here tho” he was to a fair Fortune born 
The Worlds vain Pleaſures ſoon he learnt to ſcorn : 
Such hamble Cloathing and mean Food he us'd, 180 
As frugal Nature of her elf produc'd; 
His Robes from the rough Camels ſhoulders torn 
Such ſpoils of Beaſts by ancient Hero's worn, 
Such great Eljah wore, his Food he found 
Ready prepar'd on every Tree and Ground ; 
And it by chance on his low Table lay 
A Honey-Comb, 'twas then a feſtal day : 
How little frugal Nature will ſuthce ! 
How hard to pleaſe luxurious Avarice! | 
Thus taught the pamper'd World to conquer Senſe 190 
Himſelf a pattern of ſtrif& Abſtinence : 
Severe his Life and Garb, his Words the ſame, 
From Heav'n he arm'd with Zeal and Thunder came 
To roule a ſtupid World, abroad he went 
By. Jordan's banks and cry'd aloud Repent ! 
Turn, lirael, turn, and caſt thy ſms away! 
Repent before the great and dreadful day! 
Gloomy and dark as Hell's or. Egypt's night, - 
Or only ſeen in Claps of fearful bebt. - 
Fhis beauteous Vault above no- more the ſame, 200 
Bur like an Oven, hot with deadly flame ; * 
'Tis fed and Kindled by th' Almighty's breath 
Which pleas'd gives life, but angry ſtorms and death: 
Large flakes of pointed flame- wide. circling round 
Shall lick .the ſtubble. from the. gaping ground :. 
Both Phariſee and. Sadducee muſt. go, | 
And bear their Sin in endleſs worlds of woe: 
The: holy Fypocrite and: Atheiſt lewd, * 
Bur firſt; you. Phariſees a wviperous broo!, F, .; 1 
Cou'd you be er, miſtaken? -.Cou'd you be. ': i 210 
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Miſled with your Infallibility ? | 
Whar ſtrange Caprice did you to good incline ? Matth.3. 
How came you once to ſhun the Wrath divine? 37 
Preſt wich your Crimes, the Church, the Church, you cry 
Your meaning Grandure, Wealth, and Policy : 
Each one a Child of God, all frgn'd and ſeal'd 
As your Salvation were from Heav'n reveal'd, 
How long will madly you againſt the Skes 
A War maintain, how long believe in Lies ? 
220 Fly Wretches rather, e' it be too late | 
For Refuge fly from ſwitt approaching Fate ! 
You're loſt if you a moment longer ſtay, 
You're ſafe if now you turn tor now you AY 
Repentance and an holy Life the way. \ Marth.z $ 
So you'll among thoſe holy Souls have place -f 
Reſcu'd and ſav'd by Heav'ns peculiar grace 
From this vat rum, lo your longing Eyes 


Shall ſee the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſes — 


Ariſe to cloſe each Mortal Wound within, Mal. 4. 2. 
230 To cure the Poiſon of that Serpent, Sin : 
High-rais'd he like the Brazen-Serpent brings Num. 21.9. 


* Life and Salvation in his healing Wings : 
None look but live, recovering gaſping breath, 
And wondrous Strength amid{t the pangs of Death. 
Theſe the true promis d Canaan ſhall 'poſlels, 
While others perifh in the Wilderneſs ; 


Thele ſhall chro' the wide World triumphing go, -——* 
And by their blood ſubdue each hell-born Foe ; Heb. 3. 17. 
All Lands their ſacred Law ſhall entertain, Match. 3.2. 
240 And o'r the Nations the Meſſiah reign : 
Whar ſtrange effefts among th' admiring Jews 
His holy Life and Dofrine did produce 
Is known to all ; each crowding Region hears, 
Purg'd in bleſt Jordans Waves, but firſt in tears : 
*X Thoſe who inwild Perea wander'd wide, 
Near Jabbock's Ford or Arnon's Streams relide ; 
Juccoth and Pentiel whole ill-natur'd Pride 
Brave Jerubball reveng'd when Midian fled ; "i 
And where before his Flocks old Jacob fed: | 2 G, 


250 ® Jabeſh where Saul ſuch welcome ſuccours brought, - Gen.33:17. 
And 
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And Gilboa where he ſucceſsleſs fought, 


1. Sam. lat Fieav'n and. his Fees. engag a , and in th' unequal ſtrife 


Sh He loſt the day, his Sons, his Crown, and Life. 
All who on either bank of Jordan go, 
Joſhua 3. 15. Whoſe Fields his fruictul Waters overflow : 
John x. 44. Some from Bethſaida far more diſtant came, 
Attracted by the Prophets growing Fane : 
From ſtrong Tiberias lome, and ſome came down 
From Tabor's Mount and fam'd Bethulia's Town : 
Theſe from old Shalem, Thebez, Bexek goe, * 
From Piſzah theſe , and theſe from Jericho; 
Matt. 3 5. But thoulands from the Royal City come 
And almoſt empty leave their Native home, 
You know how much our Elders did eſteem » 
The Baptiſt, know the meſſage ſent to him, 
And honours paid by our learn'd Sanhedrim. Y 
John 1. 19. Too well Gamaliel with a ſigh reply'd, 
I know that ftory and the fatal pride 
With which his Teſtimony we deny'd : 
In vain we ſaw and heard, for I was ſent 
The Truth to try, and {till I dread th' event 
Of our rejefimg him ; but Sir proceed ! 
He thus The Baptiſt now had thorfands freed 
In Jordan's Waves, their Leproſie of Sin 
Firlt open laid, then waſh'd away therein : 
After the reſt our Saviour came, content 
Matt. 3. 13. And pleas'd that ſuch vaſt crowds before him went! 
Whom when the Baptiſ in the ſtream did ſee 
John 1. 34. The Divine Spirit ſoft-whiſpering this is he ; 
With pious reverence at his Feet he fell 
And haild the undoubted King of 1(racl : 
Nor dar'd attempt to purge what knew no Crime 
Matt. 3.14. But trembling ask'd to be Baptiz'd of him : 
Our Saviour mild requires him to permit 
He all perform'd that wiſer Heav'n thought fit ; 
Who came the Law and Goſpel to fulfil, 
To doand ſuffer ail his Fathers Will : 
He yields at length, unwilling and afraid 
And what he cou'd not comprehend, obey'd : 
Nor ſooner he who came the World to ſave 
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339 No How's on the unlucky Rivage grew, 


Had ſanfifid fair Jordan's Limpid wave = 

By waſhing there, no ſooner from the ſtream 
He reach'd the Bank, when, lo! a Heav nly beam 
Shot from the Clouds, which modeſtly remove 

X To give it way, and lo! a wondrous Dove 
Almoſt unſufferable to behold, 

Silver his Breaſt, his Neck and Wings of Gold 
Came ſoftly wafted thro' the yielding Air, 
And whilſt he kneel'd in Extaſie and Pray'r 
Upon our Saviour's ſacred Head did reſt 

Ar once enlighten'd that and warm'd his Breaſt ; 
With Grace immeaſurable did inſpire 

And fill'd him with his own Celeſtial fire : 
Agen the Clouds with lambent Lightning broke, 
And thus ch' All-high in awful Thunder ſpoke. 

«© Th' Eternal Son of God by Miracles approv'd 


* Glad Mortals here behold! whom from my Breaſt belov'd, 


&« ], the Eternal Father tull of Mercy gave 
«© To reſcue ſinful Man, and from baſf vengeance (ave. 
All knew the Yoice of their Eternal Lord, 
All heard and knew, and trembled, and ador'd; 
Prepare to kiſs the Son, due honours bring, 
And o'er his own lov'd: Nation hail him King. 
But ah! for Earthly Thrones he was not born, 
Here all the Crowns he ſought were made of Thorn : 
Thoſe glittring Toys he cou'd with eaſe deſpile, 
And to the Deſart thence the Hero flies, 
To ſhun what others often court in vain, 
Deſtroy the World and danm themſelves to gain : 
A dreadful Wild there is, ourtſtretching wide 
* Irs ſpacious skirts by fruitful Edom's fide, 
Imperyious to the Suns all-cheering light ; 
There reign black horror and perpetual night : 
Never diſturb'd by one intruding Star 
To guide the weary wandring Traveller : 
A dark uncomfortable Vault the whole :- 
And underneath here ſoory Currents rowl 
Of dull Bitumen, there their period make 
And ſtagnate in ſome melancholy Lake. 


— 


The Baptiſm. 


Matt. 3: 16. 


Pſal. 68.1 3. 
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No Herb or Tree but the black poys'nous lew, 
Rough Gpreſs for ſad herſes only made, 
And heavy Bbon caſting deadly ſhade, 
With Thunder-blafted Oaks —- 
If any where an open Plat was found, 
Paſt Serpents rowl'd along the ſandy Ground, 
Their num'rons Trains; on half-burnt Trunks around 
Sate Birds obſcene, foul Harpyes, Yultures fell, 
And all the ugly monſtrous Forms of Hell ; 
All michiefs carri'd in their Voice and Face 340 
Nor could bode more to that — place. 
Such was the field of battle, ſuch the ſtage 
Where our Great Captain did all Fell engage : 
Rapt, by the ſacred Spirit, he thither flies F 
Ardent t achieve the glorious Enterprize : 
Already he his Rebels ſtrength did know 
Already grapled the redoubted Foe : 
Who ſtung with envy, ſwoln with fooliſh pride 
His mighty Rivals force ſuccelsleſs try'd ; 


The ſacred Monnt of God affefting vain 350 
Transfix: he fell with all his blaſted Train, 

To thoſe uncomfortable Regions where ; 

For ever reign Confuſion and Deſpair : < 

Whence ſometimes /allying out, the burden'd Air 


They laſh with loathſom Wings, and pleas'd diſperſe 
Miſcheif and Murder round the Univerſe : 
With theſe their Prince himſelf had broke his Chain 
And hardly here leſs abſolute did reign 
Than in his own fad: Realms, fince that unhappy fall 
Gen. 3, Which in our luckleſs Parents loft us all : 360 
Rom. 5. 12. His Fate he knew, and did diſdainful dread 
Gen. 3. 15, That the weak womans ſeed mult braiſe his head : 
This deep he now revolvy/'d with conſcious fear ; 
Concluding his long fated-fall was near : 
Himſelf wide ranging round, with peircing eyes 
He much diſcern'd, and much his watchful /pies : 
From thoſe at Herod's Court in ambuſh lay, 
From thoſe who bask'd in the warm beams of day ; 
wy Who in lone Woods like luſtful Satyrs rove, 
Or Earthly Fiends that Blood and Murder love : 370 
What 
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What yet had paſs'd he beard, and all reſerv'd 
In his dark mind, but had himſelf obſerv'd ' 
What at the Temple chanc'd, for always there 
With deep malicious thoughts, and utmolt care c 
He watch'd to catch each looſe unguarded Pray'r ; 
Which wandring found, before they reach'd the Throne, 
He ſeiz;4 as his and thought 'em all his own: 
Alarm'd with all the Wonders heard and ſeen 
He Mary's Son did from his Birth begin 
280 As the great promis'd Seed to hate and fear, 

But more when he from Jordan's banks did hear 

By a quick ſubtle Spirit poſted there 

The famous Baptiſ# did to all declare 

In no dark Types involv'd, expreſs and plain, 

The near approach of the Meſias's reign : 

Away he poſts in perſon, uneſpy'd, 

And mingled with the Crowd on fordar's fide, 

Who all Baptiz'd, when Jeſus was not found 

He ſoars aloft and weeping wide around 
390 The fields Triumphant did a while ſurvey, 
Agen prepar'd to cut his trackle/s way 
To Gods high Temple and the ſacred Town, 
Till from his Chariot looking envious down 
As with a Curſe he left *em, he deſcry'd 
The Baptiſt kneel, the People (catt'ring wide, 
His dreaded Foe amidſt the Waves appear ; 
He trembling ſaw , and almoſt dropt tor fear ; 
But when he did th* atteſting Thunder hear 
By whole intolerable Terrors driv'n 


400 Wielded by Michael's arm of old he fled from Heav'n, 


No more he cou'd endure 

Bur thence precipitate his flight did take 

Wide /wooping down thro' Sodom's Brimſtone-lake : 

So tumbling thro' the Clouds the Yulture flies 

As at vaſt diſtance he the Qaarry ſpies, 
- Struck by the Royal Eagles piercing Eyes : 

Confus'd and trembling there obſcure he lay 

Nor durft agen aſcend, till hated day 

Forſook the World, and night a covert made 

410 To hide his ſhame in her lov'd conſcious ſhade : 


M 2 Then 
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All flaming, caſt his glaring Eyes around 
And gladly wou'd have curſt the unhappy ground, 
But finding 'twas too late, did doubly rave; 


Then mounting from the dzep with Sulphur crown'd 


Then for a Council ſtrait the Signal gave : 
The Demons croud from ev'ry lonely Grave. 
Each wretch whom they, poſſeſs d, in triumph led 
Thro' the polluted Manſions of the dead : 
The Conclave fills, from Earth and Hell away 
They haſt, proud Belial, Luſtful 4ſmoday : 429 
Their Nature in their Looks and Forms expreſt, 
And haughty Moloch taller than the reſt : 
Ev'n more enraz'd than when at firſt he tel] | 
Their Prince appear'd, and ſomething worſe than Hell, 
More deadly, more malicious did ſurpriſe 
His Court, nor dar'd they meet his angry Eyes. 
; None durſt accoſt the wayward Tyrant, none 
Durſt ſpeak or look, but trembled round his Throne, ; 
Who thus enraz'd began — And are we grown 
So tamely good, ſo worthy more than Hell 430 
We dare not bravely once agen rebel ? 
None Councel, none adviſe, nor a&, but yield 
Without one parting ſtroke the glorious Field 
To this young Conqu ror 2 Mult our Empire tall 
And he alone poſlels the ſpacious Ball ? 
Forbid it Fate and theſe right Hands, nor we 
So long in vain have taſted Liberty : 
He can but thunder, and long ſince we knew 
And felt the worſ# his angry Bolts can do : 
Shall Man his Slave ſo oft his Yengeance dare 440 
Ev'n while he ſues for Peace and offers fair, : 
And we do leſs, who muſt of Grace deſpair ? 
Or will you all forget for what you fell 
And humbly praiſe your Conqu/ror ev'n in Hell : 
Muſt I forſake and abdicate my Throne 
And you Heavns-Deputy your Saviour own ? 
How elle ſo tame, ſo filent cou'd you be 
Nought ſaid or done worthy your ſelv's or me ? 
Proud Moloch heard, but cou'd no longer bear, 
Furious he roſe, with the ſame ſcornful Air 450 
Thar 
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That coſt him Heav'n-—- "Tis well he cries, 'tis well, 
T bat he who dares ſpeak thus, is Prince of Hell | 
Half this, if from an Angel, ſhould have coſt 
His fall from thole bleſt Regions we have loſt, 
Tho' it more deeply ſunk me — Are we priz;d 
No more than baſely to be ſcandaliz'd 

With feeble Penitence > Can that be born 

In Fell, which even earthly Tyrants ſcorn ? 
Bur time and words are loſt, you know we're true 
Sworn Enemies to Heawn, and Friends to you : 
—And to convince you, ſtrait ſuch deeds we'll do 


As Hell ſhall env at once, and ſpred our fame ; 
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490 


For late ny ſelf from Jordan's Banks I came, 
Where I a holy Phariſee poſleſt 
And left my darling Viper in his Breaſt: 
Aſmodeus too was there, and all the day, 
Within a Folly Saducee he lay : 
In vain it Thunder d tor we both did ſtay, 
And mark'd the Son of God whoſe haunts we know, 
Who thence did to the dreadful Deſart go 
Where Iſrael wander'd; thither I'll purſue, 
And nothing want beſides Commands from you 
To. cruſh this dreadful Foe ? the Woods I'll fire 
Nor can he ſcape but muſt, it man, expire 
T th' circling Flames ; it thele too weak ſhou'd prove 
The ſolid Earth T'd from its Axis move, 
Irs Bowels to the affrighted Center rive 
And in the Gulph intomb him yer alive ; 
Or Whirlwinds raiſe, vaſt Fills and Rocks diſplace 
And daſh all Piſgah on his mangled Face : 
He ſaid, and hardly wou'd for Orders ſtay, 
Till che grim Prince of Hell obſtructs his way, 
Litring his Iron-Mace— To me, he cries, 
Alone belongs this glorious Enterprize : 
Fil inſtantly about the great Deſign 
Mwme be the Glory, as the Danger mine | 
Heav'n ſoon ſhall Mourning wear, all Hell ſhall jay: 
Him firſt I'll rempt ro Sin, and then deſtroy. 
This faid, in haſt the ſooty Conclave role, 
And to the Wild dilguis'd their Leader goes: 


InſtrufF 
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Inftraft with wonted guileful Arts, and found 

Our Saviour lowly proſtrate on the Ground : 

Intent his ſpotlels Prayr before th' All-bigh 

He offers, rapt in holy Extaſie ; | C 
For ſtrength againſt the dreadful Combat nigh : 

He ask'd that bim we might our pattern make, 

He ask'd as man, what he as God might take : 
Soon did the Fiend's vain hopes begin to fail , 

O'er thera that pray he knows he cant prevall; 
Yet Tempts inviſible, and did prepare 
His keeneſt Darts, all quench'd with Faith and Prayr, : 
Or driv'n rebated back, or loſt in Air. 

Ofc wou'd his Thoughts diſorder by the chain 

Of former Thoughts, but try'd as oft in wain : 

And with the ſame ſucceſs did on him try 

Falſe hopes and joys and worldly vanity : 

Objefts within ; and thole before his face, 

The ſolitude and horror of the place : 

Fruitleſs they fell and: all his Labours mock, 

As ſtorms of Fail againſt the ſolid Rock ; 

Each rude Aſſault unmov'd our Saviour bore, 

His mind {till fixed on Heav'n as 'twas beforc : 

The Tempter of his heav'nly Arms afraid 

With caution firft attacks him, whilſt he pray'd; c 
But when ſix Sabbaths now he, proſtrate laid, 
The ſeventh well worn, at length to faint began, 
And humbly tho' a God confeſt the man ; 

When this the Enemy inſultinz ſpy'd 

With ſecret micked Joy, be's mine he cry'd ! 

This Son of God I ſoon ſhall Triumph ofer - 

With as much eaſe ſubdu'd as that before : * 

So much his mortal weakneſs did deſpiſe 

Almoſt he'd fallen on without diſguiſe ; 

Bur ſoon with deep Serpentine guile repreſt | 
Thole firſt warm,eager thoughts that fill'd his breaſt : 
Relolv'd a while incognito to try 2 
What ſtrength, or wit , what force and policy c 

He muſt expe& in his new Enemy, 

Eeer open he attack'd him—this to do 


Round his foul Form thin airy Robes he threw, 
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Such as a poor old man might beſt beleem, 

And ſuch who cer had ſeen had counted him : 
Lean fallow Checks, hollow'd with cares and age, 
Dim eyes which did approaching death prelage: 
Mov'd his pale wither'd lips and palſy'd bead 
And to our Saviour thus difſembling faid : 

Hail Son of God by figns from Feav'n approv'd! 
Great Prophet Hal, by God and men belov'd ! 
Full ſixty Springs by Heav'ns peculiar Grace 

540 Within the borders of this hideous place 
* Havel remain'd, as holy Eſſenes ule, 
Far from the barden'd unbelieving Jews ; 
Long ſince by Revelation warn'd, I thee 
Like aged Simeon e'er my death ſhould ſee ; 
And when of late the mighty Baptiſt came 
To Jordan's banks whoſe wondrous life and fame 
Fill'd all the Wild, me from my Cell he brought 
And the Megiah him ar firſt I thought : 
But ſoon my heighten'd Expetations fell 
$50 When him no Sign no glorious Miracle 
Atteſted, which the Angel did reveal 
Shou'd ſtill attend, and be the Saviour's Seal : 
This Sign- to thee on Fordan's banks was giv'n 
When the bright Dove and wond'rous Voice from FHeav'n 
Ar once deſcended, this amidſt the Crowd 
I ſaw, and had like Simeon hail d thee loud 
Hadſt thou not by ſome pow'r to us unſeen 
Swift to this lonely Deſart hurry'd been; 
Whither with longing eyes, that fain wou'd ſee 
560 More near, and weary feet I follow'd thee; 
But ſoon loſt fight and track, and often crolſt 
By diff rent paths at length my ſelf I loſt : 
Already once fince I firſt wander d here 
The filver Moon has fall'd her little year, 
* And half another now is almoſt 
Since I of any humane Food did taft : 
On Roots and Leaves and humble Acorns fed 
I liv'd, nor ask'd the luxury of Bread : 
With trembling ſteps oft have I ſearch'd around 


570 The Forreſt, all but this nnhappy Ground 
8 _” OY Which 
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Which ſure no humane Foot e'r trac'd before ; 
Of did I hear within the .Lions roar, 
Ofc bones and luckleſs Carcaſſes elpy 
Behind ſome Buſh half-rorn unburted lie, 
Of ſome loſt Paſſenger, and did deſpair 
My /elf to ſcape or find thee living there. 
Yer in I pref, if dead juſt Rites to pay 
And o'r thy Grave my {elf lamenting lay: 
But fince my boding fears are yet in vain, 
Since nothing here that Nature can ſuſtam 580 
No Fruits, nor Herbs, nor Leaves, nor Roots are found, 
Nought friend to Life above or under ground : 
If chou the promis d hop'd Meyia be 
A Wonder work, and ſave thy ſelf and me ! 
I elſe muſt periſh here, and you no leſs 
By theſe wan Looks and fainting Eyes contels ; 
Nor longer wait, but all thy Jelf appear ! 
Exert the God nor pine unpitied here ! 
Theſe ſtones, (there ſtones by chance thick ſcatter'd lay ) 
With ſpeed command, nor can they but obey | 590 
Command them ſtrait the Form of bread t indue! 
I ask no more, content as well as you 
Wirth ſuch mean Fare —— | 
Tho' our Forefathers were with Manna fed 
I only beg for mens, not- Angels bread. 

To whom our Saviour thus, whole piercing Eyes 
The Fiend diſcover dithro” the Saints diſguiſe : 
Full well can I diſcern thy black intent 
And all that's by ſo fair a ſemblance meant : 
The Serpent in the graſs full well I /py, . G00 
And to thy firſt Temptation thus reply : Wh 

The ſacred Oracles all anxious care 
For Food forbid, and thus 'tis written there, 
«Tis not Bread only do's Mans life ſuſtain 
Nor were the Trees and Herbs all made in vain: 
The Trees and Herbs did Gods dread Word produce, 
That theſe we in extremities might uſe : 
Thele in the neighbouring Woods in plenty grow 

C 610 


Tho' here are none, and thither may we 90 
It either needs, nor tempt th' All-high to ſhow 
A 
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A ſi2n where he doth common means afford: | 

Who made the World by his commanding Word ; 

To all things did their proper Natures give, 
And ftill preſerves thoſe Pow'rs by which we live ; 
Nay the firſt Cauſe who all theſe Cauſes made 

Can ſoon produce th' Effefts without their aid : 

His Word prelerves that Soul on him depends, 


Firm ſtrength divine, and heav'nly Vigour lends, 
And nouriſhes to Life that never ends. 
620 The Fiend did in imperfe&+ Curſes vent 
His rage, and murm ring thence reludtant went : 
Thro' d/mal gloomy Shades unſcen did glide, 
And for the next aſſault himſelf provide. 
Whilſt che true Son of God no ſhelter found, 
Bur weary cold and hungry on the Ground 
Sweet ſleep in vain he courts, for at his bead 
The Tempter env'ing ev'n his homely bed 
On ſome hard Rock, returns with ugly dreams 
Of Precipices vaſt and pitchy ſtreams, | 
630 Of thoughts moroſeand vain—The man's diſtreſt 
© X With /anleſs fears, the God repels the reſt. 
Nor ſooner frighted ſleep did him forſake, 
And he trom ſhort imperfe& ſlumbers wake, 
When diſtant gath'ring ſtorms he heard on high, 
And Infant Thunders muſtering round the Sky; 
Which to that Forreſt all their forces led, 
With hideous crack diſcharging o'r his head : 
The Clouds thevSignal rake : and when a while they lowr d 
* © From many a horrid rift abortive powr'd 
640 Ferce rain, which did with ſheets of flame conſpire, 
- - Like Egypts dreadful Plague : water with fire 
In ruin reconcid; nor ſlept the winds | 
X Where them inclos'd their airy Leader binds 
« Within their ffony Caves, but ruſh'd abroad, 
And ſwept with /aily wings thro' Heav'ns high-road: 
X* © From the four hinges of the World they ran, 
« To the vex'd Wilderneſs, which ſoon began 
To feel their mighty rage; there ſcattring wide 
* Dilrobe the beauteous trees. of all their pride | 
| N And 
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And Earth of them, their deep-fang d roots gave way, 650 
And on the ground vaſt trunks diſmember d lay : 

The Sky-ſaluting Pine, and ſturdy Oak, 

Proof againſt all bur Heav'ns-allmighty ſtroke, 

Still proof till now ——— 

Which had a thouſand tempeſt's rage dildain'd, 

And there coeval with the World remain'd ; 

In vain they plead their long preſcription now : 

« Loaden with ſtormy blaſts their ſtiff-necks bow, 

Now this, now that way ſwayd, and all around 

Like Earthquakes with Convulſions heave the ground : 660 
Till frercer blaſts them from the Center tear, 

And dart like chaff or ſtubble round the air. 

Now Hills of Sand came rolling with the wind 

Death-threat ning, now the ſolid Rock behind 

On which as chanc'd, our Lord his head reclin'd 

In horrid Clifts by bellowing Earth-quakes renc 
'Part ſunk abrupt, part from red Yolcans ſent 

Huge glowing ſtones, which thick as ſparks aſpire, 
Tempeſtuous {moak, and flame and waves of fire: 

Sharp ſket and driving-ram the while did pow'r 670 | 
Direct againſt his, face a ruſhing ſhow'r ; 

Now doubly forc'd by the impetuous wind, 

Now hizzing in th' enraged flames behind : 

* From the rude ſtorm ill waſt thou ſhrouded then 

O patient Son of God — Birds, beaſts, and men 

Were now, than thee with better ſhelter bleſt ; 

Men houſes have, Beaſts dens, each bird a neſt 

But thou no place thy weary'd Limbs to reſt, ) 

Yet only thou anſhaken didfſt remain 

And bells Artillery was ſpent in vain; 680 
Tho' {till the Fiend do's his vain Arts repear 

New malice gath'ring from each new defeat : 

The Flames were quench'd the winds and tempeſt fell, 

At his Command, all dark as his own hell : 

No ſounds are heard, or 0bjefts now appear, 

A gloomy ſilence reigning every where ; 

A while it reign'd but with more horrid noiſe 

Was ſoon diſturb'd, the loud lamenting Voice 
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690 At diſtance thro' the trees our Lord did bear : | 
Sbrill ſbreeks for help chat ſtill approacht more near : 
Of Rapes and murders the redoubled cry, 


Of all that mortal breaſts can move to fear 


 ( While glitt' ring Swords he thro” the Shades cou'd ſpy, ) 
Then interrupted groans, ſuch theirs who lic | 
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In Lifes weak twilight, gaſping thick tor breath, 
And ſtrugling in the 4gomes of Death : 
Or, /culking cloſe behind ſome Buſh or tree 


- He by the gloworms glimm'ring light cou'd (ee 


700 


710 


220 


Fierce ſhaz oy Ruffans, hoary Villains they 
Appear'd, which hunted more for blood than prey : 
Some their ſtrong ſteely Jaw lings poiſe, the reſt 


. Their Arrows nick, and level at his breaſt : 


The Bow-ſtrinz twangs, out flies the airy dart, 

But can no more affright, than pierce his heart 

That and the tempters curſes loſt in wind, 

As all his other terrors yet behind. 

Each hideous Beaſt which once to Eden came 

From the firſt Adam to receive their name 

The Fiend produc'd, the ſecond to aftright, 

In the dead mazes of that dreadful night : 

* All that with Noah hoſted, all and more, . 

For Sun-burnt Afric ſent her monſtrous ſtore z 

Here from the ſlimy banks of fertile Nile 

Came ſlow, the vaſt amphibious Crocodile : 

Who on Crene's Sands do's tearlels ſee, 

And with him bring Serpents as large as he : 

The falſe Hyena's face was here diſcern'd, 

Ev'n more than what She Apes in flatt'ry learn'd : 

There the fell Wolf and frightful Þ anther came, 

With the Stern Ounce whoſe bloody Eyes ſhot Flame 

Acroſs the Grove, the nimble Tyger too; 

All hideous forms, ome falſe and others true. 

For niany a Fiend with dreadful ſhape and face, 

Had mixt themſelves among the brutal race ; 

And when the Beaſts by Nature fierce and wild 

Soon at our Sayiours fight grew tame and mild ; 

Thele puſht'ern on, and urg'd with all their pow's 

To leize their hated Foe, and him devour : et 
N 2 
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The roaring Herd himſelf th' Arch-Traytor led, 
And like a Leopard darted at his head 730 
His /potted Form, but when the pow'rs of Fell 


 _ 


He found too weak to ſtorm that Citadel, 

« Strait into trackleſs dir diſſolv'd be fell : 

Two other Fiends like fierce Jackalls did bay * 

And warn'd the kingly Lyon to his prey ; 

He /tately ſtalks along, prepar'd t engage, 

And laſhes his firm fides with dreadful rage : 

But when he Juda's princely Lyon ſaw, 

Struck with a fear unknown and wondrous awe, 

His angry ſter he gently pacify'd, | 740 
And lick'd his hands and couch'd him by his fide ; 
Then ſoon at them he leaps that brought him there 
Who mock his anger fleeting into air. 

Fearleſs our Saviour ſtood, nor Beaſts nor Night 
Nor thoſe dread Forms which guilty man affright 
Once mov'd him, tho' dire Speftres now invade, 
And glide with double horror thro' the ſhade: 

With flaming Torches here and Flambos high 

Erect, a Corps at diſtance paſſes by ; 

There ſhreeking Ghoſts glare croſs, and face him there, 750 
Wirh bloody breaſts, fix'd eyes, diſheveF d hair ; 

Laſt, wicked Spirits in monſtrous Forms infeſt, 

And ſhake their fiery Darts againſt his breaſt : 

In vain their number, rage and yells increaſe, 

« He fits anmoy'd in calm and files peace. * 


Thus paſt the night till Phoſphor's cheerful Ray 


Warn'd guilty Ghoſts and glim'ring ſtars away ; 
And gently beckons on the riſing day : 
Whilſt, e'er the Sun had ſhown his radiant face 
Our Lord forſakes th' uncomfortable place 760 
Of his ſo long abode, and as it roſe, 
Flungry and cold to a near Flillock goes, 
Bending to Eaſt, there dropping by the ſtorm 
His Robes to dry and frozen Limbs to warm : 
Him did the Tempter impudent, purſue, 
Reſolv'd to attack, tho' well his ſtrength he knew 
{n glorious form accoſts him, rob'd in Light, 
And welcoms from the horrors of che Night, 
Welcoms 


—— — TT =_ - 4 ww M4 _ 
-- —- 


TS. 93. 


— En 


The Life of CHRIS 


Dn ——— 


Welcoms with falſe devoir,. on bended. knee, 
570 And paraſitical Humility, 
From that - place where they encount'red laſt, 
Where he ſo many tedious hours had palt ; 
Nor any longer wou'd himſelf diſown, 
So oft thro' all his thin diſgmſes known ; 
Yer veils his canker'd ſpite in ſemblance fair, 
What's loſt in force, he'd now by fraud repair : 
Then with 'feign'd ſhow of pity thus he ſaid ; 
Tho' us Mankind as Enemies upbraid, : 
Them in th' extreams of Life we often aid; 
$0 By Oracles important Truths decide, 
And Tables for the poor and old provide : 
If this, O Son of God! for them we do, 
Whar ſervice can be thought too great for you ? 
| Tho' lately you, diſcourt'ous, me deny'd, 
When your Divinity I wou'd have try'd ; 
Did me ſo mode$t a requeft refuſe, 
Nor Bread, for that alone I ask'd, produce ; 
No Nizgard of my Gifts, thou ſoon ſhallt ſee 
How richly I'll unask'd provide for thee : 
»9o He ſaid and ſtampt,—ſtrair from the Ground ariſc 
All Trees that cou'd compoſe a Paradice : 
The ſtately Oak, the ſailing beauteous Pine, 
THh' eternal Cedar, fit for Works divine ; 
The ſhady Cheſnur, and the Walnut fair 
X The Lover-Myrtle, Lotus chaſt and rare, 
From ſunburnt Aﬀfric brought and planted there : 
* The virtuous Palm, which do's by preſſures riſe 
And ſpite of weight, triumphant mean the Skys : 
The Cherrys next their bluſhing Lips incline ; 
800 The' gold cheek'd Quince with looks and ſmell divine. 
The ſilken Peach with noble flavour bleſt, 
The Plumb, whoſe name Armenian fields confeſt : 
The juicy Mulberry which fables feign 
Two Lovers Blood with purple dy did ſtain : 
Over their beads up ſprings the mantling Vine 
Nor needs its hasband Elm whercon to twine ; 
So large the Trunk , ſo wide the Branches roſe 


They of themlſelyes long leavy Yaulrs compoſe : 
But 
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But yet for Ornament did not diſdain 

Woodbines and Ezlantine to entertain : 

This humble, oops and decks the Arbours fade, 
That gawdier, mounts aloft with decent pride ; 
With the rich cluſt'ring Grapes ſo cloſe entwin'd, 
That Fruit and Flow'rs at once the gath rers find. 
A little more remov'd but plain to view 

In low warm Groves the golden Orange grew : 
The ſilver Limons next, and next to theſe 

The rich Pomgranate, croſs the ſtormy Seas 


The Ground beneath like a fair Carpet wrought 
With various Flow'rs, ſo regular and true 
The Figures {eem'd, and yet fo careleſs too, C 
As Art and Nature both the Landskip drew. 
Around the place, all neatly border d, grows 
Cantic. 2.2. The Lily of the Yale with Sharons Role : 
Nard, Camphire, Jaſſmin, 'ev'ry fragrant ſweet 
Cantic. 1. Which did in God's fair Spouſes Garden meet : 
by be , Here moſſy Benches, voluntary role, 
14,15,16 Where the ſweet Musk and blew-ey'd /ilet grows; 
Ich midſt a Table did it ſelf preſent 
Loaden wich each choice diſh that might content 
An hungry Epicure; a valt wild Boar 
The middle fill'd, the reſt was cover'd o'er 
With Diſhes pil'd, which court ſmell, taft, and fight, 
With various ſhow and order exquiſite. 
From diſtant Regions to the Banquet came 
Sea, Earth, and Air's Proviſion, wild and tame, 
Each Beaſt of ſportive chaſe, and Fowl of game. 
& Each Fiſh that do's in Sea or River dwell 
Or Pond; or ſmooth, or arm'd with ſcale or ſhell : 
All that Bethſaida's well-wrought Nets cou'd take * 
In Air, or Deſarts wild, or neighbouring Lake. 
What crown'd the reſt on a neat ſide-board nigh 
Vaſt ſtores of noble Wines ſtood ſparkling by ; 
Prov. 23.3. In Chriſtal Walls, how dangerous to behold ? 
Or Maſſy Goblets wrought of Ophirs Gold. 
Bright louths and brighter Maids wait cheerful round, 
Their flowing hair with od'rons Garlands Crown'd, 


Well worth the pains, from Punic Carthage brought : 
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A Charger this, where Golden Fruit did ſhine 
850 Supports ; that holds a Hack of generous Wine ; 
All pleas'd with the fair Ofite they cnjoy'd, 
And look'd as if they wiſhd to be. employ'd. 
T wo lovely Nymphs —— | 
Whoſe Charms what ever's Mortal far excel, 
Lovely as ever Tempted Man to Hell, 
Ar once ſhot Darts from their falſe Eyes and Tongue 
And to their warbling Lutes harmonious ſung : 


LO — 


Say, what Songs ſhall we prepare 
For both Worlds immortal Heir ? 
860 How our Joy our Love expreſs 
In this Barren Wilderneſs? 
Honey from thy Feet did flow, 
O'er thy Head fair Arbors grow ; 
Art thy fight fierce Beaſts grew mild, 
And the barren Deſart ſmil d. 
Welcom, welcom, welcom thrice 
To this happy Paradice ! 
Here no Serpent need you fear, 
No forbidden Fruit is here. 
870 Hark the Amorous Turtles call ! 
Hark! the filver Waters fall! 
And a gentle ſpicy breeſe 
Whiſpers thro' the ruſtling Trees : 
Thele, the rugged Tempeſt oer, 
Storms and Whirlwinds heard no more, 
Thele the Hero all invite 
To ſoft Love and gay Delight. 
Safe and friendly all appears ; 
We thy gentle Miniſters ! 
880 We this Food before thee plac'd, 
Nor diſdain to ſu and taſt !. 


Thus they, back fell each weak rebated Dart, 
This reach'd our Saviour's Ears, but not his Heart : 
No dang'rous ſoftneſs there crept lily. in, 
Not the firſt Embryo-motion of a Sin : 
The Tempter their defign as vain purſues, | 
| Earneſt, 


06 The Third Bk of 


Earneſt, their Invitation he renews; 

To whom our Lord—Periſh thy gifts with thee ! 
Alike I ſcorn thy ſpite and flattery : 
How kind a Friend thou art to man and me 

Me, the laſt Night has ſhown, man's Off-ſpring, all 
Thoſe miſchiefs waiting his unhappy Fall : 

Thoſe Oracles which thou fo high doſt priſe 

Whar are they but ambiguous ſpecious Lyes ? 

That Food with which thou doſt thy Yaſſals treat, 
And make each Wretch his own Damnation Ear, 
Are either fancy'd Fiands, ſhap'd of Air, 

As thy lean Hazs with ſuch deluſtve fare 

Ofrt feaſted bur ſtill famiſÞd, plainly ſhew ; 

Or elle ill-got if ſolid they, and true : goo 
The richeſt fare thou canſt thy Friends afford 

The ſtol'n remains of fome Luxurious board : 

Such this, ſet out with ſo much pomp and fate 

Nor can thy pow'r one fingle grain create : * 

« To whom thus anſ{wer'd Satan male-content 


If all's /uſpe& which freely I preſent, 
What follows you by cauſleſs Jealouſie e 
y 


890 


Deſerve—tis Natures voice friendly to be 
Wirth Friends and dreadful to my Enemy : * 
And thus I give what you refus'd er'e while 910 
* To ſuch as dearly earn'd the far-fetch'd ſpoil ! 
He ſaid, ſtrair Meat and Table diſappear d, 
Fowl Harpy's Wings and agly Talons heard ; 
Each greedy of the Feaſt a part receiv's 
And in their room wuncleanly Ordure leav's : * 
Soon then th' Arch-Traytor all himſelf appear'd; 
Each monſtrous Form that Mortals ever fear'd 
Succeſſive he puts on, our Loyd t affright; 
No more a glorious Hngel rob'd in Light, 
Flumane no more, a hideous Beak his Noſe, c 920 
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His cankK'red Breaſt blew poys nous ſcales incloſe ; 
A Dragons: horrid Train behind him grows, 
A Dragons:Batt-like Wings he did diſplay ; 
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And underneath his hands, 'no hands were they, 

But ponnces fit for ſuch a Bird of prey, 

In which our Saviour ſnatcht, he-ſwift did bear, 
3 8 And 
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And with him ſoars ſublime thro' yielding Air ; 
As ſome fierce Hawk whole cruel Talons ftrook 
A harmleſs Dove near Cherith's fulver Brook, 
930 Then o'er theneighb'ring Fields with his weak prey 
Wheeling, triumphant, cuts his pathleſs way : 
Thus did the Prince of all the Ary hoſt, 
Who back trom diſtant Paran's deſare Coaſt 
Harry's our Lord, fo his great Fathers Will, 
Ofer Bozra's Rock and Edom's fruitful Ell, . 
In whole Weſt-bounds to Moſerah they come, 
And Hor, renown'd for holy Aaron's Tomb : Num.20.22. 
X Near Sodom's dreadful Lake arriv'd, in haſt 
X T wixt Halak they, and dire Acrabbim paſt : 
040 Kadeſh and Zin, to th' left behind they leave, 
Them Debirs airy Regions next receive ; 
*X Now Debir "tis, once Xiriath-ſephir nam'd, _ 
For valiant Othniel's dear-bought Conqueſt fam'd : Judg. 1, 12, 
Empire and Love his Triumphs did divide 
He humbled firſt the Canaanitiſh pride, C 
Then won the charming Achſah tor his Bride. 6 
Here the miraculous fight —-— 
Some learn'd 4fronomer the People ſhow'd * 
As oer the Town, he mark'd their airy road : 
950 Men, Matrons, Children, Maids, all run to ſee 
With hands and eyes uplifr the Prodggie : 
Short was the ſight, they re in a moment gon 
To Mao, Ziph, and woody Feſhimon ; 
Hebron to th' left, which twice a Crown did grace, 


And more remov'd, delcry that curſed place 
Which held of old the faithleſs fore-skin'd Race : 
Gaza by Bezor's brook, and Gerar tair, | 
Proud Aſhdod, Aſhkelon, and Ekron, where 
| _* While ſtood Philiſtia's ſtate, th' 4rch-fiend abhorr'd 
960 With Temple and with Altars was ador'd ; | 2Kings12, 
Who next o'er Libnah's walls his courſe did ſteer, 
* And leaving on the left ſtrong Lachiſh near, 
They Tekoa's Wood below and Bethlem ſpy; 
* Then ſhooting ſwift o'er Saveth's Vale delcry $ 
Royal Jeruſalem, whole Southern bound 
By ſacred Zjon's beauteous Turrets crown'd 
O X Where ® 
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Where pleaſant Mills lies outftretch'd, they paſt F 
Whoſe walls by Siloam's gentle Waves are waſh; 
Which thence declining, into Kidron pour 

By So mon's royal Seat and Ophel's 'Tow'r; * 970 
Not ev'n to curſe the Town th' Arch-rebel ſtay'd, 
But ſoon from thence our patient Lord convey'd 

T” his Fathers houſe , that ſpatious Temple, where 
All Iſrael wait with Sacrifice and Pray : 

Near Herod's lofty Tow'r he with him fell, * 
And drops him on the higheſt Pimacle ; 

On /aily Wings then flutt'ring by his ſide 

Him, grinning, thus accoſts with [cornful pride. 

« There ſtand, it ſtand thou canſt ; thy kl "twill ask : 
—Or wou'dft thou undertake a nobler Task : 980 
Wou'dſt thou th' unqueſtion'd Son of Ged be hail d, 

( Which much I donbt, fince I've fo long prevail'd 

On thy weak mortal frame) below thee lee 

Vaſt Crowds, who leave their Pray'rs to look at thee! 
Thee from yon Court the veſted Prieſts perceive, * 
Their morning Sacrifice unfini{h'd leave ; 

Whilſt from the next, with lifted eyes and hands * 
Thy own bv'd 1/rael, gazing on thee ſtands ; 

And in the Third, thick-kneeling at the Gate * 

As much amaz'd the humble Gentiles wait ; 990 
Wou'd /i#ims pay, ſtruck with religious fear, 

And think they ſee ſome God or Hero here : 

Now wou'dſt thou ſet thy injur'd Nation free 

As did of old the valiant Maccabee, 

Now is the time, the golden moment now ; 

Fate waits thy Will, a greater Hero thou : 

No more theſe marks of 1dol-bondage bear, 


But drive yon £Eagle, proudly perching there 

Transfix'd with his own Thunder thro' the Air. 
And {ee Occaſion courts to mighty things 1 000 

Well-worthy thee and thy long Race of Kings : 

Below thee to the right direct thine eyes, 

And ſee Antonia's Tow'r unguarded lies ; 

On th' other fide regardleſs now of War 

The Reman Youth, unbent, and ſporting there 

In Ferod's ſpatious Amphitheatre : * 
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; Orelle by Zioms Daughters beauty won, 
Dropping their Arms already they 're undon. 

. Now mayſt thou with ſucceſs thy Title own ; * 

©3610 Now bravely ſtrike and be for ever known ! 

Thee then if ought the /enſe of Glory warms, 

' It Incenſe pleaſes, adoration charms ; 
Or what moves more , if glad thou wou'dſt fulfil 
What's all thy pleaſure, thy great Fathers will; + 
Who made it Fate, declaring long before , 
Thee Men, thee ev'n his Angels ſhould adore; Heb.1. 6. 
Plunge hence in /3ght of all th' admiring Town, 
And in the Altars flames waft ſoftly down! 

> So ſhall the wond'ring World due honours bring 

2620 At once adore the God, and bail the King. 

37. Nor canſt thou, if true Heir of Earth and Skies, 

>> Suſj pect th' event of this bold Enterprize ; 

For thus, while with his Notes fair Zjon rung, 

To his Harp inſpir'd thy great Fore-father ſung. 


S Bleſt is the Man whoſe ſure defence * L Plal. gr. r. 
FE Firm Faith and ſpotleſs Innotence | 


To Thrice bleft, who compaſt round with Hoſts of Foes 
#. Can on the everlaſting Arms repole! 
2 Norwill that God whom thou thy hope doſt make 


| 2, 3. 
1030 Refuſe to hear thy gaſping Cry : 

Zo: Nor will he helpleſs ler thee die; | 

#- Nor will he thy Protedion cer forſake ! oP 

& See with what haſt the bleſſed Spirits above W037 


Ar his Commands fly circling round, 
And make thy Dwelling ſacred ground! 
See with what haſt chey to thy ſuccour move ! 
With what oficious Care and tender Love ! 
"Theſe, above, ſofr-hov'ring o'er, 
Thele behind, and thele before, 
1040 Thy glorious Guard de Cor ? 
'Fhee theſe gentle Spirits ſhall bear 
Unhurt thro' yielding Air, 
On their ſoft Wings, and fer thee lightly down 
Leaft thou ſho'dſt cruſh thy foot on ſome. relentleſs ſtone. 


O 2 He 
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He ſaid and ſtopt, — with meekneſs in his Eyes 
Temper'd.ſevere, thus ſhort our Lord replies : 
As plain tis Writ. 
Deut.6. 16. When murm'ring 1ſrael went thro' Paran's Coaſts, 
« Thou ſhalt not Tempt thy God, the Lord of Fofts, 
To whom the Fiend, tho' oft his force he'd try'd 1050 
Repulsd, thus impudent, agen reply d : 
Leſs firnmeſs cou'd I not expect to find 
In one who owns ſuch an exaſted mind : 
Theſe petty Crowns with Juſtice you diſdain 
Who over all the World deſerve to reign, 
Come with me then one airy Journey more, 
And fee what Gifts I've yet reſerv'd in ſtore ! 
Nor ſooner had he thus diflembling ſaid 
But ſnatching ſwift he thence our Lord convey'd 
O'er lofty Olivet, who ſoon below 1060 
Enſhemeſh ſees, and beauteous Jericho ; * 
Thence lay their trackleſs road directly on, 
Joſh. 15. 6. Gilgal to thi left, and ancient Bohan's ftone 
To'th' right they leave, and thence as ſwift proceed 
O'er Jordan's ftream, nor ford nor ferry need ; 
Which paſt /ublime , they on its Eaſtern ſide 
Joſh. 22.24 The ruins of Ed's doubtful Altar ſpy'd, * 
Joſh.3.16. Near Adam and Zaretans ancient-Town, 
Not far from whence he ſets our Saviour down 
On Piſgah mount, whence long before he knew 1070 
Some courteous Angel did to Moſes ſhew 
Deut. 34. 2, Canaans bleſt Land on Jordan's either fide, * 
Whilſt wrapt in Clowds, the ſly Seducer pry'd 
And learn'd the wond'rous Art, the $kill he learn'd 
By which far diſtant Objects are diſcern'd; 
Yet to th' Invention adds, Experience gain'd 
By time, part truly ſhown, tho' more was feign'd : 
With Mimic 5kill did aptly firſt prepare 
Figures exa&tly wrought of pliant Arr ; 
Then gave 'em Form, with Colours gilt the whole, * 1080 
And where they needed fill'd with jecret Soul. 
Towns, Cities, Kingdoms, Bird, and Beaſt, and Man 
All tuly rang'd, the Tempter thus began : 
Well have we ſpeeded by my Care and Skill 
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Ofer field and ſedzy brook, and dale and hill ; 
*X Conducted with no mpury but fear 
To Moab's plains and this fair ſtation here : 
Whence caſt thine eyes around and ſee what eer 
The World can boaft of excellent or fair Matt. 4. 8. 
1090 Of great or good! what cer thou ſeelt is mine, 
And at an eaſie rate {hall all be thine. 
IVeſt bending to the South, beneath thee, ſee 
The Defart and the happy Araby ! 
Thoſe Trains of Men and Beaſts which ſtrike thine Eyes 
Rich-loaden Caravans of Gold and Spice ; 
* Which 1ſhmael's wealthy Off-ſpring tar away Gen. 37.25 
Thro' thole vaſt Sands from Perſia's Gulf convey 
To Zoar's fertile fields, and thence diſperle 
*X The wealthy Trafick of the Univerſe : 
1100 Still more to South valt Lubim's Deſarts ſee ! 
Nor there a Kingdom will I offer thee ; 
* Tho' proud of Golden Sands and Groves of Spice 
* They their parch'd Country think a Paradice : 
From thole wide Worlds let thy loft eye retire 
And fee it ought there is can pleaſe thee aigher ! 
To the great Weſtern Ocean turn thine eyes, 
Where many a beauteous T/land ſcatrer'd lies 
Crete, Cypres, Rhodes but thou ſhalt theſe deſpi/e ; 
*X Ev'n fair Trinacria too thou ſhalt diſdain , 
1110 Whoſe three g's Points defie the roaring Main : C 
To North of which behold yon lovely Plain « 
* Waſhr by the ſounding Sea on either fide 
* Which thro' the midit a Ledge of Hills divide ! 
See to the South, not far within the Land 
* Near a fair Stream a Royal City ſtand ; 
On ſeven ſmall. pleaſant Fills divinely built! 
A thouſand lofty Tarrets richly gilt 
She boaſting ſhows, and climing over all 
On that ſteep Rock, the glitt'ring Capitol : 
1120 Tis Rome the Miſtreſs of the World you lee, 
Which pleas'd ſhall bend ics haughty Neck to thee : 
* Eternal Rome, which thee her Lord ſhall own 
* And raiſe thee to the Purple and the Throne : 
Or wou'dft thou aim at ſomething worthier praiſe ; 


I'O2 


The Third Book of 


By thine own arms a mighty Empire raile ; 

Over yon clowdy mountains with me go 

Whoſe Tops all horrid with eternal ſnow ; 

And ſee that lovely Plain outſtretcht below ! 

'T wixt where Garumna's waters gently creep, * 
And rapid Rhene runs foaming to the deep ; * 
Waſh'd by the Brittiſh and Lignſtick Seas ; 

And by yon mighty Hills, (the Pyrenees 

From old Tradition them the Natives call, ) 
Fenc'd to the South,— The fam'd Tranſalpme Gaul ! 


The people daring, curious, active, brave, 


Yer will be ſlaves themſelves while others they enſlave : * 
Their dift rent Tribes thou by my help maylt gain, ? 


Unite 'em all and in Lutetia reign : 

Nor this fair chance refuſe till "ris too late, 

For if aright I ſcann'd the rolls of Fate 

Here ſhall in after-days a Prince ariſe , 

Who tho' thy Name he bears will thee deſpiſe, 

And aid the banners of thine Enemies : 

Nor will like thee my proffer'd help diſdain, 

But gladly by my Arts and Arms will reign : 

Til make him O2eat, whoever dares rebel, 

Gzeat as my /elf, enthron'd and crown'd in Dell, 
Or wou'dft thou chule a leſs lxuriant Soil 

See in the Oceany on fair Weſtern 1/le, 


See with what beauteous Rivers 'tis lupply'd! 


Whoſe three ſharp points th' inſulting Waves divide! [ 


How rich the happy Felds thro' where they glide! 
Well knew the old Phenicians that blels'd place: * 
Enur'd to Pain, there lives an hardy race ; 

Daring as Virtues ſelf, tor conqueſt made ; 

&« Peace but their Recreation, War their Trade. 
Jealous of Liberty they chains refule, 

Fair Death before inglorious Life they chuſe ; 
Force cannot bend, but kmdreſs may improve, 
And mildly melt their gen'rous warmth to Love : 
From one they love they never can retire, 

Bur wade thro' Seas of blood and Walls of Fire : 
Theſe may thy Goodneſs and thy Wiſdom charm, 
Thy heav'nly Eloquence their rage diſarm : 


Poliſh 
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Poliſh che rugged maſs, their Gold refine, 

And make ' in its own native Luſtre ſhine ; 

The gentle Arts of Peace implanting chere, 

Well worthy thy belt Indaſtry and Care. | 

Or woud'lt tizou rather them by Force obtain, 


1170 By Laws unbridled, ab/olutely reign, 
As likes thee beſt thou ſhall the Scepter gain : 
'Tho' that muſt colt us b{ood— See gath'ring there 


Upon the Gallic ide a hovering War 

X Refur'd Androgeus to the Throne to bear | 

Of Horſe and Foot the duſty-ſquadrons move, 

Their 5kill they try, and Piles and Javelis prove : 

Charge, and retreat, and wheel and charge agen: 

* Huge weighty Cataphratts, and Tron men 

With other Troops commix'd, whole arms more light, 
4180 To change fair 4lbions cliffs to red from white : 

If they go there, they mult expett to fight ! 

X For croſs the Morme Seas ( nor Sail nor Oar 

X Our paſlage needs, ) on the Rutupian ſhore 

Near Dubris point cov ring the blacken'd ſtrand 

See there a thouſand Chariots plough the Sand ! 

Ten thouſand Warriers trebled, muſtring near, 

Each arm'd with Dart and Sword and knotty Spear. 

Heark with waat eager Shouts they rend the Skies 

In hope to grapple loon their Enemies! 

1190 Yon milk-white-Steed, now ſtately trots around, 
Now paws the Sand and beats the ecchoing Ground ; 
Proud of its weight, its Riders Glory ſhares, 

"The great, the brave Caſſibelan it bears. 

What dift rent Int reſts he together ties: 

What Worlds he arms 'gainſt Britains Enemies ! 
X Soul of the League and Head of the Allies. 
Tho' Rome's proud Ger'ral's all che YYorld eſteem 
None ev'r coud think, or ſpeak, or aFt like him ; 
In Counſel cool, in Action brave and warm, 

1200 ® Pallas his Head directs, and Mars his Arm : 

Purlues unweary d what he undertakes, 
Ev'n of ill- Fortune juſt advantage makes ? 
Yet that he's Great he hardly ſeems to knoyp, 
A(tho', except himſelf, all think him ſo. 
Ev'n 
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Ev'n I muſt praiſe him, yet it thou to me, 

I'll make him bend and homage pay to thee. 
Thus have I offer'd what the world can boaſt 

Of Rich or Great upon the WeStern Coaſt: 

Burt ah ! how'little have I yet reveal'd, © 

To whar's behind the wealthier Eaſt- conceal'd. 


| Nor will I, in' the paſſage, ask thy Fyes 


For Dammeſek, that earthly Paradiſe ; ® - 
Nor ſtay thee long by fair Euphrates fide, * 
Tho' there the Roman and the Parthian pride 


This inſtant friendly meet, in yon ſmall Ile ® : 


And Herod both attemprs to reconcile : 

Brave Artaban is he who higheſt there 

Is plac'd— Obſerve his great, his warlike air! 
Sprung from the old A4rſacide * 

Much leſs will we in thoſe wide regions ſtay 
Where mighty Indus headlong cuts its way, 

Thro' whole vaſt Currents Alexander hurl'd * 
Some Deſarts won, and thought h' had all the World 
Still further on to * atmoſ} Eaſtern bound 

Direct thine Eyz— © Where no more World is found : 
Wide Fields, rich Towns, tall Groves, fair Rivers lee, 
Here, Son of God, 's a Country worthy thee 2 

No Hiſtories as yer its Name have ſhown, 

To Rome alike, and fabling Greece unknown. * 
"Tis Ching calFd, unnumber'd Millions there, 

Who live fo well, th' almoſt deſerve thy care : 
Pious and good, mild and ingenuous they, 

One King, one God, thoſe ſpacious realms obey. * 
There Arts and Arms in ſuch perfection be, * 

As this cold Weſtern World did never ſee : 

Yon River which againſt the Temple glides * 

And thence exa## in two vaſt ſtreams divides, 

That Bridge," prodigious, hanging in the air, 

Thar more prodigious Wall outſtretching there ; 
Wild Magogs's wand'ring off-ſpring to reſtrain, 
Tho' oft it cries to curb their rage in vain, 

All theſe th' effe&t of induſtry and 'pain, 

All mortal works, altho' they hardly leſs 

Than ſome divine Artificer confels, 


There 
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| 1420 


1430 


Thy PYirtue, gladly wou'd ſubmit to thee, 
And hold his Kingdom as thy Deputy. 

More woud it «2 yet ? from my exhaultleſs ſtor 
I've ſhown thee all this World, but yet have more : 
Yer farther Worlds. For {till more Northward (ee 
Bending to Eaſt, what num'rous Droves there be 
Marching in haſte, .a potent Colony 
* For a new World; trom thoſe I'll Subjefs raiſe 
Which ſhall be mine to long ſacceeding days : 

X See that ſmall Strait already icover'd or, 
Already have they reach'd the happy Shore, 
One of my menial Spirits kad 1 
* Fir ſtrikes that mighty Iflands Weſtern Strand, 
And fate conducts 'emto their deftin'd Land: - 
Look not with partial Eyes, and you'll confels 
Canaan itſelf 's ro this a; Wilderneſs : 
A beauteous. Face of Nature yet unſeen, 'Þ 
The FHlow'rs {till freſh, the Trees are ever green 3 
Trees ever {1nce the Worlds Creation, grown, - oil 
Delicious Fruits of Toſts and Names unknown! 
You'd Eſhcol's Grapes deſpiſe, if theſe I'd bring : 
X No Winter there, there reigns eternal Spring : 
Hither, leſt me my Subjefs ſhou'd diſown 
Ar your approach, you all and I have none ; 
This choſen few I hither did convey 
Where I'll enjoy an undiſputed ſway. 
This promis'd Land I frankly gave, nor I 
Am always envious, nor do always he : 
Nor trom my Slaves.\large: Tribute ask,” content 
With homage paid, and juſt acknowledgment : 
Me Prince o'th* airy Hoſt thy Father made, Ephel. 2. 2: 
Whom ever fince have Spirits and Storms obey'd: 
God of this World by him himſelf I'm ftil'd, 
And, like a God, I'm placable and mild 
To thole adore me— No uneaſfie task! 
Yer this is all for all the World I ask ; 
Nay take both Worlds— here Tll erect thy Throne, 
From Eaſt ro Weſt lway this vaſt Globe alone! 

P 


X There reigns a peaceful Prince, who, did he ſee « 


2 Cor: 4. 4, 


This 
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This only ſhall the fair Condition be 1440 


From us, as God, accept it on thy knee, 

And as we're Heay'ns, be thou our Deputy! 
Unmov'd, our Lord till then the Tempter bore, 

But when he thus blaſphem'd, wou'd hear no more. 

He lets thro his weak humane Nature ſhine, 

As Sol thro' Clouds, one Ray of the Dive : 

With this he drove the wicked Tempter thence, 

When thus he'd ſaid --- Blaſphemer get thee hence ! 

Thy time's elaps'd--- Too much I heard betore, 

Bur now thy arrogance will bear no more : 1450 

Matth.4.1o. T'is writ --- © The Lord thy God alone adore ! 

That God whole Yengeance thou woud'it ſcape in vain, 

Who black Blaſphemers dooms to endleſs Pain. 
Enrag'd, confus'd, defeated, curſing tell, 

Gnawing his Tongue, the baff'd Prince of Hell : 

Such Looks and Words he cou'd longer bear, 

His ſhort-liv'd World's diflolv'd and loſt in Air; 

And down he faks blaſpheming in deſpair : 

Did thence to th' howlmg Wilderneſs retire, 

Bid. v.11. Born in a dusky Globe of Smoak and Fire. 1460 
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4+ E 'RE the day dawn to cloſe bis watchful Eyes. ] See this Thought infinitely bet- 
ter manag'd by Milton, on Melancholy, in his Miſcellanies. 


9. Till paſt our narrow Earths attra&ion gon. | Alluding tothe commonly receiv'd 
notion of the Earths magnetical force within 1ts own Atmoſphere. 

14. Paſt cen this World. ] All the vitible Frame or Sy/fem of the Creation. 

23- Beyond the place where mortal Deeds are bur'd.] From Lucretius. 

43. From Calvary thro* Salem's Northern bound. } This was their way to Gethſe- 
mane, going round by the Tower of Hananiab, the Gate of Ephraim, the old Gate, 
the Fiſh-Gate , and at the North-Eaft corner, the Gate of Benjamin, and {o croſs 
the Valley to Gethſemane. | : 

158. From our Maſters ſacred Lips we learn'd.] I think, as *tis already ſaid in the Pre- 
face, it's at leaſt full as probable that St. Peter, St. Fobn, or St. Fames ſhould know 
all theſe minute particular Paſſages, as that the Poet ſhou'd, eſpecially when we not 
only ſuppoſe, but know that they were all Inſpir'd, one of *em committing maſt 
of theſe things himſelf to Writing, another diftating to St. Mark when he I. the 
ſame. | 

169. Not far remov/d from valiant Bethſhan's Walls.] A Garriſon of the Philiſtins, 
which it ſeems they kept a long time in the very heart of 77a; againſt whoſe Walls, 
not far from Mount Gilboathey hung in Triumph the Bowes of Saul and Fonathan, 
till the men of Fabeſh-Gilead in requral for their Eyes, ventured their Lives to fetch 
'em thence and give 'em an handſom Burial. 

170. And old Bethabara.] Bethabara,or Betharaba, as tis alſo Written, ſignifies no 
more than the Houſe of Pafſage, or the Ferry-houſe : *Twas ſituated on the Eaſtern 
fide of Fordan. There's another place of that Name, and probably for the ſame 
Reaſon, near the fall of that River into the Dead Sea: But this where St. Fobrs 
the Bapti/t and our Saviour were chiefly Converſant, muſt be the more Northerly 
of the two, becauſe of Eon and Salim near it. 

73. Hs Life had ſpent in Juda's fertile Wild. ] There are warm diſputes concer- 
ning this Wilderneſs of Fuda, whether properly and ſtrictly fo call'd, with nothing 
in't beſides Beaſts and Trees, whom the Papiſts wou'd fain have us believe he en- 
deavour'd at firſt to Edifie for want ofbetter Auditors: (the Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, why 
St. Amthony-and other of their Legendary-miracle-mongers have fince done the 
ſame, Preaching to Hogs, Fiſhes, or whatever was next to '*em ) Or whether it 
were only a part of the Country calld the 7/314, or Filderneſs, as our Wild of 
Kent, ( Wild, Weald, and Weld, being , I fancy, the ſame thing in old Engliſh ) 
notwithſtanding the Name ; as well Inbabited as any other part of the Country, 
which is the Opinion generally embrac'd by our Proteſtant Writers : I take the 
middle way, deſcribing it a r»ſick ſort of a place, but not without any rational , 
Inhabitants. Nay, it had a great many, fince ſeveral Cities are deſcribed in't by the 
ſacred Writers, ( tho' thoſe might only be Villages) and the Rabbies going much 
farther. The Account they give of their AMontanum Regale , which Lightfon 
thinks the ſame with the Hill-Country of Fades, where Zachary liv'd, and that 
with the Wilderneſs of Fudea, being as follows. © Montanum Fudge &c. © The 
* HillCountry , or if you will Highlands of Fudea, are calld by the Fews the 
* Royal Highlands, and in Pſalm 7 5. 6. The Mountains of the Wilderneſs, and yet in 
© theſe Highlands there are ter thouſand Cities, in their Taanith, Fol. 69. And agen 
* Seah Hieruſalem excedit Seah deſerti, & tamen in eo ſunt Myrias Urbium. 

201. But Ike an Oven, hot with deadly flame. | This and what follows,is the ſubſtance 
of 4. Mal. © Behold the day comes that ſhall burn as an Oven; and 1 think the In- 
terpretation I give of all the Proud , and all that do Fickedly ; that 'cis to be un- 
derftood of the Phariſees and Sadducees, 1s at leaſt probable. 

223. Life and Salvation in hu healing Wings. | Methinks that pallage of © the Sun 
* of Righteouſneſs ariſmg with healing under his Wings, ſeems.to allude to the 
Brazen Serpent, a Type of Chtiſt, which _ lifted up 1n the Wilderneſs, and.on 
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which whoſoever look'd , after they were bitten by the Serpents, immediately 

cover'd. . 
T 245. Thoſe who in wild Perea wander'd wide, ] Of this Peres, thus Feller, Lb, r, 
P. 37. Perea, ſays he, ©15 a Country containing all the Land once belonging to 
Reuben, Gad and Manaſſe, on the Eaft of Fordan. | 

260. From ancient Shalem. ] Some think this place 1s that Country whereof Me. 
chizedeck was King , and the ſame with Salem, tho' others different from both. 

"291. Had ſan#if d fair Jordan's Limpid Waves. ] According to that in our Form of 

Baptiſm, Who, by the Baptiſm of thy Son Jeſus Chriſt in the River of Tordan, didſt 
ſantifie Water to the my ſtical waſhing away of Sin. Meaning only ſetting apart, or 
conſecrating the Element for that Sacramental Uſe. | #5 

321. Its ſpations Skirts by fruitful Edom's ſide. ] I grant it's probable, that our 
Saviour went not ſo far as this Wild of Paran, ſtiled, 1n Holy Scriptures, the great 
and bowling Wilderneſs ; containing in i many others, as Etbam, Sin, Sinai, Ka- 
deſh, and, . asit ſeems, on the very Edge of it, that of Zudab; through all which 
the 1/raclites ſo long wandered. I fay, *tis probable enough our Saviour might be 
carried to ſome Defart nearer Fordan; but neither in fixing him here is there any 
abſardity, fince we ſuppoſe it done by a ſupernatural Power ; nor is he there at 
greater diſtance than in Milton's hs. Regain'd, who chuſes the Wilderneſs of 
Fudza, as the Seat of his Temptation ; whereas I go more Weſt, on the Borders of 
Edom, the Reaſon of which a skilful Reader will find before the End of this 

k 


Book. 

244. Rapt by the Sacred Spirit he thither flies. ] Te muſt be the Holz Spirit, for it 
could not be his own, ſince *tis an odd and hardly proper Expreflion, to ſay, a 
Man leads himſelf any where: nor could 1t be the Wicked Spirit, or the Temprer, 
who did indeed afterwards hurry him about, becauſe *tis ſaid, after he had been there 
forty days and forty nights, nay, after he wasan bungrz, not till the End of that time, 
then *cis ſaid, in St. Matt: 4: 3. that the Tempter came, not return'd, to him. 

350. The ſacred Mount of God, affeFing-vain. | Vid. Milton's Paradiſe Loft, that 
Verle being turn'd in b4 Mould, as well as ſuppoling his Notion. = 

392. To God's high Temple, and the Sacred Town. | Feruſalem is called the Hoh 
City, St. Matth. 4.5... - 

P 470. Who thence did to the dreadful Deſart goe, Where I{rael wander'd. | Vide 
upra. 


5l5. But when' five Sabhaths now, He, proſtrate laid, —- The ſixth well worn. | 


Sabbath for Week 15 common among the Sacred Writers. Six Sabbaths would have 


been fix Weeks, or forty two days, but he faſting buc forty, the ſixch was not com- 


pleat. 
521: With as much eaſe ſubdu'd as that before. | Adam, who is called the So if 


God, St. Luke 3. ult. becauſe immediately produced by him, without any ratural 


Parent. 

565. And half another now is almoſt paſt. ] Twenty eight Days to a proper Lunar 
Month,” and twelve more are almoſt halt another. 

617: Hws Word preſerves the Soul on bim depends. | T have, I think, included all 
thoſe Sences, wherein Interpreters take thoſe Words, | 
' G31. The Man's diſtreſt, — With ſinleſs Fears. | It lengthens not-my Hero's Chara- 
&er, to ſuppoſe ſomething of Concern or Fear impreſs'd on his Fancy, when {leep- 
ng, ſince he is always repreſented itrepid and frm while awake, even in the 
greateſt Dangers; and even here 'tis added, The God repell'd the reſt. 

639. From many an horrid rift abortive Power, | 1 believe I need not tell the 
Reader, I here begin to make bold with Mr. Milros, about twenty of whole Lines 
I've wroughe into my Storm , for a very good reaſon, becauſe they'reextremely fine, 
and I could not get near fo good of my own. However I've own'd and mark'd 
very one of *em, nay even each half Verſe for which I have been beholden to 

im. 
643, Where, themenclosd, their Airy Leader binds, ] Tho we have no eolw to 
introduce into a Chriſtian Poem; yer there's what will do as well, :be Prince of rhe 
Power of the Air; who, no doubt, by God's permiffion, has Winds and Storms at 
his Command. 645. From 
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646. From the four Hinges of the World they ran. ] *Tis Milton's: Bhoupht;” ahd a 
very beauriful Variation for the four Cardinal Points. Eee; Ci. 
649. Diſrobe the beauteons Trees of all their Pride. | There mightbe Trees in other 
parts of the Wilderneſs, tho I deſcribe nonejuft where aur Saviour'remain'd, befides 
a few blaſted Oaks and News. | Thus at Elim,. ane of the Stations of '1/rael coming 
our of Egypt, we read of threeſcore and ten Palmitrees, and twelve Wells of Wa- 
ter, Exod. 15. ult.” + 9? ENTER Eb nail 
656. And there, co-awval with the World, remand] So tis ſtory d:of the: Hereynian 


Oaks, and | know noreaſon why F mayn't make theſe of ſtanding. -.> © £1 

663. Now Hills of Sand came rolling with the Wind. ]_ *Tis:ufaal in thoſs Conn: 
tries, for vaſt Storms, or rather Hurricanes of Sand toariſe, and being drivenwith 
the Wind, overthrow, ſtifle and bury Paſſengers, whole Catavans, and ſometimes 
make Mummy of whole Armies, as *tis reported of that of Cambyſet in the' Lihyan 
Deſarts. See Thewener, in his Deſcription of Epype. : os 14 

711. All chat with Noah hoſted , all and more. | The Truth and Grount of 
which ſee in the next Verſe, theo/d Saw, even yet holding good, 4s:modern Tias 
' vellers tell us, Africa ſemper aliquid: apportat novi. I 

715. Who on Cyrene's Sands doth fearleſs ſee, +». OEOIRIO IIA --!- 
And with him brings Serpents as large as he.) Cyrene 1s a dreadful Defart Country; 
to the North-weſt of Egype, againit the greater Syrtz, now a part of Bardsz where, 
as modern Geographers tell us, 1s a City, to this day, called Corena. *Tis inhabited 
with little elſe bur fuch vaſt Serpents as Europeans can fcarce beheve ever were in”Na- 
ture; and fo indeed is almoſt all Afric, ſome of 'era: fo big, that Eye witneſſes 44ll os, 
1's common, when any of: thoſe dreadful Creatures are killed; to: find: a whole 
Sheep or Calf in their Bellies. See Ludolphas of Erhiopia, and Vanſlth of Egype. 

24. Two other Fiends, like fierce Jackals did bay, : - 

And warn'd the Kingly Lion to his Prey. | Theſe Creatures are very frequent 
in thole Countries, and indeed, where ever the Lov s, beings fort of. a Settimg- 
Dog to that Royal Beaſt. The Pilgrim ſays, he met with many of thein ins his 
Journey from S:4don {now Seyde) ro Damaſcns. He deſcribes 'em:ſomewhat. teſs 
and more white than Foxes, keeping themſelves all day in the Craggs .of the 
Mountains, and coming down at night to {eek their Prey and demand Contribu- 
tions from the neighbouring Villages. | 29 9 £100 70 

755. He fits unnuv'd in calm and. ſinleſs Peace. | A Verſe of Mike's, . © +1 

1795. Lotus chaſt and rare, — From Sun-burnt Aﬀric brongbt. | Chaſt, ſee Quit; 
Rare, becauſe far ferch'd ; namely, from' thatiþart of Afrie, 'where the Lowphayi 
(Lotus- Eaters ) inhabit, North of the P/plli, and Weſt of Cyrene. \ NF on 

819. From- Punic-Carthage browght.. | Whence ittakes its Name. . 

841. All that Bethſaida*s well-wrought Nets could take, | AA 
In Air, or Deſarts wild, or neighb ring Lake. | ' | Bethſaida is generally. interpre- 
ted, an Houſe of Hunting, at firft, probably, only a: Place of Fleaſare, a fort, of a 
Lodge in the Defart, or Foreſt, adjoining. Fuller is for anathec Etymology,.'and 
tells us, the word 717% fignifies Fiſhing as well as Hlunrmg ; whence, he thinks, it 
rather took its Name, by reaſon of the neighbouring Lake. Both which Opinions 
are here reconciled, fince, probably, *twas a place of general Divertiſement, : bath 
Hunting, Fiſhing, and Fowling. - BIRIT L 

994. Nor can thy Power one ſimple Grain create.) Proper, Creation, or the Pro» 
duction of ſomething our of nothing, can be alone the Act of infinxe Power, winch 
no wonder that we can't ans. unlefs we were our ſelves Infinite. 

909, —— 'T;s Nature's Voice, friendly to be : 
With Friends, aud dreadful to my Enemy. | Iſappoſe: few but know whoſe Notiatt 
that 1s; nor am [| very lollicitous: wherher or-no $2ten takes it amiſs, that I ſhould 
make him one of the Hobbits, tho they've gone yer farther, and would fain maks 
him nothing art all. 

915. And m their room uncleanly Ordure leaves. ] From that of Virgil, when the 
Harpzes had ſnatch'd away the Feaſt of Phinens,-—— Fediſima Ventris —=Proheviesy. 
and Veſtigia feda relinquunt. 


939. 'Twixt Halak they, and dire Acrabbim paſsd. } There is a place juſt at the 
South-Weſt 


+ 
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South-Weſt Corner of. the Dead-Sea, called Mahaleh-Acrabbim, lee Foſh. 15. y 
in Engliſh, the crawling up of Serpents ; probably, from many of them coming up 
to that forlorn Place = the adjoining Wilderneſs, near which the Fews were 
plagued with fiery Serpents. Oppoſite to which ſtands Mount Halak, wid. Foſh, 
II. 17. between which two Places, I ſuppoſe Satan took his airy Journey. 

942 Now Debir 'tis, once Kirjath-Sephir nam'd, | : 
For Valiant Othniel's dear-bought Conqueſt fani'd, | This Debir , which ſignifies 
an Oratory,' called alſo Kirjath-Sephir, or the City of a Book, 15 thought to have 
been a Canaanitiſh Univerſity. *Tis ſituated in the Tribe of Judah, South of Hebron, 
notfar from the Plain of Mamre. The Hiſtory of its Conqueſt by Orhniel, wid, 

ud. 1.12. | 
; + Hebron to t# Left, which twice a Crown. did grace.-] *T'was one of the Ca- 
2aanitiſh Royal Cities, Foſh. 10. 37. and the Place where David was firſt crowned 
King of Judab, remaining there ſeven Years, 2 Sam. 2,3,4- and 5.5. 

959. Th” Arch-fiend abhor'd, —— With Temple and with Altars was ador'd. | Se 
2 Kings 1,2.. where we read of the Oracle of Baak-zebub, the God of Ekron; the 
ſame undoubtedly with Beelzebub in the New Teſtament. 

962. And leaving on the left ſtrong Lachiſh near. ] This City was beſieged by Ser- 
pacherjb, but we don't read that he took it, nay, 1t's ſaid he departed from it, 2 Kings 
19. $.'and *twas one of the laſt which held out againſt Nebuchadnezzar , Fer. 


34-. 7* | | 

964. Then ſhot ing {wift o'er Saveh's Vale.) This Valley of Saveb is a little South 
of Feruſalem; *tis mentioned twice, and, I think, no more, in the Holy Scriptures, 
once by its proper Name, Gen. 14. 17. as the place where the King of Sodows met 
Abraham, and Melchiſedeck came forch and gave him Bread and Wine. Thee 
cond only by a Periphrafis called the King's Dale, 2 Sam. 18. 18. as 'tis allo 1n the 
former place. 

967. Where pleaſant Millo lies. } Mille, which fignihes a Filling, becauſe built 
inthe void Space between Son and Feruſalem, was begun by King David, 2 Sam, 
$5.9. and finiſhed under Solomon, Feroboam being Overſeer of the Work, 1 Kings 
Il. 27. 

970. BySolomon's Royal Seat, and Ophel's Tower. | Solomon had three Palaces, 
or Houſes, in Feruſalem; one, the Houſe of the Forelt of Lebanon, 2 Kings 7. 1. 
Ike our St.Fame's, or the EleQor's Palace at Dreſden. The ſecond, the Houle of 
Pharaoh's Daughter, 1 Kings 75. 8. Andthe third, his own Dwelling-Houle, which 
was thirteen Years in Building, 1 Kizgs 7. 1. Which laſt is generally placed, in 
the Maps of Feruſalem, near the Banks of Siloam, oppoſite to Millo, The Tower 
- 5. ng 15 placed a little Eaſterly of this Palace, near the Fall of Sloarm into 

ron. 

975. Nesr Herod*s Lofty Tower. ] The old Tower in Solomon's Temple was of 
the Nature of a Porch, and very magnificent, as 'tis deſcrib'd r Kings 6. 3. and 
2 Chron. 3.4. From both which we learn, 'twas twenty Cubits long, ten broad, 
and an hundred and twenty high (ſacred Cybits), and conſequently, the Temple it 
ſelf reaching but to thirty Cubits, this muſt be four times the height on't, and He- 
rod's was not inferiour, I ſay near this Tower, rather than «por it, becauſe 'twas 
too m—_ a Height to ſee diſtintly what was done below. I ſuppoſe it might be 
on ſome of thoſe ſtately Galleries Foſephws mentions. See more Lb. vii. 

985. Thee from yon Court the veſted Prieſts perceive. ] The Alcar whereon the Sacri- 
fices were oftered, was not within the covered part of rhe. Temple, tor what ſhould 
they have done thers with the Smoak of ſo vaſt a number of Sacrifices, but ſu 
dio, inthe open Air, in a Court; Incenſe only being offered within the Temple. 
Into which Court the Prieſts only came, as into the ſecond none but Jews with their 
Sacrifices, whence they were takenin-by the Prieſts, and the third was the outward 
Court, or that of the Gentiles. 

1906. 1s Herod's [patios Ampitheatre, ] Of which ſee a noble Deſcription, 7o/. 
Arntiq. lib. 1 5. cap. 11. 

1061. Euſhemeſh ſees, and beauteows Jericho ] Euſhemeſh ſounds in our Language, 


the Fowrnain of the Sun; perhaps from ſome medicinal Waters hereabouts, as —_— 
ormeriy 
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ormerly Aqua Sols, Beauteons Jericho , the ſituation of it was pleaſant, ſai 
_—— the Prophet ; and Fuller and Surizs deſcribe it in the _ 
« the Fields about it, asthe latter ſays, being covered with Orange-trees, Limon- 
© trees, Palm-trees, and others, intermingled every where with thoſe Flowers, cal. 
ledche Roſes of Fericho. % | 

1067. The Raines of Ed's doubtful Altar ſpyd. ] Doubtful, becauſe Geographers 


| can't agree on which fide of Fordan to place it. 


1072. Canaan's bleſt Land, on Jordan's either ſide. ] Vid. Deut. 34. I, 2. All the 
Land of Gilead 1nto Dan, all Naphthali, Ephraim, Manaſſeh and Fudah. 

1080. Then gave 'em Form, with Colours gilt the whole, ] Firſt Figure, then Form 
according to the old Notion, Forma eft Figura cum Colore, s 

1086, Condutted with no Injury but oh, Not that I ſuppoſe our Saviour was re- 
ally affrighted 3 but, as Mr. Cowley ſays in a like caſe, 'tis hardly proper to make a 
Speech for the Devil without ſome Lies in't. 

1095. Which I{hmael's wealthy Off- ſpring far away. ] The Iſhmaelites were ſome 
of che firlt Land Merchants, as the Phenicians the firſt by Sea. Vid. Gen. 37. 25. 

1099. To Zoan's fertile Fields, and thence diſperſe 


Their wealthy Traffick through the Univerſe. This way all rich Perfian Silks, 


Oc. _ jormerly carried over Land, till a Paſſage was found out by Sea, in our 
own Age. 

—_ Tho proud of Golden Sands, and Groves of Spice, &c. ] The fineſt Duſt- 
Gold being brought from the Coaſts of Afric; and ſeveral Regions in't which 
take their very Names from Spices, as Myrrbifera, Cinnamomifera, 

1103. They their parch d Country think a Paradiſe. | This is literally true ; for the 
Abyſſmes will not be perſuaded but the old Paradiſe was ſeated in their Country ; 
and there have been European Authors who have reckoned it under the Line. 

1109. Ev'n fair Trinacria too thou ſhalt diſdain. ] An old Name for Sicily; the 
reaſon of which 1s in the next Verſe. 

1112. Waſh'd by the ſounding Sea on either fide. | The upper and lower Seas, as 
= Sm— call 'em, Adria to the North, and the Sicilian, Sardinian, &c. to 
the South, 

1113. Which through the midſt a Ledg of Hills divide, | The Appenines, which run 
long-ways through the greateſt part of 1raly. 

1115. Near a fair Stream a Royal City ſtands, | I hardly tell the Reader, I mean 
Rome, on the Banks of the Tibur. - 

1122. Erernal Rome. |] So they affe&ted to call it, Urbs zterna; and *twas almoſt 
apiece of Leſe-Majeſty to cut it ſhorter, or believe any otherwiſe of the City or 
Empire, whence St. Paul ſpeaks ſo cautiouſly concerning it, 2 Thefſ. 2: 

1123. And raiſe thee to the Purple. | The Royal Inſignia were of this Colour, 
with the Romans ; and *twas therefore Treaſon for any to affect it befides the Em- 

rour. - 

Lou Over you cloudy Mountains with me goe. | The Alps, where Snow 1s ſaid 
to lie unmelted in ſome Places all the Year round. | 
1129. *Twixt where Garumna's Waters gently creep, 
And rapid Rhene runs foaming to the Deep. 1 Garumna , now the Garozne in 
Aquitain; it riſes not far from Tolowſe and Montpelier, whence running croſs the 
Country, it falls, by Bourdeaux, into our Ocean. *Tis true, this River 15 not the 
utmoſt Southern Boundary of France, Gaſcoign lying between that and Spain, nor 
doI affirm it; but I make that the Pyrenees afterward. However this was the laſt 
conſiderable River on that {ide the Country, and running crofs it too, as before. 
As for the Rhine, which I call the Rhene to be nearer its Antique Latin-Name, I 
know it reaches too far on the other fide, beyond the Limits of modern France. 
(tho truly not far, as they have ſtretch'd it) including Brabant, proper Flanders, 
&c. but *ris reckoned by ancient Geographers the Boundary of Belgic. Gaul, which 
was one part of the Tranſalpine, lying between the Rivers Sein, Rhine, and the 
Ocean, the other three parts being called the Celtic, Aquitanic, and Narbonenſts. 

1135. The People daring, curious, ative, brave, ] This Character Ceſar gives 
'em, and a great part of Errope have found, to their Sorrow, that they ſtill re- 
tain K. 113%. Their 


/ 
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1137. Their different Tribes thou by my help may'ſt gain. | They were formerly 
divided into as many ſmall Septs or Cantons as England or Ireland, as the Atrebatii, 
the Celts, Veneti, and twenty others. _ | 

1142. Who, tho thy Name he bears. ] The Moſt Chriſtian King. | 

1153. Well knew the old Phoenicians that bleſt Place.) Ir's generally beheved, by 
our modern Criticks, that tne Britiſh I/-nds were the famous Caſſiterides, as Bechart 
endeavours to prove from the Name ; and yet any that read Dzony/izes would be of 
another Mind for methinks he ſeems to diſtinguiſh *em one from the other, for after 
he has ſaid, Nitovs & tavveidts, 7591 xgcorrzgare wit, which he makes over-againſt the 
Promontoriam Sacrum, and inhabited by the Tberians, he goes On, and ſays expreſly 
in the next Verſe, AAAAL N* xrayoio mags Bopewndas dT; —— Aloo ynov1 44.01 Bptrapyidys, 
ſpeaking of the two Britiſh Iſles as diſtin&t from the Caſſiterides, or Ti Iſlands, In. 
deed, would the ficuation bear it, Mr. Cambden's Conjecture would ſtand fair, that 
the Antients meant the Ifles of Scilly; and indeed theſe AAAAL may relate to Gptmy. 
vides as well as yaw, and then *tis a clear caſe; for what can they be but thoſe of 
Scilly, ſince hecalls them all Britiſh Iles? However, it's no wonder that not only 
Diony/ixs, but moſt of the Greeks betides, give a very lame account of theſe part, 
ſince the Phwenicians were ſo careful to conceal thoſe matters, and their Trading 
hither, that Strabo tells us of a Phoenician Maſter of a Ship, who knock'd his Veſſel o'th' 
head upon the Rocks, rather than he'd fall into the hands of the Romans, as he was 
returning from his Voyage into our Seas. 

1156. How three ſharp points th' inſulting Waves divide. | The three Capes or 
Angles of Britain ( whence ſome derive the Name of Anglia) that near Dove, 
the Lands-End , and Cathneſs ; the ſame, it I miſtake not, with the Darvezun, 
Bolerinum, and Orcas or Tarvidum of the Antients. 

1174, Refug'd Androgeus to the Throne to bear. ] Some call him Androgers, others 
Mandubracins, a Britiſh Prince, who fled to Ceſar for Succour, and affiſted him 
againſt Caſſibelas and his Native Country. ['m not 1gnorant that theſe things re- 
ally happened ſome years before I repreſent them ; but not to plead Precedent, or 
excuſe my own Error by that of Vjrgil, (and indeed of moſt other Poets, who are 
ſeldom mortified with Anachroni/ms in theirWorks) I rather chuſe to throw it all upon 
the Devil, who having Shapes enough new made, might adapt them to what Hiſto- 
ry he pleasd, and endeavour to 1npole on our Saviour in H:fory as well as in 
Geography. 

1178. Huge weighty Cataphratts and iren Men. | Sce thoſe Cataphratts exactly 
deſcrib'd in Heliodorms *s Ethiopian Hiſtory. . 

1182, Croſs the Morine Seas. | So the Straight was called between England and 
France ; hence that of Grotizs in his Cynegeticon, Hinc freta fi Morinim;, adding ſoon 
after, eAtque ipſos libeat penetrare Britannas. 

1183. Rutupian Shore. | The Rutupium of the Antients, 15 ſuppoſed the ſame with 
our Richborough. 

1196. Soul of the League, and head of the Allies. | Caſſibelan was Generaliſſimo of 
all che Britiſh Forces. See C2ſar's Commentaries. 

1200, Pallas his Head dire&s, and Mars bis Arm. ] I've been pretty ſparing of 
Heathen Gods throughout the whole Poem, (which Mr. Milton does not obſerve, 
tho even his Faults are beautiful) and now I here mention two of 'em; I put *em 
into the mouth of {uch an one as I am notto anſwer for what he ſays. 

1212. For Dammeſek, that earthly Paradiſe. |] So Dammeſek, or Damaſcus, or 
Damas, (tor by all thoſe Names 'as called, befides Chams by the Arabians) 15 de- 
ſcribed by all that have ſeen it. The Arabians fancy the Sun has another lore of a 
benign Influence on this Town than any other, whence the Name they give it. 


| Satan Calls it an Earthly Paradiſe, and lo a good Friend of his once thought it, 


I mean Mahomet, who was 1o afraid of being bewitched and ſoftened with the 
Pleaſures thereof, and render'd unfit for the great Projects he had in his head, that 
he retus'd to enterit when very near it. 

1214. The Roman and the Parthian Pride, 8c. ] See Foſeph. Antiq. lib. S. cap. 5. 
whereyou have the entertaining Relation of this Royal Congreſs between Vireilins, 


Herod the Tetrarch , and Artaban King of Parthia, in a ſmall I{ts ot the Eu- 
Phrates. 1222, I/here 
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1222. Where mighty Indus cuts his headlong way, | 
Through whoſe vaſt Currents Alexafider b&FÞd, &c. ] Quintus Curtis, deſcribing this 
Expedition of Alexander, ſays, He firſt paſs'd the Choaſpes, then the Cophetes, next 
the Indus, &C. | 
1224. To Rome alike, and fabling Greece unknown, — Tis China ca#d.] That 


the Romans had no” knowledge of this Country, FE think, all rant} aftd our mo- 
dern. Geogrdpirers believe that Prblfdeny knewijit lidffle better ; Rr thohe:talks of S5- 
naruM$ regio, Vet oy his deſefiptianh, it ſhould Berather Sam than Cline: - 

1233. One King, one God, thoſe ſpatious Realms obey. ] So their authentick Chro- 
nicles tel! us; and that they fell not to Polyrheiſrs till the fixty fifth year of our Savi- 
our. See Martinizs. | 

1234. Their Arts and Arms in ſuch perfe&ion. ] Particularly Printing and Guns, 
which the Eurepears found amongſt 'em. 

1236. Yon River, which againſt the Temple gliaes. ] The Yellow River, of Which 
ſee the Deſcription and Gut in Magdillan. | : 

1240. Wide: Magog's wand'ting Offspring to reſtrain, ) The Stytbi#ns, or Tartars, 
bridled by the Wall of China. 

1401. There reigns a peaceful Prince. ] As Auguſtus reign'd at Rome, and the 
Temple of Fanus was ſhut when our Saviour was born ; ſo *tis remarkable, that 
in China all things were quiet, and che Emperor chang'd his own Name for ano-. 
ther that f1gnifies ane vr | | = 

1408. A Potent Colony —— Ty a ew World. } According to our Mede's Notion, 
that the Americans were cartied over by the Devil, at this tims. 

1411. Seethat ſmall Strait, already covered ver. | The Straights of Anian, which 
the Devil might find Gut, tho no Mortal can do ir. | 

1414. Firſt ftrikes that mighty Tfand's Weſtern Strand. } *Tis ſo. far Eaſt that ic 
muſt be Weſt. © Conſult the Globe. _ F | 

1423. No Winter there, there itigns eternal Spring. ] The Devil muſt have leave 
" _ che beff of his own Country; tho fotne parts of America are really very 
| PiKAant | | 
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OR Saviour having now foil'd the Enemy, the Angels, who had all 
() the while hovered over and been SpeGators of the Combat, deſcend 
with a Banquet, and ſing a Song of Triumph on bis Viftory, which ended, 
they wait him back to Jordan. The Baptift's further Teſtimony concerning 
him. Our Lord , departing thence, enters on his Miniſterial Office; and 
aſcending the Mount of the Beatitudes, chuſes his Twelve Apoſtles, and then 
preaches that famons' Sermon, containing the chief Heads of his Religion, 
Which he begins with an Enquiry after Happineſs, removing the eommonly 
received Notions about it, and fixing it rather in their Contraries. After 
which he repeats the Ten Commandments 3 aſſuring his Auditors he came nit 
to deſtroy but to fulfil them; and inſtrufts in Alms, Faſting, Prayer, 
and other Duties, giving 'em a particular Form to aſſiſt their Devotion, and 
concludes his Diſcourſe with a lively Parable of two Houſes, one built on the 
Rock, the other on the Sand, The Sermon finiſhed, our Lord deſcends from 
the Mountain, and preaches in Galilee 3 working bis firſt Miracle at Cana; 
and at Naim, mot far from it, reſtoring the Widow's Son to Life, In the 
mean while the Baptiſt continued preaching Repentance, and acquiring a great 
Veneration among the People, and even from Herod himſelf, at that time Te- 
trarch of Galilee, who reforms from all his Vices but his unlawful Lowe to 
Herodias. The manner of his falling in Love with her; his Courtſhip, and, 
at length, accompliſhing his Deſires under the pretence of Platonic Love and 
an intocent Friendſhip. Their Familiarity continuing jo long, till it grew 
publick ; which St. John hearing of, comes to Court, and boldly reproves the 
King. At which Herodias being enrag'd, gets him impriſoned in Macherus, 
and ſome time after beheaded ; he having, firſt ht 1371 of the Invaſion of 
Galilee, aud the Diſcomfiture of Herod's Army 5 which ſoon after come to 


paſs. Aretas, the King of Arabia, being enrag'd at the Injury done to his 
Daughter, whom Herod had formerly married; and entring his Country with 
an Army, which Herod prepares to encounter ; but his Forces forſake him, and 
he loſes the Day. AB which our Saviour having advice of, and of the Rage 
of Herod »pox theſe Loſſes, retires, with his h 
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qSCMD £1 S pleaſant, when the rugged Storm is o'er, 
| WAX To ce the Waves expiring on the Shore : 
dy) 5, Like ſome new World, at diſtance to 
ANA behold 
o K ; S L. ry g Hills all Flame with heav'nly 

The chiding Winds all huſh'd, thie Sky look fair, 

The Felds in Smiles new clad, Sea, Earth and Air 

A diff rent Face put on, a 4iff rent Dreſs, 

And Mother Nature's ſelf her Joys exprels : 

So ſhin'd the Son of God, whole Love to Man, 
10 His Conqueſts in Fs Suff 'rings thus began ; 

W 2 Oppreft 
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Oppreſt with weight he ſtill more pow'rtul roſe, 

And, when he pleas'd, ſhook off th' infernal Foes ; 

Who, when they his unequal Might aſfay'd, 

In vain ſo many a furious Onſet made, : 

Slunk deſp'rate back to their, gwn conſcious Shade : 

Nor long remov'd, eer brighter Guards vere there, 

Wafted, Triumphant thror the yielding Air. S 

Hymning their Head, the heav'nly Holt deſcend, 9y* 

Who did before their needleſs Aid ſuſpend, 

And hov'ring high the YVars. event attend : 20 

Nor unconcern'd SpeFtators, hid they ſaid, 

Bur each in their own glittring Arms array'd ; 

Indianant, faw the Fiend our Lord aſlait, : % 

And o'er what Mortal was, ſo far prevail: * 

Saw the foul Spirit him mild and glarie bear 

From place to place wide hurry in the Air ; 

Unfird, their dreadtul Bolts cou'd hardly keep , 

Ofc had they ſunk the Rebel to: the Deep, 

And Thunder-nail'd him there : 

Ofc had their ancient, Yalour on him ſhown. *' -..5 30 

Had they receiv'd:Commiſfion from the Throne I FEM 

Nor durlt beyond their Line one ſtep proceed, 

Nor did our Lord th' oficious Kindneſs need ; 

Nor did their Royal Aid and Love refule, 

In Triumph, which in Y/ar he wou'd nor uſe ; 

Tho' all the while he knew and mark'd *em there, 

And beckons now away ; thro' yielding Air 

They inſtantaneous glide, as Thoughts can fly, 

Untrack'd, from Eaſt to Weſt, from Earth. to Sky : | 

Manna; Ambroſial-food, before him lay'd, = 40 

And YYmein beauteous Eden newly made; 2 

Who raſts of theſe will regal Boards deſpile ; 

Such Angels, ſuch the, bleſs'd in Paradiſe : 

No drezs they leave, nor earthly relliſh know, 

Nor ever tempt to.thele vain Joys below ; 

But 7dope, and Peace, and heav'nly Love inſpire, 

And warm the Soul with pure iramortal Fire : 

While theſe our Lord upon the verdant ground 

Retreſh'd, his ſhining Train kept Gua:'d around : 

Some chearful wait, 1th' Air ſome hov'ring hung ; 50 
And 


” 


penn HI 


The Lifeof. CHRIST. 17 


And thus his mighty.Deeds in mighty Numbers Sung. 

Hail, Son of God ! amonnc'd, conteſt, approv'd! * 
Saviour of Man, and Head of Anzels hail! | 
Thee thus ador'd we fig; thus caſt our Crowns, 

With trembling aw, ar. thy triumphant Feet: 
Before all Worlds, who, from the Mount of God, 
When Lucifer had half di/-peopled Heav'n, 
<< Ledſt forth th' embatte'd Seraphim to fight; 
Met at the Head of - his rebellious War , 

' 60 Didit ſeize th! 4rcþ-Traitor,; all his Bands diſperſe, 

And cruſh *emunderneath thy flaming Wheels. 
We ſaw 'em from the-rop of Heav'ns high-Wall, 
We ſaw 'em tumbl abrupt, and Chaos wide, 
Struck with a dreadful”Flaſh of unknown Light, 
Shrink back its fagy Waves, and inward roll” - 
To find a'new Abyſs.; till wheeling. down, _ 
Like fallins Stars, th; Exile;Spirits of Heav'n 
On its black Bofomz: hi/s;d, thick ſprinkled o'er 
With ſcatter'd Drops ,of dying ſulph'rous Flame : 

.76 They, deep conhin'd, 'thou, O Eternal Word, 

' Didfſt will this beauteous Y/Yorld from the dark Void : 
High Hls, rich Dales, [weet Springs, Sea, Earth and Sky,” 
And thole Eternal Lamps which flame above 
To light the Lord of the Creation, Man ; 

The beſt, che laſt Eſſay of Wit divine 

Whoſe Godlike Form thou did{t with Soul inſpire, 

Thee not,unapt to Know and Love, deſign'd 

To fill thoſe Seats th* Apoſtate Angels loſt, 

And plac'd him happy in ſweet Paradiſe : _ 
.$ Envious th' Arch-Fiend beheld, his 'Jron Teeth, 
| Vexatious, gnaſh'd with rage and rancour fell, 

That Man ſhou'd Lord it o'er fo faira YVYorld: 

Shot up thro' Chaos and. the frighted Deep, 

On dang rous Expedition bent, t' explore 

His Rival's Force; then grapple and ſubdue, 

And Captive drag t his own Eternal Night ; 

Who, ah! too far prevail'd ; :nor.cou'd weak Man, 

The Woman and the Fiend, when leagu'd, refilt : 

He eat,, he. fell ; the ſick Creation groan'd, __ Rom8.22. 
go And /ympathiz'd with their loſt Maſter's Fate ; be 

| | X 
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Revel.12. 3. 


Gen. 3:15. 


We ſighing ſaw the ruins of the World ; 

So wide the Breach we knew no Remedy ; 

Nor all our Wiſdom Methods cou'd invent, 

T” attone thy juſtly anger'd Father's Wrath , 
Puniſh th* Arch-Fiend accurſt, and Man reſtore : 
Till in deep Conſult of th* Eternal Three, 
Thou didſt ſtand forth and chuſe the mighty Task ; 
The weight of heav'nly Vengeance chuſe to bear ; 
Which feeble Mortals wou'd have cruſh'd to Hell : 
The old Red-Dragon met, O ſpotleſs Dove ! 

By thy unequal Arms is doom'd to fall, 

Tho' thou no Thunder in the Fight wilt uſe, 

But naked Yirtue, and pure Innocence. 

Thou the chaft Womans-Seed, O YVirgin-born | 
The mighty Serpent's vainly-threatning Head | 
Shalt cruſh beyond retrieve; while Spirits enrag'd, 


| And Life at once, and yellow Yenom flow 


From his wide Mouth, that open Sepulchre : - 

In long volum'nous Folds outſtretch'd he lies, 

The Wonder and the Burden of the Earth : 

Hell's Principality thou ſhalt deſtroy, 

And' ftoln Dominion here ; while Thunderſtruck, 
And hurl'd headlong. the grianing Fiends forſake 
Their Temples and tallacious Oracles : 

What tho” their Malice, deſp rate, may prevail, 
Permitted, o'er thy frail Humanity > 

The God's ſtil! fate, and ſmiles at their weak rage; 
While they cheir own Conſuſton only gain. 

Hell's Maſterpiece i5 1 from Goed to draw, 

The Art of Feav'n Good from the warſt of 7! : 
Thy Death the Life of Man, a Ranſom paid, 
To thy juſt Father's Wrath for the loſt World : 
Which from his Bolom thou in mortal Clay 

Didſt come, firſt ro mſtxru#, and then to ſave. 
Thy Triumphs here begin, O Son of God ! 

The Tempter foil d with all his boaſted Arts : 

He no «xorions Adam found in thee, 


No wain-conſenting Eve -«« Salvation, Powr, 


And Strength and Might, and Thanks, and Praiſe, and Love, 
Ve thus alcribe to thee, O: ſpotleſs Lamb ! 


Thus 


150 


110 


138 


Thus Allelujah ! Allelujah ſing, 
Here ending, they their Lord triumphant bore, 
To Jordan's reedy Banks, not long before 
Bleſs'd with his ſacred Feet, where lately he, 
Baptiz'd by the great Son of Zachary, | 
All Righteouſneſs fulfill'd --= The Growd, who mourn'd 
His Loſs, ſurpriz'd with Foy when he return'd. 
Nor ſooner him agen the Baptiſt ſpy'd, 
When loud, 'tis he! Extatic all, he cry'd: 
140 See 1/rael, ſee the Lamb of God, deſign'd 
To purge your Sins, your heavy Chains unbind ! 
Him . his great Father from the Clouds confeſt, 
And 1, th" atteſting Dove my {elf atteſt : 
He, the Meſſiah, freely I diſclaim, 
Thar next to our unutterable Name ! 
Me, tho unworthy, did high Heay'n prefer, 
E'er his approach, to be his Harbinger ; 
That Jjrael him might with due Honours meet, 
Unworthy e'en to kneel and kiſs his Feet : 
150 Tho' after-born, exifting long before ; 
Shou'd we thro vaſt Eternal Ages ſoar , 
His Birth we cannot reach 
He ftill muſt Live, while I to Du#t deſcend ; 
His Kingdom and his Glory know no end. 
He ſaid, agen our Lord himſelf withdrew, 
Tho' cloſely followed by a faithful few : 
Who learn'd what Arts to uſe, what Methods take, 
| Others as happy as themſelves to make: 
Envious of none; more Rivals they defar'd, 
160 Each Day, each Hour their Maſter more admir'd. 
Thro' Galilee's wide Coaſt ſoon ſpread his Name, 
His Auditors encreafing with his Fame : 
Thick rolling Crowds promiſcuous far and near, 
Attend, the way to Life and Bliſs to hear : 
For ev'ry 1! mirac'lous Eaſe they find, 
All Maladies of Body and of Mind. | 
An eafie Hill there is, whence looking down * 
Tiberias here, there fair Bethſaida's Town, 
. Ar equal diſtance ſeen ; our Saviour there, 
170 Did firſt entire his Father's Will declare. 
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John 3.19. 


John 1. 20, 
28. 


John r. 27. 
Tbid. 


John 3.30. 
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Well pleas'd, around the FD Have law; 
And furcher: Kill ©. advance. the Sacred Law, 
Twice fix did from his conſtant Foll wers.chule, 
Who might the.ſame thro” the vaſt Globe diffuſe. 
1 Cor. 1.26. The Noble, Great and Learn'd he did not take, 
Poor! Fiſhers moft; who on the neighb'ring Lake, 
In honeſt Induftry their Lives had ſpent, 
Equally Iznorant and Innocent : 7 7 
Barjonas farſt, {till eager to engage. _-. 
*.. © In thefair Canſe, and-firlt in Zeal and Ae; 180. 
Firm as a Rock, -he bold, our Lord mol; 
Thence Cephas.'nam'd, by him who kriows ble beſt, 
His Brother Andrew, . of unſported Fame, 
. The next, both from Bethſaida's Villa came : 
| Thence Philip, who Nathanael did invite, 


John r. Approv'd an «undiſſembling. Iſrd lite : 
Matthew, who freely did the Y/orld torſake, 


Matth. 9.9. Fair Seat, and gainful Office.on the Lake, 


John 1. 42. 


Near proud Capernaum : the lefſer Fanies, 
'- Who juſtly honourable Kinred claims, C 190 
* With our Loyd Lord; Simon, whom Cana names, 
His Brother Jude --- All rhree did Mary bear 
To Cleophas : next Jude-\our Treaſurer ; 
Iſcariot from his Bitth-place tyl'd and he, 
Whom his gtad Mother inher. Arms did fce 
Thomas, Bur halt a Birth; —+-* '144.\ : 
Greek We, mate tham- all the reft of. alas high Grace, 
oo .. Unworthy, fill che laſt and: humbteſt a 
gliſh, a Zebedee's Sons, o'th' Galilean Race. 
Ivya. This patty; 'to us he his blefs'd Law reveal'd, 200 


Which fromthe. Wiſe and Prudent is conceal d : 
What Neble Paradoxes. did he teach 3 - 

Above what \humdxe'V/Vijdom eev cou'd ready; 
As much beneath *his. Worth: is our Eſteem ; 

Sure never Man cer. fpake, or {i'd like him |! 
He all falſe Eloquence, all Colours he 

Of Grecian; or .of Roman Sophiſtry 

Di/dain'd, nor Popmlarly low he bow'd, 

Matth, 9, To beg, or ſteal: Applauſes from: the Crowd : 


4 
Km His "Truths in their own. native. Beauty ſhine, 210 
Deliver'd 


Matth.r 1: 
25- 
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Deliver'd with Authority divine : 
They pierc'd the ſecret Soul where e'r they came, .. 


'- And warm'd each-conſcious Breaſt with heay'nly Flame : 


22& 


240 


 Hurry'd by their anbrid!d. appetite 


_ * Hear Fathers parc of what he: then expreſs'd! 


And, O that you from him wou'd learn the reſt ! 
Our Saviour's Sermon of the Beatitudes, Matth, V. 


Ntaken men! He cries, who till complain, 
M * Still ſearch, for happmeſs, bur ſearch in vain, 
For when- you dream you've found it, falſe as' fair 
It cheats your claſpitg arms with empty air. 

X There are who think their Bli/s faſt locke they hold, 
IF their ſtrong Cheſts are: fil'd with Ophirs gold : 
Baſe vulgar droſſie minds, . with mote alloy. _ 


\ Thea is that captive wealth they might enjoy ; 


Which Thieves may ſteal, which Ruſt or Fire deſtroy 
True happineſs is always in our pow'r, 

Beyond the reach of one unlucky haur 

To rend away, 'tis for its ſelf defird, 
While Riches arc for ſomething elſe admir'd, 
Pleaſure or Eaſe, nor-therefore can they be - 


d The ſolid Baſis of Felicity. 


Woe, woe, eternal, woe and pain arc near | 

To thoſe who only place their Treaſure here. 
Sooner may happineſs be found with them 

Whom for their Poverty the World comremn ; 
Who, when my Honour and their Conſcience call 
With generous unconeern"dneſs part with all - : 
It Providence a larger ſtock affords, © . - © \ 

Its Gifts enjoy as Stewards, not'as Lords : | 
Theſe, rich in Faith, to Heav'm diredtly tend, 
Efeirs of a Kingdom+ that thall never aud. 


X Unwary youth which ſeldom chulſe: right, - ” "Te 


Ruſh hot and furiouw after va delighy: \ + 
And falſe deluſive Bl/s+- No they'l nor ſtay, 
Tho' Heav'n cail'd back, and Heil were in their Way. 
And can a cheating ſhort-liv'd oxions Joy, 
Which ev'n one' moments thinking car deltroy; 

R Nay 


| 
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Bleſſed are 
the POOr #72 
ſp rit, fe or 

theirs is the 
Ringdom of 


4 Heaven,v.3. 


Luke 6. 24. 


TI. 22 


The Fourth Book of | 


Luke 6.25. 


Nay that it ſelf.— Say, can it ever be 

A reas ning Creatures true felicity ? 

Ab fooliſh Boy ! Ah whither wilt thou run ? 250 
Why in ſuch headlong haſt ro be undone ? 

Thy mirth. is madneſs ; e'r too late return ! 

And learn how Bleſt are thoſe who truly mourn ; 

Who mourn their Sins while Life's ſwift ſand do's laſt, 

And dear irrevocable moments palt : 

O what a change ! when thoſe whom now they fce 

Spend all their days. in thoughtleſs ollity 

Shall howl in quenchleſs Flames; while ſuch as here 

Oft wet their Cheeks with a repentant Tear, _ 

Ofc heave with pious Sighs their working, Breaſt, 260 


' Of him, whom long'unſeen they low'd, - polivit 


Bleſſed are 
the meek, 


for they ſhall 
inberit the 


Earth, v. 5. 


Matt. 5.22. 


Deut.32.35. 
Rom, 12. 
I9, 


Tis a falſe Liberty that leaves you free 


In Abrahams boſom find eternal ret. b | 
X Others, as vain, attempt their Names to, raile, 
Their Lives employ'd in eager chaſe of praiſe : * \ // 
Honour, that gawdy Nothing, "they purſue, 
For this in Blood cheir.guilty Hands embrew : - _ 
For this unhinge the. World, and when 'tis done - - 
By all their lang Fatigues what have they won 2: 
What gains, what Trophies but a Blaſt of Breath, 
Which ſeldom lives, tho' lov'd, beyond their Death 2 270 
He then who here his Happineſs wou'd find | 
As ſoon may graſp the -4ir, or track the Wind: 
The gaudy Fly as ſoon as hatcht is flown, 
"Tis in anothers pow'r. and not our own : 
True Magnanimity my: Laws impart, 
Bur fix it in a meeK and humble heart : 
What lies ſo low can no rough Tempeſt fear, 
But unconcern'd, above; 'the Thunder hear : 
Impenetrably ſoft's a lowly mind 
Where wrongs glide off and can no Entrance find;  ' 280 
Not kindling into rage when e'r we. ſee 
The leaſt appearance of an Injury; ''.). | 
Or (uff ring in i! Language wrath-t/ aſpite,” ! -- - 
Leſt Angers flames. be purg'd with batter Fire. 
It wrong 'd, all private baſe Returns decline ; 
Your Wrath repreſs, Yengeance-is only mine; 


Loving 


The Life of. G HRT S Ti 123 


Loving your Friend to hate your Enemy : 
My Followers' muſt co nobler things afpire, 


290 My Laws exalt the: humane Nature higher 


Than e'er before ; if mine your'ſelves you'd prove. 
Bleſs them that curſe, and thole that hate you love ! 
Pray for their Lives who would not let you live ! 

As you your elves forgiveneſs hope, forgive ! 

This makes you likeſt God, and all divine, 


Whoſe fruitful Rain does fall, whoſe Sun-beams ſhine 


As far as ſuits with weak Humanity 


On good and bad promiſcuous; thus you'll be 
Above the World, and perfect ev'n as he : 


300 Thus wait and you'll at laſt the Conqueſt gain ; 


When the meek Soul ſhall over Nations reign. 

*X How few who any true Concern will ſhow 
For ought but theſe vain periſhing Goods below ! 
To guard this Life miſtaken Man contends, 

Bur little for that Life which never ends : 

How much of Toyl, how much of fruitleſs pain 
No more than fix ſmall . feet of Earth to-gain ? 
How hard for thoſe in this who happy are 

For t'other World to take ſufficient care ? 


310 If that neglected, chey refuſe ro know 


That Benefaftor who did all beſtow; 

Full fed, refuſe their ſtubborn Necks to yield, 
Looſe and unyoak'd fly wanton round the field ; 
Feaſted themſelves, deſpiſe and {corn the poor, 
While Lazarus lies ftarving at their door ; 
The day, the dreadful day- they ſoon ſhall ſee 
When they in Torments, he in Bliſs ſhall be : 
One drop of Water then they'll ask in vain, 
To cool their panting Tongaes in endleſs pain : 


320 Bur bleſt are thoſe, ſuch all who. wou'd be mine, 


Who thirſt and hunger after Food divine, 

Whom Heav'nly thoughts and meditations fill, 
Whoſe meat and drink's to do my Father's -will, 
This their firſt Care, and firmly can repole 

On him who all their wants. and ſorrows knows, ' 
Be then your care for a good Life expreſt, ''i 
Nor doubt bur God woll care for all: the reſt. 


Matt. $. 43- 


Matt. 6. 15. 


Matt. 5.45, 
48. 


Pal. 37. 11. 
Bleſſed are 
tbey that hun- 
ger and thirſt 
after Rig hte- 
ouſneſs , for 
they ſhall be © 
fill d. wv. 6. 


Deut. 32.15: 


Luke 6 25. 
and 16, 20, * 


21, 
34 


/ John 434 


Matt. 6. 25. 
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Matth.6.25. Why thele diſtrafted Thoughts ?, Why thus. Diſmay'd ? 
Wants he or Pow'r or Love to ſend thee. 4id 2. 
It more he gives, will leſſer be deny'd? . + | 330 
If Life, he'll Food ; it Food, he'll Cloaths provide. 
All his Geation of his Love partake, * 
Nor will he rume what himſelf did make. 
26. Behold the feather d.Nations of the Ar |! 
Which ſing in yonder Trees — how full, how-fair, 
They = a ſow nor- reap , nor plant. nor plough, 
Yet God provides their Food on every buſh and bough : 
And will He not for you 2 Who did inſpire 
Your breaſts with part of his own. Heav nly fire. 
Beſides, ſuch anxious thoughts but vex the mind, .- 2340 
27. Which thence can neither Eaſe nor Comfort find : 
28. Nor more for Rayment care! tho forc'd ro go 
Beneath your Quality, mean, ſcorn'd and low : 
What's not your Crime, no longer 'vainly grieve, 
You ſpite of clamorous Senſe muſt ſtill believe. 
Look on thoſe lovely Lilies how they grow 
Thoughtleſs and free .in_yonder Vale below ! 
For all thoſe Robes they neither toil nor care, 
Nor ſpin the Web -at: home, nor fetch't from far ; 
Yet Solomon himſelf, : tho' cover'd or 250 
With Gold and Purple from rich Sidon's ſhore, 
Compar'd to theſe, had mean and homely ſhown ; 
His all but borrow'd Glories, theirs their own. 
30. He then who thus the fading Herb ſupplies, 
Which flouriſhes to day, to morrow. dies, 
Will he forget his .Word.and prove untrue ? 
Has he leſs kindneſs, or\leſs care: for you 2 
Injuſtice and Revenge the World divide, 
Miſtaken Cenſure,- Cruelty and Pride : We 
Bleſſed are Bleſt is the man himſclt- who truly knows, - - 1 360 
; —_ And Mercy, which he hopes, to others ſhows ;'' | 
obrain mercy. Whoſe Joy, the miſerable to relieve, 
'S 7 Who taſts the mighty Pleaſure ro forgive : ©: 
Juſtly ſevere when he himſelf ſurveys, 
As candid when he others' Ations weighs : 
Born for the World and not himſelf :alone, 
He always makes anothers Caſe his own. 


Obſerve 
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pn 


Obſerve that Golden Rule of \Equity,:. !*;1* 

Thy Neighbour treat as thou dſt:bave ham | treat thee ! | ©) Matt. 9. 12: 
370 How vain the Gloſſes fooliſh men' deviſe! ” Bleſſed ave 

How do they blend eternal: Truth- with Lies! ' // the pure in 


X Traditions teach you,  jf- your Body's: pure, 

Your Mind's your own, and from: all ftain ſecure: 
Whatever fond Pretences theſe invent 

I ask the Heart, nor am-with lefs content : 

That mult be purg'd from Sin, and all dive, | 
Holy and pure, a "Temple fic r enſhrine; +) 27 
The ſacred Dove, who'never yet-did-reſt- 

In muddy Soil or a polluted Breaſt; .. 

180 Groſs As in vain you ſpun, unleſs: you re: free 

From th* heart's and eye's and hand s\Adultery : 

Part with -chat guilty hand, that wand'ring eye, 

Or ſoon they they'll gangreen all, . and you! muſt_die : 
Call then the Wand rers home! your Self command ! 
And make ſtrict Covenants with the:eye and hand ! 
Each ſecret Glance that glows with' lawleſs fire, 

And kindles in the: Sonl a looſe deſire; 

Each trembling touch of a farbidden: hand 

By which the ſparks into a flame are-fann'd, 

390 All theſe avoid, in vain you thele wou'd hide | 
From him who! them in their dark Caſes ipy'd 
Long cer they were—IF. him in Bliſs you d Nd - 
Rather than ſm, be ever lame. or. blind 1 
While thoſe who. thus: their Appetites deny, 

Half- Martyrs for forgotten Chaſtity, 

Bravely repelling every. poyſon'd Dart, | 

Holy and pure, alike in egyesand heart ; 

Who thus their eyes, who thus their hearts or 
The Beatific Y:ifion.thall enjoy ; 


In this dark World their Souls ſtill more refine , 


heart for _y 


, ſhall ſee 
T. 8. 


' * Gett. 8.9: 


29, 30. 


Job 31. I. 


400 Which e'n while wandring' here ſhall on 'em ſhine, 


And fill with Heav'oly Love and Joy Divine. 
How many, not content with: mortal Fame, 

? Are eager for an . Hero's ſounding name | 

Poor Apotheofis ! the God muſt-die 

And worſe, among the Fiends in Torments lie 5 


But happy thoſe who peaceful Triumphs gain! 


Bleſſed ave 


the peace-ma- 
kers, for they 


foal be call- 


ed the Chil- 


- [ren of God. 


V. 9. 


1.26 . | The Fourth Book of 


Tis the beſt Empire oer our ſelves to reign, 
' O bleſt Employment! (theirs: O' happy fate! 
- Who Peace twixe God and Man negotiate ! 4to 
' Who where they come my peaceful. Law diſperſe, 
Bear theſe glad Tidings round the Univerſe : 
Ah! wou'd they praftiſe but as theſe adviſe 
How ſoon the World wou'd be a Parade? 
They muſt not there expect fo calm a Fate; 
Peace will, tho' ſtrange, breed War, and Love breed Hate ; 
Murder and Blood my -miſcall'd Followers tain, 
Diſcord and Spite, and wild Confuſion reign : 
Hell-born Ambition will invade the Skies, 
And tow'ring Pride and griping Avarice ; 420 
Parties and Setts nay ſeamleſs Garment rend, 
The Cauſe their Intereſt, tho' they mine pretend: 
Who dare bur ſpeak of Peace, they'll ſtop their breath, 
Twixt different Parties ground, or ſtarv'd to death ; 
As bale betrayers of their Cauſe revil d, 
7:4. Hina And 9D0ns of Bteadth by lewd Apoſtares ſtil'd, 
m_ _— But tho” caſt out, and wunder-foot they're trod, 
eee Ill give 'em better Names—they're Sons of God. 
Bleed ars However others widely then miſtake, 
rbey which And of their Reputations Idols make, 420 
"I F «ext Even thoſe, when'I require, you muſt deſpiſe, 
tcouſnes ſake. And unto mine, your Honour ſacrifice ! 
by po Ble- In Curſes let the World their Malice ſhow, 
an Fi And all their Leaden Thunders at you' throw ! 
| ſrall revile Tet 'em, ( the kindeſt thing they &er' can do ) 
m—_ 4 * As falſe Apoſtles, ſeparate trom you ! 
' Out of their Synagogues and Councils hurl'd 
As Hereticks, and Troublers of the World ; 
Or as by Prieſt-craft ſly, and juggling kill 
You'd fain bring men to Heav'n againſt their Will. 440 
13. If you like Salt, a cleanſing Virtue ſhow, | 
And credit Piety where &er you go; 
It you till Light the World, who when they (ee 
Your ſpotleſs Life, know whar-they ought to be ; 
If evil they, ungrate, for:good, return, 
And you in more: than lambent flames wou'd burn ; 


Now doubly bleſt if Innocent you are, 
If 
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If cauſleſs all for me you meekly bear : 
Patience too mean a Virtue is, your Choice 2, 
450 Be ſomething nobler here ! Exult ! Rejoice ! 
To Heav'n direct your Songs, your, Hymns, your " & 
A double Crawn of Glory waits you there ;-{- 1 6h) 9h 
You firſt, Triumphant, from the Duſt ſhall file, 
And wih me ever reign in Paradiſe : 
Nor think, whatever Spite and Envy lay, 
I come to ſhow to Heay'n a nearer way... Matt. 5.17: 
Than by Good Faith and Life, t .annul or. break\ - 
One Word may Father did from Sinai ſpeak : 
I came not to deſtroy, but to fullfil, 
460 To do and ſuffer my great Father's Will : 
Each type and. ſhadow. naw, compleat {hall be,: | 
\ -, Hither they..tend, And ctenter , ;all.in Me. '; {.-- ET wil 
What Laws of moral Obligation are, | 
Eternal Truth, your pleaſure be't and care 
To keep inviolate, chey'll Rill prevail, 
Nor pals away tho' the Creation tail.: | | 
By God's own Hand*they were to, Miſes given; 12 
* When thus he them had Th#nderd down from Eav'n. 
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The Ten Commandments. 


Ehova ſpeaks, attend with Lofal Love and Fear ! 
470 From al Bondage, | lay d, 0 reſcu'd Iſrael, hear !. -. 
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With me let no falſe Gods thy Love and Praiſe divide, 
X * Nor from Fleav'ns "DUB Te, ſuch Treqfes Dope ro hide! 
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?. By no Reſemblance vain the Godhead dare © expreſs, 
. Who'll down to Groot 08 Ages Plague luch ee {t 
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The Fourth Book of 


Gen. 9. 6. 


TIL 


No hallow'd thing let thy bold Sacrilege profane ! 
Nor take thy mighty Makers ſacred Name in vain. 


IV. 


Six parts of Time when freely I indulge to thee, 
Neither forget nor grads to pay a | air to me. 


V. 


It thou long Life doſt hope, and many a happy day 
Thy Parent and thy Prince in all that's juſt obey. 


VI. 


Dy not thy furious Hand in Murders guilty Red : 
For he that ſheds Mans blood, by Man his blood be ſhed ! 


VIL 
Againſt thy Neighbour's Homour harbor no deſizn, 


Proy. 6.34 As thou his heavy Vengeance wou'dlt avoid and mine ! 


VIIL | 


Shun Thefts baſe ſordid Sin, and mean unlawful gain, 
And for thy own provide with honeſt ſweat and pain. 


IX 


What's falſe ne'er ſpeak, much leſs in Courts thy ſelf forſwear, 
But know a greater Judg looks down and Ey's thee there ! 


R. 


Each Sinin Thonght abhor, and nor in'48 alofic * 
Nor ſcek thy Neighbour's Goods, contented with thy own ! 


480 


490 
Let 
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Let theſe claim all your thoaghts exacteſt care. 
To theſe add Faſting, Alms, and fervent Pray'r, 
If you defire your Faſts ſucceſsful prove 
Fear'd Ills avert, or what you feel remove, 
Not like thoſe Hyporrites diſtort your Face. 
Who make an ugly Look a:mark of Grace : | 
Who with rough Robes and Sack-cloth raze their "þ 


 Matth. 6. 


Or cut with Whips, or lance it deeper in," 16. 


And mortifie themſelves,” but not their Sin. 

Your Aims diſpenſe as Stars{hoot filent Light - 
Untrack'd and large thro' the dark Realms of. Night. 
In all let no vain Oftentation be. 

To your good Deeds, no witneſs ask: but me. 


| They ſhall not pals without'a' kind regard 


520. 


Bur at the laſt Great-Day Tb them reward. 

Diſcreet, yet warm-and zealous be your Pray'r 

And ftill and filent as the Angels are. 

X Since you a Form for your Direfiomneed _ 
Thus let your faithful YJows to Heav'n proceed.  --. 


Matth, 25. 
35, KC. 


Matth.6 5. 


The Lords Prayer. 


Father of the World ! whoſe Throne on high .. 
Is plac'd in Light above the Cryſtal Sky, 9: 
Ler all thy works thee their great Lord proclaim, 
And with loud praiſes hymn. thy ſacred Name ! 
X Let thy dear Son his promis'd Empire gain, 
And over all th' obedient Nations reign - + _ 
Let Sin's and Hell's proud Kingdom ſoon decay, 
And Earth as well as Heav'n their Lord obey | 
For our frail Bodies needful food affign, . 
* Bur chiefly feaſt our Souls with Food. divine. 
O thou on whole free Grace and Love, we live. 
Forgive our Sins as others-we forgive! 
Save from the Tempter thoſe. who truſt in\Thee, 
O Save at once from Sin and Miſery ! _ : 
Thy glorious Might no Time or Place reſtrain, 
Thou doſt, O God! to endleſs Ages reign! 


Thus to the King of Heav'n deyoutly pray, 
Nax that enough, you muſt his Laws obey ; 
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Elſe him in Glory ner expet to lee 
|. Nor with vain idle Faith depend on me! *- 
Matth.5.21. IF not your Lord, I can't your. Saviour be. 0.12: 1: 
Who then thenaſelves 'my true Diſciples ſhow,. *. .'\: | 
Not only know, but: /prattiſe what they know. | 24i\ 
Them to wiſe Mafter-builders 'Ul compare . ©. + ll 
:4 Who iti the .folid Rock with fwreat and care © +; 1 
' Their firm Foundations lay, the Floods ariſe |: 
And naget new Floods thick pouring fram\ the Skies: :: | 
Th” impetuous Wixds from -ftony Caves cnlarg'd.. : 
With all their dufty Squadrons on*em charg'd, .. jt! 
The Houſe Rill fands, each vain: aſſault can mock, | ''- 
Nor can they move it,till they move the Rock: © +57 + 
But thoſe who with.cold Notions: are content 1: 1 1 
* Chriſtians alone in 'Name and Complement.; 3.38. 2:1 
To fooliſh Builders. them I muſt compare. . 
26. Who on th' «nfaithful Sand their Houſes rear : 
Already, heark ! the whiſtlmg ftorm'is nigh | 1 4 [/ 
See the black Tempeſt pouring from: the Sky! 551 2 
Waves ride on Waves and puſh each other on! 
From the looſe Earth the falle Foundation's gone; 
The fooliſh Houſe falls with the mould'ring Shore, _ 
And finks !th* vaſt Abyſs to riſe no more. , 
He faid — Still his pleas'd Auditors attend, 
All thought too ſoon he his Diſcourſe did end. . 
Which paſt, he did from the #le/s'd Mount deſcend 
To Cana, whence the other Simon nam'd, - VP 
*Mongſt Galilean Zeatots widely fam'd 
There, whilſt he at a Nuptial-Feaſt did dine 
When Wine they want, he YYaters turns to Wine. - 
Nor' far from thence, by pleaſant Naims Falls 
The mournful PVidows Son to Life recalls, - 
Mean while the Baptiſt did to Virtue preſs _ 
His Yoice, loud-ſounding in the FPilderneſs': * - 


* 


Cenſor of Vice, unblemiſh'd as ſevere,” | 
And as he none did fear,' he' none, wou'd ſpare : 
Ev'n Life it ſelf by tar too dear he thought 
It with bare filence'or mean Rlatt'ry bought: 
This honeſt Freedom and. plain 'roughneſs pleas'd; | 
Nor rarely wroughta Cure on Minds: diſeas d: - 
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Arm'd with Elijah's ſpirit and holy fire ; 
To his 4cquaintance Royal Names alpite; 
570 Virtues they wou'd not follow, forc'd t admire ! 
Among the reſt ſo often Herod went 0 
And heard, he grew almoſt,a Penitent ; "PR 
With all beſides one darling Fice did parr, 
Thar. kept its hold, Mill feſtering in his [heart : 
Diſhonourable Love, a lawleſs Flame, . | 
Unnat'ral Crime, which Tnceſts touler name 17,18. 
Diſgrac'd; the Caule HERODIAS, fair, but vain, 
*X Whoſe Lord did in poor Trachonitis reign,” 


| And wild Tturea, from whoſe. petty Court Luke 2. 2. 
580 Where only bordering Arabs did reſort | Vid. Joleph 
Not long before Herod invites her down - | Antiqu. 

To fair Tiberias, his own ſtately Town : Vid.Lib. 1. 


Until his Brother from the Wars recurn'd, 

Who, while ſhe. him at home half Widdow'd,”-mourn'd 
; X Thro' ſtony Fields, and Woods of fatal Yew; 

Did Bands of roving 1/hmaelites purſue : 

Arriv'd, her Beauties all the Court ſurprize, 

Her Brother moſt, who fealts his wand'ring Eyes 

On her fo bidden Face, thence ſoon takes fire, 

590 His careleſs Breaſt ſoon- glows with looſe deſare : 

All Arts on her weak Sex, prevail he try'd, 
 Flatters her Yanity, and feeds her Pride: 

Now do's he ſtately Masks and Balls provide, 

With Muficks melting Charms, and now apply 

The powerful Bait of Courtly Luxury: 

Her in his Royal Barge wou'd ſometimes take, 

And ſplendid treat, upon the neighb'ring Lake ; 


Now her conyey to proud Caperna'ms Walls "0" Wy 
Where, thro' broad Arches Jordan headlong falls : | 
600 To ancient Gin'roth, or 'Bethſaida fair See Lib, 1/f 


To hunt or walk-in lonely Deſarts there ; 
Oft wou'd he gaze, and with a ſudden figh 
As often — Ah | too happy. Philip ! cry! 
Why ſhou'd his envious ragged Walls confine 
A Treaſure ought in Ceſar's Court to ſhine? - 
Are theſe the richeſt Robes he can provide 
For ſuch a Queen > This all Iturea's pride ? | 
= Trample 
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Trample 'em ſordid in the duſt, and ſee 

If ought Tiberias has more worthy Thee ! 

Then, coſtly Babylonian Robes he brings, * 610 

And Thrian Silks, that cloath and ranſom -Kings : 

All: honowr'd to be touch'd by her fair hand, - - 

Who Salem and Sebaſte might command ; 

In both his Royal * Palaces did ſtand; + * 

The worſt of both to Philip's ſhe'd prefer * 

And both were hers, tho' both unworthy her. 

Theſe Prefents ſhe receives, and more than theſe 

Wichout a Frown, — Sure 'twas no fi to pleaſe ! 

With well-known Art repell'd, yet did invite, 

— And wiſhes ſhe his bounty cou'd requite. 610 

But ſoon recalls that Wiſh —ſhe had forgot 

That Herod was her Brother — Think me not, 

He trembling cries, : my Gratitude to ſhow, 

Id gladly give my: Gown I were not fo — 

—Or if I am —— FI 

« Friendſhip ſo pure as mine, who can reprove ? 

& Minds have no Sexes*'tis your Mmd I love: 

Platonic all, her Honour he'll prefer THIS 

T” his Life and Love, nor wrong his Queen or her. 

He'd only ask a wiſh, an hand, an eye: 630 

Favours tor which 'twas worth the while to dye, 

And ſwears in theſe eternal Secrecy. 

'— What bounds has lawleſs Love? Soon headlong hence. 

They ſunk to Sin, and thence to Impudence : 

Bewitch'd with wicked Joy and ſtupid grown 

No meaſures kept :- To all the Court 'tis known, 

Laſt to his Queen, whom he'll no longer own ; 

Whoſe Father long his peaceful Sceprer ſway'd 

At fair Damaſcus, Zobah him obey'd, * 

Him Aram's fields, and thoſe wild Troops which ſtray'd Y 640 

Thro' Geſhur's Realm, for Paſtures ever green * 

Renown'd, and the wide wand'ring Hagarene : * 

To him enrag'd with loud Complaints ſhe fled - 

Againſt the Rival of her Grown and Bed ; 

Her and her faithleſs Lord with moral Hate 

She proſecutes, and urges on their Fate ; | 

Whilſt her old Father, youthful Anger warms | 
bi ® Who 
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Who for Revenge his fierce Arabians arms, 
Herods lewd Court's all falent, or approve 
650 With wicked flattery their Princes love; 
Till to the Baptiſt brought by babbling Fame, : 


Whom Zeal to injur'd Yertue did inflame ; _ 
Inſpir'd with that, he from the Deſarts came; 
Thence to the Court his.ſteps direaly bent, 
The opening Crowd bow'd lowly as he went ; 
He paſt the Guards; ftruck with religious fear 
None durſt oppoſe his way ; approaching near 
Thro' every Gate and Antichamber paſt 
Preventing his own Fame, arrv'd at. laſt 

660 To the retir'd Alcove;\hethither preft, 
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Sees the falle Charmer negligently drelt, 
Sees the luxurious King lean loolly on her Breaſt. 
Fierce Herod roſe at the' unwonted Noiſe, 
And haſty asks: with a death-threat'ning Voice 
And Eyes all flame, what bold Intruder he 
Who dar'd invade his .Princes privacy, .. 
And ruſh on certain. Fate * '— Nay rather.tell 
How dares a bold Adulterer ruſh on Hel, ..- a 
The Baptiſt firm replies. = No ſooner ſaw _ 

670 The guilty King , but ſtruck with trembling awe: 
Silent he ſtood ,confus dy his: Queen the ſame, 
With anger pals by terns, .and ,red- with ſhame : 
So ſtrange a paw'r undaunted Firtue brings, 
Daring e'en Beauties felt and: conquering Kings : 
Hard was the ſtruggle. _- Now -his-nebler Þ art, 
His Reaſon rul'd, and fram his Royal Heart 
Drew ſighs of Penitence, : Aboxtive faphs.; 
Nor ſooner were: his, Tempters charming Eyes -. 
Bent on him, buc agen. he doubtful. ſtood ; 

680 Which that curlt Sprrit,,\erernal Fae: ta. Good 
Perceiving, found.'twas-tire: himſelf t..cngage, 
Inſpiring Him with. Luſt, and Her -with Rage : © « 
Silent the King, -thus haughty Aerodis fad — +: \. x 

— Bold Prieſt — this Inſolence ſhall coſt thy Head, 

Is'r not enough, haſt thou:noc' cheated /well |! 
Who can'{t the Valgar ſcare: with Tales :of Hell 7+ 
Let ther drydge on, dull Fartuss Laws obey, i 
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Bur Princes ind to Heay'n an eaſier way. 
Guards, drag him hence, and him t his Fate convey. 
The King aroſe, with the vex'd Fair debates 690 
And her imperious Sentence mitigates : 
His ent'ring Guards the Pris ner bids ſecure 
17. And him in ſtrong Macherus walls immure : 
Fain each brave Warrior wou'd himſelf excuſe, 
And had they dar'd, th* ungrateful Task refuſe ; 
Fain, for the fearleſs Pris'ner intercede, 
Who looks ſecure of Fate, and bids 'em lead. 
Where cer commanded by the Tyrant, they » 
With much regret and (lowly, at laſt obey. 
Nor after long , as chanc'd, the feſtal day 
Of Herod's Birth arriv'd, at regal Bords, 
21. As Cuſtom call'd, his Captains and his Lords 
And all his High Eſtates inviced Dine : 
The ſplendid Feaſt well o'er, . in generous Wine 
Concluded, Royal Mufick finiſh'd all, 
« Treating their noble Fancies at a Ball : 
One Danghter, cer from him Ferodias fled 
Had bleſt the injur'd Tetrarch's nuprtial Bed ; 
Too plain in ber the World her Mother ſpies, | 
The lame fair. Face and falſe deluding Eyes ; 710 
Like her, of Slaves.ſhe.had a mighty band, 
And cou'd like her, Smiles, [Tears and Oaths command ; 
Like her, ſweet Poyſon from her Eyes and Tongue 
Diſtill'd ; ſhe like an Angel mov'd and ſung. 
Some ſoft Arabian Tune the Muſick play, 
22, She at the ſignal glides as ſoft: away ; 
Her feet as nimbly as their fingers move, 
From all that ſaw, ſhe Wonder, forc'd or Love. 
The King extravagantly pleas'd, and proud 
As ſhe her ſelf ro hear th' applayſes loud ' | 720 
So juſtly on her thrown from every fide, 
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| Ask, by th* unutterable Name, he cry'd, 
Ask what thou wilt, nor ſhall thou be denyd, 
Tho' half .my Kingdom were the mighty Boon. 
Inſtrafted by her ' Mother, buc too ſoon 
She claims his Royal Word, Nor ought, ſhe ſaid, 
24-25. Ought wou'd 1{h' accept, befides the Baptiſt's Head. £ 
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He ſtruck the Board---,Racher than that ſhou'd fall 
Take, cruel Maid ! ;nat oaly half but all 

My Realms, he oy'd'; It you!l my Words releaſe, 
And leave the Holy Man.to die in peace! 

Thexorable wicked ſtill ſhe, ood, | 


Nothing cou'd quench her Thirſty, but guiltleſs Mogi 


The Council diff rent. ſuffrages divide, 

Some Love engag'd, fair Murdreſs! on thy ide; ; 
Some pure Revenge — He ar the Court did rail; 

Some hers, becauſe. they. thought ſhe wou'd prevail. 
A generous few there were, who tho' he'd ſworn, 

His Oath unlawful thought, but over-born | 
Are loſt ith Growd— The King himſelf gives ways , 
And bids his G#ards.the Damfels word obey. 

Scarce with long ſearch they found a Fillain, who 
Was black enough the horrid work to do; .. 
Whom from the Dungeon when the Baptiſt lpy'd, 
Warn'd he that moment muſt for Death provide, 
Long ſince that buseſs is: diſpatch'd he cry'd, 

Thar I was mortal born, I ever knew ; 

And fince this Debr's from all co Nature due, | 


The ſooner paid the better, gladly 1 


- In Gods fair Cauſe, and injur'd Virtue's die: 


Within the Reotins of dark Futurity, 
Shall long my guiltleſs blood unpuniſhe be. 

| ſee th' Arabians from their Quivers pour 
O'r Galilee a dusky deadly ſhow'r ; 

I ſee——= The ugly Headſman will afford.. 
No longer time, his unrelenting Sword. 
Soon ſtop'd his breath, an eafie way it TY | 
And Blood and-Life-at once: guſh'd from the cj wound, 
His Head they to the Feaſt in triumph bear, 

With joy receiv'd by | 
Who, leſt they ſhould delude her Grey,  etroenl 
Wipes his mar bloody: Face, and cties "Tis be ! 

Now ſaucy Cenfures: at:thy betters: fling * 
Now, if thou canft, preach on, and ſcorn'a OTE «iT 
Short-liv'd her wicked Joys balc triumphs were, |. 
For | in the midft a panting: Meſſenger 


Nor it o'th' Edg of Life our Souls: can {ce | 
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| Vith duſt all cover'd, Terror and+ ſurprize 


And haſt and danger in his Face and Eyes, 
Thro' the thick Circle-pale and bloodleſs ſprings, 
And from the Borders d;ſmal Tidings brings; 
That Aretas with his Arabian bands 

Paſlage obtain'd thro' wrong'd Iturea's Lands, 
Jordan's ſmall treams had near Ceſarea palſs'd, 
And all the higher Galilee laid waft | 


[5 


With Fire and Sword; to whom ſtrong Abe's Town 


Their Gates' had open'd, marching Conq'ror down 
Thro' old Zaanaims Grove to Kedeſh near, 
Which with high Ramahb, ſtruck with panic fear 
+ 2 18 ng — Tho' Guilt in Fderod's Eyes 
Fear in his Face, to Arms, To Arms, he cries ? 
With ſpeed the bold Invader meet, | before 

He march too far, his Troops ſhall rove no more ! 
His Forces then from: proud Sebaſte draws, 

And ſtrong Macherus, which th' Arabian aws 
Wide-wandring thro' Baara's diſtant Vale ; * 
From Carmel's Mount and Hermon's fruitful Dale : 
With his own Troops his pow'rful Treaſure brings 
Ot Tſhmael's Race, Auxiliary Kings 

From Jordan's Eaſtern ſide, and now .cou'd boaſt 
Had Feav'n ſtood ftill, a formidable Fiſt : 
Evn Heav' it ſelf to bribe © his fide he'll cry 
By unbecoming aukward Piety; 

By mighty Gifts he to the Temple ſent, 

And more than all -- he promis d he'd repent. 

In haſt a Corier to the Priſon ſends, 

The Baptiſt's body to his mourning Friends 

He bids be ſtrait deliver'd, him t' inter; 

And he'with Tears wou'd waſh his Sepulchre : 
Thro' the thin Yizard all withceaſe perceiv'd, 

His penitence, nor Earth, nor Heay'n believ'd; 
Loaden with Curſes to the Field he went 


But more with guiltleſs blood --- You know:th' event ! 


His ſwift Retreat, his numi'rous 4rmy broke, 
The Day. and Honour loſt without a ſtroke. 
All this did babbling Fame t our Lord convey 
Who with his Twelve at rich Caperna'm lay, 
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While the great Baptiſt his Diſciples mourn'd, 

Till Zerod, furious to the .Court, zermen'd 5 5 

810 Then with wile Caution, no ugyvorthy Fear, | | 
Seeks a more ſafe Retreat in Defarts, near © & 

Bethſaida's wealthy Yilla, where before * 

He did, in Heav'nly Wiſdoras ſacred Love , 

Inftru& his Auditors — Thither he went 


With his lov'd few, and the calm Muay ſpent, 
In thoughts of that great Work to which ſon's, - 
And all the wond'rous Things were yet behind, 
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The End of the Fonrth Book. 
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BOOK IV. 


I. by S pleaſant when the rugged Storm is er. ] The Hint was taken from that 
of Lucretiuvs, —— Suave mari magno turbantibus 2quora wentis, 8&c. And 
tho my Thought want of the Fize/s of his, I think it has alſo leſs Il-nature. 

52. Hail, Son of God ! announc'd, confeſt, approw'd! ] 1 was fo well pleas'd with 
the Song of the Angels in Milton, on the ſame occaſion, that I had a defire to 
try what I could do in that ſort of Yerſe 3 tho I haye but one Precedent of intro- 
ducing Blazk Verſeinto a Poem compos'd of Rhimes, and that is in the famous 4rt 
of Poetry, done by a Perſon of Quality in our own Language, and how I've {uc- 
ceeded in't muſt be left to the Reader. , 

111. Hells Principality thou ſhalt deſtroy. ] So Mr. Mede interprets the Seed of the 
Woman's Bruiſng the Serpent's head 5; where he adds a pretty Obſervation of a certain 
Author, That ther&gnotonly a certain Impreſſion of Fear'on the Serpent, at the 
fight of a Man, w mis hiinbud away, unleſs forc'dto fight for his Life, which 
he does with a particular Care of his Head ; but which is more remarkable, that 
a naked — hts im much more than one that's cloath'd, as it he ſtill retain'd 
ſome 14a ofhis firſt Enemy. 

167. An eafie Hill there is, whence looking down, 

Tiberias here, there Fair Bethſaida's Town, &c.} Some place this Meunt of the Beati- 
tudes between Tiberias and Bethſaida : others Eaſt of Berbſaida, nearer Capernaum, 
Tradition agrees with the former Opinion, the People of the Country thewin 
to this day a lictle Hull thereabouts, which they call Our Lord's Table; and whic 
the Pilgrim, who ſaw it, ſays, 15 neither very large nor very high. And this Opi- 
nion I chuſe to follow. : 

178. Equally ignorant and innocent. ] Undoubtedly our Saviour might have 
choſen his Apoſ#les all learned Men ; but he had great and wiſe Ends to the contrary, 
namely, to humbie the Pride of Man, and convince him that neither Birth, Lear- 
ing, nor any other external Advantage, are ſo acceptable to him as Vertwe and 1- 
wocence. And beſides, to obviate ſuch ObjeFions as he well knew would, in after 
Apes, be made againſt his Religion ; ſince *twas an impoſſible thing for ſuch /imple 
and {iterate Men, as his Apoſtles, to compoſe ſo excellent a Syſtem both of /pecu- 
lative and meral Truths ; nor could they have them any where but from Heaven. 

185. Thence Philip, who Nathanael did invite. | Ic's generally chought Bartholo- 
mew and Nathanael were the ſame; there's little ro be faid for'r, and nothing a- 
gainſt i. However Nathanael had the more treatable Sound, for which Reaſon [ 
rather choſle it. 

187. Matthew, who freely did the World forſake, ] Levi and Matthew the Publi- 
«#95, are generally chought the ſame. 189. — The 
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189. —-The leſſer James — Who juſtly honourable Kindred claims -— TWith our low/d 
Lord. ] He's called Fames the Leſs, as is conjetired, fron: his 'Sieture; and the 
Brother of our Lord, Gal. r. 19. becauſe his Kinſman after the Jewiſh Idiom. 

214. Hear Fathers, part of what be then expreſt. | I can't ſay I've wrought inveve- 
ry particular Paſſage of this beſt of Sermons, as *ris left us emtirein fifth, /ixth,” and 
ſeventh 0! S. Matthew, and ſome Fragments jh others of the:Evanpeliſts, being 4'com- 
pleat Summary of our Saviour's Law, at leaſt, as far as practical Truths. BucTehink 
[I've not omitted many things remarkable in 'my Paraphraſe upon'i, endeavouring 
ro give, as near as poſlible, che urmoſt and largeſt Import of every Expreſs in 
the particular Beatitudes; under each of which Pve 'rank'd what feem'd redacible-to 
x in the following Verſesand Chapters, addmg the contrazy Woes, from-St. Luke's 
Goſpel. . Gf | 

ung Still ſearch for Happineſs. ] 'Tis obvions' to obſerve, 'as Grotizs and- others 
npon the Place, that our Saviour begins his Difcipline wichithe Search after rue 
Happineſs ; going higher than any Philoſopherever did before him, not fixing ic in 
any wwordly Enjoyments, Pleaſure, Riches, Honour, &c. but rather in'a Contempt 
or Indifference for them ; nay even in the Fart of them, in Poverty, Infamy, cc. 
if God's Providence think ſuch Circumſtances beft for us; all which trifling Incon- 
weniences, he aflerts were lo far from being Tmpediments to a good Man's felicity, 
that he carries his Followers even beyond the-Indolence of the Stoics, bidding 'em 
exult and rejoice under *em, on conſideration of the divine ſupport in this Life, 
and eternal Retribution in a better; and this he aſſerts in ſeveral Paradoxes dire&- 
ly oppolite to the generally receiv'd Sentiments concerning Happineſs. ++ - 

220. There are who think their-Bliſs faſt lock'd, they hol, &c,'Þ The moſt pene- 
rally receiv'd Notion of Happineſs is, that it conſiſts ih Riches, the contrary to which 
is prov'd, both from the Baſeneſs of ſuch ar Opinion, and by applying ſeveral 
Properties of the Summun Bonum, none of which agree with Jem': Certazmry,. the 
enitiony or having it in our own Power : Durableneſs and Defireableneſs for them- 
ſelves and no other further good. *Tis therefore rather fix*d in Poverty; the ſerice of 
which none has given better and cloſer than our own incomparable Hammond, who 
thus in his Paraphraſe, © Bleſſed are they, thar, how high ſoever their condition is 
© in this World, are yet in Mind, Aﬀetion and Converſation, humble and low- 
* ly; and when they are 1n worldly Poverty, bear it willingly, and not only of ne- 
* ceflity : for to ſuch belongs a Kingdom, ec. | We 

241. Unwary Youth, which ſeldom chuſes right, Oh 
Ruſh hot and f urious after vain delight. ] The next common Miſtake concers 
ning true Happineſs, 15 of thoſe who place it in worldly Pleaſure ; which oar Savr 
our obviates1n his ſecond Paradox and Beatitude, Blefjed are thoſe that mionrn, for the 
meaning of which Mourning, vid Gror. #n lor. - % 3 97.1 

263. Others, as vain, attempt their Names to raiſe, : 
Their Lives employ'd in eager chaſe of - Praiſe, ] A third fort of Men expe& 
their Happineſs trom - worldly Fame, Honour, Prazſe, or things of that >. 
Theſe, if I miſtake not, our Saviour oppoſes ihis third Beatitude, Bleſſed ave the 
meek. T know Grotizs thinks the «i mex#s, the meek here mentioned, are oppoſed 
Tis ogxxants, as he ſays they are in Arfotle, to'the Paſſionate and Angry : Others, 
that ſuch are meant by them as are not covetous of Revenge, but by the Swetrmefs 
and Temper of their Minds endeavour to v6blige all Men. And accordingly, De 
+ Dieu, that they are here oppoſed to the Proud, and fignifie no more than the Hum- 
ble, However, it Meejne/s and Humility be here required, and the contrary Vices 
Pride and Revenge forbidden, the Cauſtzand-Efeds of thoſe Vices mult be alfoin- 
cluded, and what can thoſe be but an immoderate Defire of Fame, Praife, Glory, 
&c. Under which Head Pve wrought in moſt of the 'Precepts in the followin; 
Verſes, relating to Meekneſs. That of not calling our Brother Racha, (I think 
much of the ſame Import with our Engliſh Sirrab) in v. 283. ae. 

Nor ſuffering in it| Language, &c. | An Elevation of the Chriſtian Do&rine, 
as Dr. Hammond obſerves, far beyond the Heathen Theology ; Homer introducing 
one of his Goddeſſes, nay Mintroa her ſelf, who ſhould have had more 7/{dom, 

T2 encouraging 


— 


140 Notes oz the Fourth Book. 


—C 


encouraging Achilles to rail heartily at Agamemnon, tho he was not to ſtrike him, 
— dn. am Emov Ad oyeidonv; 

202 How few'who any trne concern will ſhow, 

For ought but theſe vain periſhing Goods below. | After removing theſe three former 
miſtaken Notions of Happineſs, our Saviour proceeds to eſtabliſh a better, Bleſſed 
are they that hunger and thirſt after Righteouſneſs, 8&c, © Who, as Spanheim explains it, 
© being conſcious of their own want of Righteouſneſs, do molt earneſtly defire it, 
Fuſtice or Righteouſn:ſs here mentioned, being, according to Grotizs, © A gene. 
*'ral, or Cardinal Vertue, implying all the reſt, namely, whatſoever is grateful or 
« acceptable to Almighty God. They (ball be filled, they ſhall obtain whart they pur. 
ſue, ſays Hammond, and be ſatisfiedin it. To this Beatitude is oppoſed the contrary 
Woe in S. Luke, Woe to you that are full, for you ſhall hunger. In the former Hunger 
and Thirſt, Grotizs and others think, is included, ſuch a Deſire after Piety and 
Vertue, as makes Men willingly or patiently undergo Hunger, Thirſt, and all 
other. Inconveniences, in order to obtain them. And under this Head F've inſer- 
ted ſeveral of our Saviour's Leſſons concerning Reſignation and Contentment. 

360. Bleft « the Man, . himſelf who truly knows, 

And Mercy, which be bopes, to others ſhows. ] The Fifth Beatitude, Bleſſed are the 
merciful ; which conſiſts, as Walker explainsit, © in ſhewing all Mercy and Com- 
© paſſion to our Neighbours in their Neceflities ; further explained wer. 44. and in 
chap. Vi. 12, 14 and vii. 1,12, &c. 

372. Traditions teach you, if your Bodies pure, &c. | The Sixth Beatitude, Bleſed 
are the pure in heart, for they ſhall ſee God. © They, lays Hammond, who defile not the 
© Eye of their Soul, with worldly or fleſhly Luſts : and as another, © who do not 
&* only ſubdue evil Deeds but evil Deſires. In oppoſition to the falſe Gloſles of the 
Phariſees; who, it ſeems, taught their Followers, thar if they abſtain'd from outs 
ward A&s, they might :hink what 1! they pleas'd : and it's plain, Foſephas, who was 
a Phariſee, was of this Mind : and David Kimchi not only defends it, but wreſts 
Scripture to that End. Now the Blefling promis'd to thoſe who are thus pure in 

| heart, by our Saviour, is, that they ſhall ſee God ; not only by knowing his // here, 
but in the Enjoyment of the Beatifical Viſion, to all Eternity : as Spanheim, Brugenſir, 
and Halker, tho I think the Old Man, laſt named, goes a little too far, when he 
ſays, © Looking even upon a Man's own Wife, 7% emwvuiiou ewnis, is a breach of 
this Purity of Heart, and will exclude out of Heaven. 

404+ Are eager for an Hero's ſounding Name. | The Seventh Beatitude is, Bleſed 
are the Peacemakers ; © which is placd, ſays one, in the Zeal on all occaſions of 
* making and preſerving Peace. Firſt, negotiating the Peace of 4/1 men with God, 
which was the Apoſtles Employment; And Secondly, procuring by all means, 
the Peace of Men among themſelves : for this reaſon putting up Afronts, and ſuffering 
Injuries. This CharaQer and Employment, ſhould, without doubt, belong emi- 
nently to the Governors and DoFors of the Church, who ought eſpecially to bethe 
goriiges, the Light of the World, and Salt of the Earth, and to teach Men to keep God's 
Commands ; but this not excluding private Chriſtians: The Reward of theſe 
Peacemakers 15, they ſhall be called [ſhall be] the Sons of God: like to God, ſays Ham- 
0nd, as Children to a Parent; being already, as the Apoſtle ſays, Partakers of 
the Divine Nature: true Heroes or Sons of God 5; which Title was vainly affected by 
- ronr Men among the Heathen, and ſought, not by Peace, but by War and 
Bloo d 

- 4 You firſt triumphant from the Duſt ſhall riſe. ] There was a Notion, as Dr: 
Hammond, Dr. Sherlock, and others obſerve, generally received by the Primitive 
Chriſtians, that the Martyrs, nay, ſome extended it as far as the Confeſſors and 
eminent Saints, ſhould, immediately on their deaths, enjoy the Beatifick Viſion. 
But there was another Point alſo generally among 'em, concerning the ſame Per- 
ſons, that they ſhould riſe before the reſ# of the Dead in the Day of Fudgment : 
whence that Suffrage in their antient Licurgies, #7 partem hbaberet in Reſurreione 
prime, for a partin the fir/# Reſurredion. 

468. When thus he them had thundred down from Heav'n. | The Commandments 


'P 


were firſt ſpoken, and ſo are properly the Decalogue, or Ten-Fords, after _ 
they 


———— 
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they were written in the 2 Tables, firſt by God, and then by Moſes ; Deut. 5. 22: 
I know not whether I ought to make any Apology for inſerting here all the Com- 
mandments, which our Saviour does not; but confidering he mentions then all 
in general, nay ſeveral in particular here, and moſt of the reſt in other places; 
con{idering theſe chings I ſay, there needs no great Poetical Licence for my 
bringing them in all together. | 

472. Nor from Heaw'ns piercing Eye ſuch Treaſon hope to bide. | Whereifi I have 
given the ſence of thoſe words &amiy ws, or before me in this Command. 

473. By no reſemblance vain, &c, ] By the word reſembiance T endeavour to 
expreſs the force of the Hebrew T312N and the Greek opudlaua, which is ſo com- 

rehenſive, that all the Image-Worſhippers in the World can never getclear on't ; 
and there is no way of anſwering it, bur by ſetting their Index Expurgatorizs to work 
zpon't, and raZing it quite out of the Commands: Nor need we wonder they 
do ſo with the Words of good Men, when they begun with thoſe of God himſelf. 
74. No hallow'd Thing let thy bold Sacrilege profane, ] The beſt Commentators 
conclude, that Sacrilege 1s. forbidden in this Command ; or the Violation of all 
holy Perſons, Places, and Things, as well as the Tremendous Name of God, by a 
falſe or vain Atteſtation of it. 

480. Thy Parent and thy Prince, &c. } That Political and Eccleſiaſtical Parents, 
25well as Natura!, our Governours in Church and State, are here included, aswell 
25 our Fathers and Mothers, I think all afſert, who have written upon this Com- 
mand : And *tis obſerved, the Promiſe annexed to it, 15 repeated in the New 
Teſtament by the Apoſtle, as affuring the followers of Jeſus, that the Obligation 
was not ceas'd either on Gods part or ours: And I really believe that Blefling of 
long Life, on Obedience, ſeldom fails : I ſpeak particularly as to Natural Parents. 
As well as all the reſt, even Temporal Bleflings, with which Providence does (ac- 
cording to the Obſervation of conſidering men) almoſt conſtantly favour the 
Piety of Obedient Children; whilſt on the contrary the Impious Undatiful fel- 
dom or never ſcapes in this Life fome Exemplary Severity from the Impatience of 
the Divine Juſtice. | | 

489. Each Sin in Thought abhor. | This ſeems to be one of thoſe additional Ex- 
planations (if T may be permitted to uſe ſuch a Phraſe) which our Saviour made 
of the Old Law, contrary to the Doctrine of the Phariſees before mentioned. 

508. Since you a Form for your Direftion need. | The Apoſtles did need a Form, 
otherwiſe they'd never have ask'd it, [© Lord, teach us to pray] or atleaſt our Sa- 
viour wou'd not have given it, who does nothing in Vain. For it's crae enough, 
that thoſe who are wiſer or better than the Apoſtles, may do without it. That 
our Saviour gave the very words to his Diſciples, and requird them to make 
uſe of 'em in that very Form, Mr. Mede proves, I think unanſwerably, in his 
excellent Works. Further, what Grotizs affirms of this Prayer is very remarkable; 
* That the Form was not ſo much conceiv'd in Chriſt's own Words, as com- 
piled by him out of what was moſt laudadle, out of the Old Euchologies or Litur- 
gies of the Fews; ſo far was he from any Afﬀectation of unneceſſary Novelty : 
Adding a eurious Collection of all the particular Petitions, and moſt of the 
very words of that Prayer, from thoſe old Forms of theirs: Nor ſure, can any 
think the Rabbies wou'd fince have inſerted *em, had they not been there before. 
The Colle&ion he gwes is to thiseffe&t; ** Our Father which art in Heaven, 
© hallowed be thy Name, O Lord our God, and thy memory Glorifid, both in 
G Earth below and Heaven above ; (out of Sepher Zephillim, Luſitan. p.115. ) 
" Thy Kingdom reign overus both now and for ever, ( Sepher Hemmuſtar. 49. 1.) 
, Forgive and pardon them that treſpaſs againſt me, (Com, in Brike Aworh. 24.) 
* Lead us nor into the hand of Temptation, but deliver us from Evil ; ( Se- 
"" pher Hammuſtar. 9. 12.) For thine is the Kingdom, and there ſhall reign glo- 
* riouſly for ever and ever. Amen. (1d. Ib.) And the ſame Obſervation has been 
made by our Lightfoot, Gregory, and others. | 

F14- Let thy dear Son his promisd Empire gain. | To explain this, take a re- 
markable paflage out of a Latin Catechiſm printed here in England in King 
Edwards time, tor the Uſe of the Proteſtants. On the Explanation -of this Pe- 
rition 
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tion , © Thy Kingdom come, (the Author goes on in this manner ); A4Jhue 
enim, '&c. © For yet we fee not all things put under Chirſt. We ſee net 
© how the Stone ſhould. be cut out of the Mountain without Hands which broke 
* jn pieces and reduced to nothing the Image deſcribed by Daniel. How Chriſt, 
© who is the true Rock, ſhould obtain and poſſeſs the Empire of the whole Warld, 
* which is granted him by the Father, nor is Antichriſt yet deſtroyed. Whence 
© we yet deſire and pray, that theſe things may in due time come to paſs. 

519. But chiefly feaft our Souls with topd Divine. ] Tho they muſt have an ex. 
cellent Art at Wiredrawing Con{equences, who can prove Tranſubſtantiation out of 
thoſe words , even {ugipoling imio@- here ſhould fhgmifie Superſubſtantial ; yet all 
grant, that under this humble Form, wherein we expreily beg tor Bread only, 
are included all Neceſfaries for Soul and Body, the chiet of which, our Saviour 
himſelf, or his bleſſed A4fifance and Preſence by his Holy Spirit, which was igno- 
rantly defired by thofe who, ſaid, Lord evermore give us this Bread. [Chriſtians 
alone in Name. | Indeed they were not then Chriftians ſo much as in Name, 
being firſt ſo called at Antioch, as the ſacred Writings tell us. However *ts but 
a common Prolepſis, like Virgil's Lavina Littora. 

578. Whoſe Lord did jn poor Trachonitis Reign —— 4nd wild Iturea.] Herod the 
Great, as Foſeph. De Bell. Fud. Lib, r. in lis laſt Will appointed Archelaus King 
in his room, Antipas Tetrarch, and Philip Lord of Trachonitis : Which Teſtament 
of his was thus altered by Auguſtus, (Foſeph. Lib. 2. Cap. 4.) Archelaus had half the 
Kingdom, with the Title of Erhnarch ; his Dominion containing, Fudea, Sama. | 
ria, and Idumea : Herod Antipas was Tetrarch of Galilee ; his Brother Plilty of 
Batamea, Trachonitis, and Auranitis; the yearly Incom of all together, as Foſepiu 
tells us, coming but to an Hundred Talents. 

585. Thro' ftony Fields and Woods of fatal yew, 

Did Bands of roving Thmaclites purſue. ] Strabo gives an account of the 
wild and ſavage Temper of theſe Irureans, calling them by no berter a Name 
than zaxigyss> either Rogues or Vipers, and deſcribing thoſe Parts full of Cavs, 
Woods, and inaccefiible Mountains, ſo infeſted with Robbers, that the Roman 
were forced to keep conſtant Guards there, for the ſecurity of the Country, 
They were, it ſeems, excellent Archers both in Tturez and Trachonitis ; the Bows 
of the firſt being famous as far as Rome 5 whence that of Virgil, —IHureos taxi rorquer- 
tur in arcuss And Foſepbus tells us, that Gratzs the Roman General conquered: 
the Thieves that waſted Fudea, by the help of the Bowmen of Trachon. Bell, Fud, 
Lib. 2. Cap. 8. He allo gives a pleaſant account of this poor Prince Phily, 
That he uſed to have his Seat of Fuſtice carryed about with him wherever he 
went; tho he gives him withal ſuch a Character as he cou'd not his wealthier 
Brother : For he ſays, he was a j#5 and honeſ# Man. 

610. Then coſtly Babylonian Robes he brings, | Thele were accounted the rich- 
eſt wearing among the Eaſtern Nations, generally appropriated to Royal Per- 
ſons; as Fuller 1n his Deſcription of the Fewih Garments. Hence Achan co 
veted the Babyloniſh Garment at the taking of Fericho. 

614. Who Salem and Sebaſte might command. | Herod had ſeveral noble Pala- 
ces, that at Zeruſalem near the Temple, another at Sebaſte or Samaria. Joleph. 
Ant; Fud, Lib. 15. Cap.11. 

639. —4t fair Damaſcus, Zobah him obey'd,—bim Arams Fields, 8c. | One 
Aretas, we are ſure, was King of Damaſcrs not long after -our Saviours time, 
who 15 mentioned 1n the 4A#s of the Apoſtles. That one of the ſame Name 
(who was Herod: Father-in-Law,) was King of one of the Arabia's, Foſephrs tells 
us 3 and that his Daughter fled from: Herod to her Father, about the matter of 
Herodias ; tor which reaſon the Old angry King entred his Territories, and 
gave him Battle, wherein Herod was worſted, his Army forſaking him; which, 
the ſame Author adds, the People look'd on as a Jadgment on him, for his 
cruelty againſt the Bapriſf, All this is Fact; and I have, to mend the ſtory, 
clapt two Kings into one, or given one a little larger Kingdom than the Map 
will allow him; 'tis now of no great Concern, nor I believe will any of che 
Princes thereabouts be angry at the leſſening their Borders, | 693+ 
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693- And him in ſtrong Machzrus Walls immure.] Some ſay S. Job» was Beheaded 

in Macharus, others in Sehaſte. ,. Foſephus ſeems. ty be for the jormer, in his An- 

tiquities, Lib. 1. Cap. 10. Coficerning which , honeſt Ludolfas tells a righe 

wonderful Story 3 © That Herodzas caus'd S. Fohn's Head to be brought to Feru- 

* (Jem, and cautiouſly Buryed there, near the Palace of Herod, being afraid leſt 

* the Praphet ſhould ri/e. again, it his Head Bogy ou'd h bury'd 
cam 


tr Wgetheri Al] the Queſtiorff\s, kew this Paſage 
ol comeHut by no leſs thary / Tpſpiratipn? gnd fexrit {« 
on” This He1d'was afterwa und by thE*#Monks; 


i appear*d, and reveal'd the place where they had bury'd it. 

72:4. Tho half” my Kingdom wp ey mighty Bgon.] So thoſe poor Proſelytes affe&t- 
ed to Talk, apeing the Magrtficehce: of the'old. Eaſtern Kings. And becauſe 
Abaſuerus thus complimented Heſter, Herod muſt ſay the ſame to the Daughter 


of Herodias, thg.his whole Kingdom, I ſuppoſe hardly as large as one gf the others, 
Twelve Hundfd and Seven Kr Fr's Provinces; his whole" Ann Reve- 
ng --X 
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nue, as 7oſephag tell$us, amou We to 205 Talents. "Tx -7 

176, ——Stroug Abel's Town. |":Abt- Bethmaacha was a ſtrondl Town near the 
__ Borders of Galilee, into which Sheba threw himſelf when purſu'd by Da- 
. vid's Army. 

$6. Wide wandring thro Baarys diftant Vale. | of epbur ſays, Herod kept a ſtrong 
Garriſon in Macherus to bridle the 4rabians ; juſt againſt which, was the famous 
Valley C Baaras, for the Wonders of which, that Hiſtorian 'has been'ſo much 

$12. Bethſaida's wealthy Villa.] 'Tis ſometimes called a Village; at others a'7Tows 
or City, tho if only a Village, large enough, - according. toc: Foſephus, who ſays; 
every. Village in Galilee, even the. leaſt of therm,, contathed: x50bo Inhabitants; 
(-but ſure there .muſt-be ſome niſtake-in the number).. This Berb/aida he ſays, was 
for 'the pleaſantneſs of it, erected... into a, City, and: called Fulies : But ler it..bg 
then what it wou'd, our Saviour's woe 15 now accompliſt'd” againſt it, and ts 
reduced to its firſt Original, a Lodg in the Wildernefs;' nothing thereof now 
remaining, as Travellers tell us, befides: 7 or 8 Icatter'd Coreger, ' which ſcarce 
deſerve the Name of Houſes. 04h NY on ES. v5 41] 
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\'! thr E Apoſtle proceeds and relates the Miracle of the Loaves, at which 
' the Multitude ſurpriz'd, would again have forc'd our Saviour to acceft 
of theKingdom; but he retires from them, and continues all Night praying in 
one of the Proſeuche or Oratories of the fews, having ſent his Diſciples 
croſs the Lake towards Capernaum ; whom he overtakes, walking on the St, 
bejore it was Day 5 the Diſciples being affrighted, till knowing his Voice, $t, 
Peter leaves the Ship and goes towards him, who, when ready to ſink, ſupports 
him, and entring the Ship, they immediately land between Bethſaida 
and Capernaum; to the lattey of which our Saviour goes with his Diſcipler, 
being followed by the Multitude, more for Intereſt than Devotion. His Ser- 
mon to them, in the Synagogue, on that SubjeF, and Diſcourſe concerning 
eating his Fleſh and drinking his Blood, at which, the Jews being offended, 
2nany of his Followers forſake him 5, and upon his Apoſtles Proteſtation of Fide- 
lity, he propheſies that one of them ſhould betray him. Fe cures the Son of 
Chuza, Herod's Steward, when deſperately ill of a Fever, on which he him- 
ſelf, who had before beer an Herodian, became his Follower, with all bis 
Houſe. The Miracle of the Centurion's Servant, Simon's Wife's- Mother, 
and the Paralytick, at Capernaum s and that on Blind Bartimzus, at Jeri- 
cho. Going up to Jeruſalem, he cures one that was born Blind, curſes the 
Fig-tree 3 the firſt time purges the Temple of Buyers and Sellers, and cures 
the infirm Man, at the Pool of Betheſda. The Apoſtle next recites ſeveral of 
bis Parables, that of the wicked Judg, and importunate Widow, the cruel 
Servant, the rich Miſer, the Phariſee and Publican, ard, more at large, 
that of the Prodigal Son 3 which newly finiſhed, Chuza, who was an Ac- 
quaintant of Gamaliel's , being iin Town againſt the Paſſover, comes to his 
Houſe, brings his Friend the Centurion with bim 5 where finding St. John 
and the other Diſciples, whom he had formerly ſeen in Galilee, be deſares 4 
fuller account of the Myſteries of the Chriſtian Faith, and the Perſon of 
our Saviour. This the beloved Diſciple agrees to give him. Whoſe Prepara- 
$0ns for it conclude the Fifth Book. 
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BOOK V. 


XN HUS far, attent, and pleas'd the Fathers 
== 
1, Nor any figns of wearineſs appear ; 
- oy Tho' half the day was paſt, and Sol had 
Ter driivn 
# His flaming Courſers to the top of Heay'n : 
Th' Apoſtle paus'd, his Fearers cou'd not ſtay | 
But urge him on, impatient of delay ; | 
What yet behind more earneſt preſs to tell, 
Nay not t' omit .one Word or Miracle : 
Who thus proceeds — Nor long our Lord conceal'd 
to Lay there, cen more by his Retreat reveal d ; 
u As 
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As the Suns Face is with more Eyes {urvey'd, 

When veil'd in an Eclipſes dusky ſhade : 

Where he himſelf and his lov'd Twelve repos'd 

Some Shepherds to the neighb'ring Towns diſclos'd, * 
They flock by Thouſands and the Saviour found, 

As him the Twelve, they them encompaſs round : 
Where on an eafte Fiillock rais'd he taught, 

At once mſtrufts, and cures who cer were brought : * 


With him the Multitude unweary'd ſtay 


Till length'ning ſhadows ſhow'd declining day. 20 
When the Diſciples haſten'd them away 

From the wild Deſart, where with Hunger preſt 

And Travel tir'd, they'd neither Food nor Reſt : 

Compaſſionate our Saviour caſts his Eyes 

Amidſt th' expe&ing Crowd, and thus replies : 

And ſhall we ſo unhoſpitably ule _ 

Our Gueſts? a ſhort Refreſhment them refule ? 

Whom it the Night and Hunger joyn'd opprels, 

They'll faint and periſh in the Wilderneſs: 

Rather let's all our own ſmall Stores impart, 70 
Preſented with a cheerful face and heart. 

When frugal Philip and wiſe Andrew cry'd, 

Whence ſhall we Bread for ſuch valt Gowds provide ? 

Five Loaves our ſtock, to which'we chanc'd to take 

Two Fiſhes, lately angling on the Lake. 

Give what you have out of your narrow ſtore 

Our Lord, rejoyns, nor I, nor FHeavn ask; more : 

Be't yours t' invite and place the Company, 
Difpoſe of them, and leave the relt to me. 
This with. his wonted Majeſty he faid, | 40 - 
And they with faith and wonder mixt obey'd: \, 

Five Thouſand Souls tho” we unreckon'd pals | 

The weaker Sex and Age, upon the. Grafs, 

Which plenteous flouriſh'd there, diſcumbent laid 

For their great Penefattor's bounty ſtaid : YL 

Whom whilft half-fainting him intent they ey'd,: 

We in a hundred different Troops divide : * 

Then in thoſe glorious Hands the Food he takes 

By which what eer he pleaſe, what &er be pleaſe be makes; * 


His bands and eyes at once to Heav'n he rais'd 50 
From 


\ 


From wherice all good, and the great Giver prais'd : 
Then bleſt, and brake, and gave — A ſtrange ſurpriſe 
Seiz'd all, nor cou'd we truſt our hands or eyes 
Till taft aſſiſted — we from him receive 
And to th' aftoniſh'd Crowd around us give 
X Both Fiſh and Bread, a welcom humble Treat; 
* Each wond'ring Gueſt with Thanks and Praiſes Eat : 
Still wnexbauſted our miraculous ſtore, x 
Till all the Company ſu#ic'd give or ; 

60 When, as he bids, what ſtill amaz'd us more, 
Gathering the broken reliques of the Feaſt; 
We ſaw the Wonder like the Loaves increas'd : 
Twelve empty Baskets in the Veſſel lay 
Wherein we Fiſh from place to place convey : * 
For theſe t' our Mates on Shipboard left we call, 
And with the wond'rous Frayments fill'd *em all : 
Loud ſhouts the People gave which ſhook the Ground, 
Tabor and Carmel's diſtant hills reſound : 
In grateful Songs ſpread the ſoft Sex his Fame, 

70 © And teach their ſtamm'ring Babes to liſp his Name : 
The Men in frequent knots together crowd, 
Firſt whiſpring, murm'ring then, then ſpeak aloud : 
The Heathen Yoke why thou'd they longer wear, 
Proud Herod and th' inſulting Romans bear, 
When Heav'n had ſent *'em a Deliverer ; 
Who all their Wounds cou'd cure, their Wants ſupply, 
Nay een their Lives reſtore, if in his Cauſe they die? 
Greater than Moſes's (elf, by him foretold, 
And all the holy Meſſengers of old : 

80 That Greatneſs whence he learnt a Crown to ſcorn 
Declares he for a Crown was only boyn : 
We've Force enough, a greater Army we 
* "Than joyn'd at Modin the brave Maccabee : C 
No longer his injurious modeſty 
Ler's ſuffer thus to hide his worth in vain, 
And thus defraud all Iſrael of his reign. 
Firſt for Tiberias under him we'll go, 
Samaria next our Princes pow'r ſhall know; 
And next Jeruſalem, where ſtronger grown, 

go We'll fix him on his Father David's Throne : 

+ Wrought 
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Wrought to the beight they Palms and Garments bring, 
Hail promis'd Prince they cry'd, hail 1/rae!'s King ! 
Their dang rous kindneſs quickly drives him thence, 
Againſt a Crown, Flight's only his defence : 

Of this far more than all his Foes, affraid; 

By haſt ning night at once, and the thick ſhade 
Favour'd, he ſcap'd, and did himſelf convey 

T” a place remote where oft he us'd to pray; * 

Wall'd on the /ides, as cuſtom 1s, to yield 

A ſhelter from wild Beaſts that range the field : 100 
Wide ope' to Heav'n, unleſs by chance 'twas found 


With pleaſant Trees, like ſome fair Arbor crown'd, 

By pious Induſtry thick plarfted round : 

Here ſtay'd alone, till night began ro wear, * 

In Meditation, holy Hymns and Pray : 

Mean while the choſen Twelve at his Command 

Directly ſteer for rich Capern'um's Land, 

Where with Beth/aida's pleaſant Coaſts "ris joyn'd. 

Long had we rov'd and beat it in the Wind, 

But yet with all our labour made no way ; 110 
And now ſhrill Cocks foretold th" approach of day * 

Which glad we heard, tho' yet no beam of light ; 

All Sea-marks hid in the tempeſtuous night : 

Still »wrought the Waves, the Bark fo rudely toſt, 

Our Lord not there, we gave our ſelves tor loſt : 

The Maſt came cloſe by th' Board, the Helm was gone ; 

An »ſeleſs bulk we lay, and floated on, 

As the Waves pleas'd, 'twas vain we thought to ſtrive, 

Nor cou'd two Glaſſes more expect to live ; *. 

Some Rafts, and Boards provide, ſome ready ſtand 120 
To quit the Ship and try to reach the Land; 

Then of each other our laſt farewel take ; ? 

—When ſudden, thus concern'd, Barjonas ſpake ; þ 

Or my Eyes fail me, Mates! or on the Lake J 
Something approaching to the Ship I ſee : 

We look'd, and all in the ſame thoughts agree. 

Forward it moy'd, in humane Form appear'd, 

Till with us cloſe came up; anew we fear'd 

Some danger worle than death — till nearer view'd 

Some horrid Speftre "tis, we all conclude ; 130 


Which 
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Which when we at rhe very Poop perceive, 

We with loud Shreeks prepare the Ship to leave;; 
While crowding to the Stern in haſt we fled 
Diſtin&t th' Appearance ſpoke, and thus it faid : 
—*< Courage my Friends ! me ſtill ar need you'll find! 
« *Tis I my ſelf — Give thele vain fears to th Wind, 
The dear-lov'd Voice we heard twixt hope and fear, 
Yer hardly durſt believe our help ſo near : 

When Cephas thus, it Lord thy Yoice it be 

Agen let's hear, and bid me come to thee ! 

Agen he /pake, whillt rapt in Joy we ſtand, 

And mild, imvites him with his Force and Hand ! 
Away he ſprings on the wide watry field, 

Solid as Rocks the Waves refus'd to yield : 

With daring feet thro' paths unknown he goes, 

And riſes as the rolling Surges roſe : 

Bur when he ſaw the ſurly Ocean frown, 

The hollow hanging Waves look lowring down, 

He in a dreadful Vale, the Seas and Night 
Conjoyn'd to intercept our Saviour's fight ; 

The Storm more fierce, the Winds obſtru&t his 7ace, 
And daſh the twiſted foam againſt his Face ; 
Surpriz'd with fear he felt 'the ſlipp'ry Wave 

Sink underneath, and cry'd--- O Maſter ſave ! 

He heard, and did his want of Faith upbraid : 

He heard and ſav'd, bur. asks him, Why affraid ? 
Whence he fo ſoon cou'd ſo forgetful prove, 

And whether he diftruſts his Pow'r or Love? 

Then to the Ship receivd——— 

We knew him all, and all our Lord adore, 

And the next moment ſafely reach'd the ſhore : 

X Nor long upon the ſounding Beach we walk'd 
And of the various fears and dangers talk'd 

That dreadful night eſcap'd, eer welcom day 

* Did o'er ſweet Hermon's Fill its beams diſplay : 
To meet the Sun on a warm ſandy Bed. 

Fronting to Eaſt our Nets and Cloaths we ſpread ; 
Theſe quickly dry'd, thence to Capernaum went, 
To whoſe fair walls his ſteps our Saviour bent : 
But &er we reach'd the Town, as back we threw 


Our 
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John 6. 23. 


John 6. 24. 


25. 


26, 


Our wand'ring Eyes the pleaſant Lake to view, 

We ſaw the Weſtern fide thick cover'd or 

With Ships and Men, we ſaw the cluſter d ſhore 

Grow thinner by degrees, till black no more 

Its Face appear d, bur a fair proſpe#t yields ; 

Here ragged Rocks and Sands, there verdant Fields ; 

Whilſt the green Sea as late the crouded ftrand 

Is blacken'd o'r like ſome well-wooded Land : 

So when their way a flight of Locuſts takes 

From Lubims wild and Chelonidian Lakes ; * 189 

While M:zraim's Sons their ſacred Ox implore 

And trembling ſce the Plague wide hov'ring o'r; 

So when the Weſtwind clears their reedy Shore, * 

Their Fields do's of their ſtraggling Squadrons {weep 

Precipitating in the Arabian deep ; * 

So looks the Gulph, when they a period find * 

To their long Yoy'ge, and driven by the Y/ind 

Almoſt from Shore to Shore, their Bodies ſpred, 

Changing the Sea to black which once was red : 

So lookt the Lake, when from the diſtant /ide 190 

Under a gentle Gale their Oars they ply'd, 

The Wind ver'd round to Y/2ſt; at once they ſweep 

With equal numerous ſtrokes the angry deep ; 

Art once their ſecrer liquid way they find, 

And leave alike long cloſmg paths behind ; 

Art once their Yeſſels cut the yielding Sand, - 

They art Chorazin or Caperna'm land : 

Where ſoon ſurpriz'd, our Lord again they found, 

For well they knew he cou'd not coaſt it round 

By Land thro' fair Bethſaida's bending Shore, 2.00 

Nor Boat, with winged Sail, or Fin-like Oar 

To watt him croſs, his own pur off before. 

Solicitous they ask him, when and how 

He thither came ; who with a ſteddy brow 

Thus anſwers them ſevere, © It I ſhou'd tell 

This would no more than the laſt Miracle 

Convince your «nbelief--- Too well I ſee 

You rather ſeek the wondrous Loaves than me : 

Fond Men! employ not thus your fruitleſs pain 

The miſcalFd Goods of this falſe YYorld to gain ! 210 
; Why 
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Why ſo much toil and care for per ſhing meat, "IM 

And why no more for what th' Immortals cat ? 

With this I all my faithful FolFwers cheer, 

To ſcatter this my Father ſent me here, 

And ſeal's with Miracles; this you'll receive 

[f you his words obey, and mine believe. 

The indocil Croud more YYonders ſtill defire, 

New Sizns from Heav'n, yet more auguſt and higher : 

Nothing but Mana pleaſes, that they fain | 
220 Wou'd taft, their ſtiff-neck'd Fathers did diſdain : Nam. 21.6. 

* For Angels Food they long, to gratific 

Their curious, yet their lazy Luxury : 

How gladly he had their Meſia been 

T” have ſav'd *em from their work, tho' not their Sin! 

For this the Empire of the World to gain 

That they in ſolid /loth might ever reign: 

Not ſo our Lord, who Labour recommends, 

And bur th' mduſtrious, none efteems his Friends : 

Nor wou'd more Wonders work, left it they grow ) 
230 Too cheap and mean, they ſhou'd no more be ſo: ; 

Bur tells *em, 'twas not Moſes did beſtow 

That Manna, which they did from Heavn receive, 

Nor was ev'n that the belt that Heav'n cou'd give : 

Its choiceſt Fare had Virtues far more high, 


John 6.32. 


Virtues which thoſe who taſt can never die. 
Thar Bread they fain wou'd have, That Bread am1T, 
Rejoins our Lord, tho' not as you defire ; 
I not the Body, but the Mind inſpire 
With Strength Celeſtial, Yigour all Divine, 
240 To do my Fathers Will, and his is mine : | 38, 
Whom thus I'll guard till Life's ſad Scene be or, 
Nor ſhall they ever thirſt or hunger more : 
Who e'r my Father ſends, by the ſure Sign 37. 
7. Of a good Faith and Life diſtinguiſh'd mine ; 
Theſe with his Grace and Holy Spirit-endu', 
(Man's bad is all his own, Fleav'ns all his good ; ) 
heſe Fl1 receive, none er repel['d ſhall be, 
fre leave the World and Sim and come to me : 


33335» 


es, thoſe who to my ſacred Laws incline, 
259 And keep ſmcere, for only thoſe are mine ; 
| Nor 
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Nor Farths weak force, nor Hells internal bands 
Shall ſnatch or wreſt from my tenacious hands : 
Them will I guard and keep in ſecret there 
Until the laſt great Day, then with me bear 
To juds the World unjuſt and doom to pain, 
Then by my fide in endleſs Glory reign, 

Thele new uncommon Truths {till more amule, 
More harden ſtill th' already harden'd Jews : 
Him for low Birth and high pretence they ſcorn, 
What Was he not a Galilean born 260 
In little Naz reth > Know we not, they cry 
His humble Parents, can he them deny ? 
Joſeph the Carpenter — H' has oft workt here ; * 
His Mother Mary --- his Relations near * 
On either ſide--- How can it ever be ? 
Did theſe too come from Heaw'n as well as he ? 

Our Saviour thus--- if this you not receive 
How will ye yer far ſtranger Truths believe ? 
Murmur no more in vain --- Ageh, I ſay, 
"Ts I, I only am to FHeav'n the way ; 270 
My Fleſh ſuch Bread, who taſts it never dies : 
My Body an unblemiſh'd Sacrifice 
To my great Fathers pleaſure I reſign, 
My Blood effus'd ar large, the only Wine 
Can cheer your Souls ; unleſs you thele obtain 
Your hope of Immortality 's in vain, 
Seems this ſo ſtrange that I from Heav'n came down 
Stript from my Robes of Light and ſtarry Crown ? 
What Admiration wou'd poſleſs you then 
It thro' the Air you ſee me mount agen ? 280 
It Angels you my Mimiſters ſhou'd find 
A Cloud my Chariot, and my Wings the Wind? 
O bard of heart ! Yet won't you underſtand 
What I reveal, nor do what I command ? 
Your groſs, your carnal minds iramers'd in Love | 
Of this low World, unfit for that above-: ) 
A hidden ſecret Senſe my-words imply, \ 
Thoſe who believe my words ſhall never die. f 
Nor this can their falſe prejudice prevent 
Murm'ring, the giddy Croud from Jeſus went; . 
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ebrov'd and diſappointed leave the. Shore Tet 
_ as Fe pr abgrety before: | | 66: 


Almoſt alone himigif our L6fd did find 

And none beſides: his choſen Twelve behind; 

Then with a fizgh which not: from! Pride did flow 

But Pity, mildly asks--- Hill: you (too: go ? 

# When fervent Cephas thus,; who ſcarce cou'd beat 

» So hard a thought --- T's whom dear Lord, or where ? 

Thou, endleſs Life on thoſe who thee implore 

100 Beſtow'ſt, and is there any can give more ?. || 
We know thou maſt the;true”Meſſiah be, - -*- 
Our Hopes, our Souls, are all. repos'd'/on thee. 
Agen with Sighs he did his: ſorrow: ſhow, 
More you, he ſays, than youryour ſelves I know : 
* Your Folly,'and your: iFrailty. I ſuryey, 
Your deepeſt thoughts:as 4ight and; clear as day : - 
* I know the wretch who'will-lis Lord: betray; - 
One of the Twelve I. from the World didichuſe 
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T' obey my Father, . thence.my Life I. loſe: 

310 * Soon will hewith.baſe Slanders me atcuſe, - 
Soon will the Fiend himſelf, a dfeadful Gueſt 
Seiſe for his own. his avaritions hreaſt,, 
We all with«yuft: concern and: borror hear,,. 
Each ey'd the next; but for. himſelf did: fear-: . 

*X Why fhouid-I ftcive. co mention,what-in thought 

I ſcarce cou'd:track, each. mighty Yonder wrought, . 
While in Caperna'ms fruitful. Coaſts he Rayd? 
Whart crowds of Fiends his dread Commands obey'd.2 C 
What crowds of- Men'by: Phyſicks feebler aid 

320. Left deſprate, bytheir Friends-and;ſelves giv'n o'r, 
His healing touch:on powpful Word reſtore? 
With theſe, as oft-ag: heraceaſion law, 
His perfect Do&rine mix'd-and ſacred:Law : 
Sometimes wnyeil'd relates,. and ſomerimes tells 
In moving Schemes and. lively Parables : wo 
Now do's ſome-antient Popheſie. explain, 
And blames the;bargneſsiof their; bearts in vain : 
Then a falſe gloſs from.fome true Text.xemove, 
And teach the- People what ito: hate; and. love: | 

339 All muſt nor pals untold- and ſome .exprels'd, . | 

it's X You'll 
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— ; 
You'll eaſier form a Notion of the reft. 
| As chanc'd, ( with us 'twas Chante, with him Deſien ) 
Where at the Feaſt he Water Thang 'd to. Wine” 
Returning from the Paſch a while we ſtay'd 
Nor thete we long our Refidence had niade 
Er thither poſting from Capern'uni came ; | 
John 4:36. A rich and pow'rtul Lord, Chuzg his Name ; * 0 
Herod's high Steward he, and did beſide FE 
O'r all the upper Galilee preſide, | 
Who when Youth ſpurr'd to pleaſure and 2xceſs 340 
"  _- Himſelf difof th' Herodlan Seft profelM * 
Worſe ev'n than' Sadduces, tho' near the ſame ; 
Virtue they only thought'an empty Name ; 
All Good and Bad deſigning Statelmens Reles, 
And Heay'n and Zlll bur "IM to frighten fools : 
What wonder then, 'if madly they employ 
Their thoughtleſs boars in lewd voluptuons Foy ? - 
If each ſome new _ each day contrives 
And to their Genizs facrifice their Lives bw : 
Among the reſt too long young Chuza tai Oo. 
In the | 2a Court, ot hinted | of 
By Yices wiles, and Pleaſures flattring Charms, 
Who claſpt him cloſe in their ſoft treach'rous Arms. 
Till riper years the dang rous Cheat. reveal'd 
And Judgment ſhew'd what Paſion had conceal'd : 
To Buſmeſs now, e'r *twas too late, grown wile, 
Once his Averfiom, he himſelf applies : 
One ſeeret-Canſe which- with ſucceſs did move 
To ſuch a happy Chance was virtuous Love : 
The bright-Joanna ſhe that caus'd his Flame, 360 
Who ev'n in ſuch-a Court preſervid her Fame : 
Almoſt her looks with Virtze them inſpir'd 
Her Mind and Lovely: Form alike admir'd : 
Of a juſt ſtature and Majeſtic meen, 
With ſweetneſs, in the great, bur rarely ſeen : 
She like an Angel look'd, and lw'd, and ſung ; 
Virtue that filFd her Breaft-inſpir'd her tongue : 
' Her oft with tranſport had young Chuza ey'd, 
Well-born and Fair, without one ſpark of pride : 
He /aw and lov'd, and'won her for his Bride ; 
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With wiſe Suſana then, whoſe pious care 
Had form'd her tender Mind, did ſoon prepare 
His Treaſure from. the dang rous Court to bear : 
So her deſire; and ſoughc a bleſt retreat 
At his Hereditary Country Seat, 
Near fair Capern'ums Walls; nor long they went, 
. E'er Heay'n a joytul Heir to. Chuza ſent; 

| Who now beneath a Feavers mortal rage, 

One Luſtre hardly paſt of his ſhort Age, 

480 Lay ſtruggling, all ſad figns of death appear 
 T" his Parents, tfighted, both half. dead with fear ; 
Whilſt his ſad Mother weeping o'er him ſtood, 

With quick uneven ſtroaks the poiſon'd blood 
Did thro' his throbbing Yeins {mall Flood-gates roll, 
And beat a march to the departing Soul : 
Black his chapt Tongue, earthy his: Breath and ſhort, 
Unnatural motions his quick Eyes -diſtort ; | 
Little Convulſions in each part appear, 
He catches ſwift at every Objett near. - 
4290 When Art was pos'd, and him they yielded loſt, 
They heard that thro' the-Galilean Coaſt 
* Our Lord was ſcen- returning, who they knew 
By his Almighty Word cou'd all things do: 
Away the Father poſts, more (wift than death, 
For Cana, or for lofty Nazareth ; 
And vow'd, if he his Sor reftor'd receive. 
He'd the next hour with all his houſe believe. 
* When near {mall Jephthael's ſtreams our Lord he found, 
Quitting 'his Chariot, proſtrate on che Ground 
400 He lowly adores, and begs, -it not too late, 
T” reverſe his only Son's untimely Fate. | 
*X Our Lord who knew, tho' far remov/d, his Yow, 
Who beſt knows when to help, and where, and how, 
Refolv'd his Patience and his Faith to try, 
He'd his Requeſt nor grant, nor yet deny: 
But turning to the Crowd his radiant Face 
His Followers thus accolts — O harden'd Race ! 
How far ſhall Irfidelity proceed ? 
How long will you theſe fzgns and wonders need ? 
4i0 How long {hall ſtubborn Sen/e 'gainft Faith rebell 2 
& 3 | Why 
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Why will you not be ſav'd without a Miracle? 

Th' impatient Father cou'd no longer ſtay 

But interrupts — © The Caſe bears no. delay : 

Tho' to the Town we back like Jehu drive 

We hardly now ſhall find the Child alive : 

To whom our Saviour this kind Anſwer gives 

Diſturb thy ſelt and me no more — He lives ! 

With Faith and Joy his Chariot he aſcends 

And back his courſe to rich Capern'um bends, 

The offcious Servants meer him at the Gate 420 
With the glad News — Tho' their glad News too late : | 
What he well knew, they all in Tranſport tell 

His Son was on the ſudden ſtrangely well ; 

He, whom giv'n o'er as loft, they lately mourn'd, 

His health, nay cen his ſtrength agen return'd : 

Careful he asks, exact, the trme, the hour 

When firſt they did obſerve the Feavers power 

Abated — He the eaſie Queſtion ſoon 

Reſolys, *rwas when the Sun was paſt his Noon, 

The Day before, — "Twas then, he Raviſhd, cries, 430 
Lifting to Heav'n his grateful Hands and Eyes, | 
Preciſely then the mighty Prophets Word 

Declar'd x Son was from the Grave reſtor'd ! 


Beauteous Joanna heard with Tears of Foy, 

And in her hand ſhe led the ſmiling Boy ; 

Him ſafe and well to his pleas d Father ſhows, 

About his neck his little arms he throws, 

And welcom'd home, with pretty folly ſaid 

— What cer the Servants told, he was not dead ! 

Lab'ring with Thanks the noble Chuza now 440 
T” his Family declares his ſacred Vow : 
All freely grant he cou'd perform no leſs, 

And Jeſus the Meſſia all ' confeſs ! 

Nor long &er thither with our Lord we went, 

Whoſe Fame did his Arrival ſtill prevent. 


\ The news of his approach was ſoon aloud 
| Proclaim'd, the doors, the ſtreets, the roads they crowd 


With half dead Patients, by his Touch reſtor'd 
Or Look, or Word, they kneel'd and him ador'd : 
A brave Centurion. there araong the reſt 
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490 


By Proxy humbly his defire exprelt ; 
Whole Word, the Roman Garriſon that lay 
X To bridle hot Capern'um's Youth, obey ; 
The Cauſe, a Servant he from Rome had brought, 
Whom juſtly dear tor his deſerts he thought 
Whom many a painful day he faithful found, 
And many a night ſpent on the frozen Ground : 
Full Thircy hard Campaigns he had endur'd, 
To Southern Heats, and Pontick Snows inur'd : 
But when his Fiftich Winter now did wear, 

His Age feels what his Jouth with eaſe cou'd bear : 
Afflictive Cramps his ſtubborn Sinews bend, 

Which ſtronger in a deadly Palſey end : 

Helpleſs. he more than half a carcaſs lay ; 

A lump of cold diſanimated Clay. 

All his right-fide, his left but lucle leſs, 

And only his ftrong Vitals Life confeſs : 

Vaſt Sums in vain for his recovery ſpent, 

What Nature cou'd produce or 4rt invent 

His Maſter try'd, fuſt ro the Bathes he ſent, 

X Near where Calirrhoe's Sov raign Waters fall 

By Laſha's Brook, and ſtrong Machery's Wall : 
When theſe no alteration on him make, 

Him next the Xeng's Phyſicians undertake ; 

A tedious Courſe preſcribe his bealth to gain, 

Bur they too find their boaſted Art 's in vain : 
No humane help did now untry'd remain, 

His generous Maſter did his Fate deplore, 

And kindly /;2h'd that he cou'd do no more: 

A Servant whom ſuch Faith and Love commend 
He juſtly thought a leſs familiar Friend ; 

* Valiant and true, he him had often tryd, 

« No danger ever made him leave his fide ; 

« Nor gold cou'd tempr his Secrets to betray, 

« Nor knew he his own Worth too well tr obey : 
When now all humane Remedies were vain -* 
He ſeeks Divine, for only thoſe remain : 

X « With iI-direfted Pray'rs devoutly made 
To his own Z/culapins flics for 4d ; 
* Vows he'd a Cock and greater Preſents give 
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T' enrich his Fane, if his lov'd Servant live : 
2 Kings 13. Bur the poor Marble Ido! was not near, 
_ Or elſe too buſte, or roo dull to hear , 
His Yow's in vain, his Servant deſprate grew ; 
When ſome who of our Lord's Arrival knew 
Came panting in, the welcom News to bear, 
Perſuading him to ſeek for Succor there : 
He roſe and vow'd, if him our Lord wou'd hear 
He all his helpleſs Gods wou'd ſtrait caſhier : 
Not Mars himſelf ſhou'd ftay '— Long fince his Mind, 500 
Tho' weak, had been to Truths bleſt Laws inclin'd: 
4 5. He lov'd our Nation, their Deyotion prais'd, 
And a fair Synngogue his noble Bounty rais'd : 
Thus fix'd, his Servant, he'd have fain convey'd 
Abroad, and ar the Feet of Jeſus laid, 
Bur *twas too late, he's gaſping thick for Breath, 
And ſtruggling in the agonies of Death: 
Yer durſt he not himſelf ro Jeſus go, 
His Thoughts were of himſelf too mean and low ; : 
Bur ah! he rightly did not Jeſus know : 
None for their Merits &er did with him ftay, 
None for Humility he turns away : | 
Fairus for him, and other Friends implore * 
T hat he his much lov'd Servant wou'd reſtore : 
He yields, and kindly to the houſe repair'd, 
Ot whoſe approach when the Centurion heard, 
No, *tis too much he cries — It muſt not be! 
Too much to go one ſmgle ſtep tor me. 
'Tho' he een a loſt Gentile not diſdain, 
Unworthy him thoſe Walls to entertain! 520 
All I defire he'd do, which well he may, 
Since Hand-maid Natare muſt her Lord obey, 
( As me my Soldiers under Diſcipline, 
Obſervant of each beck and ſecrer ſign, 
Nay hardly dare in Thought my Wil controul ; ) 
7. Is, that he'd ſpeak the Word and make him whole. 
Pleas'd with his noble Faith our Lord looks round, 
9. The like in his own T/rael never found, 
Aloud profeſing, nor were they alone 
Deſign'd 4ſſfſors on: thi Almighty Throne : 530 
Who 
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Who how and ſerve him wich a ” mind 
In every Nation: ſhou'd acceptance find ; 
And while [oft Iſrael s-Sons expect in vain, 
In bliſs with all che holy Patriarchs reign, 
But Faith like this what is there can withſtand 2. 
*T will e'en Omnipotence it ſelf command : 
Bid the brave Man zeturn, his grant is ſeal'd, 
And een this moment his lov'd Servant heal _ -_ £4 
— He ſaid, 'tis done, he eaſe and ſtrength receives, 
1540 His Maſter, he, and all the bouſe believes. 
"+ In vain I all his Wonders wou'd relate, 


& How many reſcu'd from the brink of Fate : EE# 
How with a Touch he Simon's Mother rais d: i, LInke439- 
| How him the joytul Paralytic prais'd : :! ...  _— 
| How, Jairus!. thy Daughter hrectingnds. i. '......; B, 55- 


Tho' dzad ſhe heard, tho' dead obey'd be Word... | th 
What Pirtues een. his ſacred Robes diffus'd;  ....... | + Matt. 9.20. 
How by th ungrateful Nazarites abus'd = Luke 4. 29. 
He vaniſh'd thro' the crawd, they. beat the Air, 

$50 Nor ever {ince his Preſence bleſt * em there. . -; 
What wond rous: Truths he did the. Woman tell -, Joh.45.6c. 
In curſt 6 ia's Fields by Jacob's Well: : -____ py 
How many long of their "= fught Tom 'd, 
Earthly A Heav'nly Light at once receiv'd: | 
This 2 Bethſaida's ny ring confines. know, . | 


And.this thy Gates, delightful Jericho.! ole 11-8 

Een yet old Bartimens lives, who there. _ .\ -:* Mark is. 
Did many a he ir year in; darkneſs wear ;\ | ©. ' " 

To which ill a heavier plague was joyn d, 


He's miſcrabl or, Cen worſe than blind: 

| 5p * His head ol poor, Fen 6/ els ; doubly bare, 
Expos'd to all-th' Inclemencies oth: Ar, 
To heat and cold — Mcthinks I ſee him there |. 
Or in the Gate I ſee him begging lie, 
X Or at the lovely PET nigh: 
Once as it cane] our YN 44 Ts) of by. 
Vaſt multitudes attendi 
The Cauſe, and Dn Es hat. it meant enquir'd, 4, 


For he their noiſe and crampling feet co 
570 And well he knew fome mighty noſe _ 
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Nor ſooner to the Blind was Jeſus nam'd * 
: Bur he with Faith and holy Zope enflam'd, 
( For oft he heard what Miracles he'd done) 
Exclaims — O mercy ! mercy !. David's Son ! 
Some bid be till! ſome cry to take him thence, 
Nor let him with his loud Impertinence _. 
Diſturb our Lord, nor-will he yet give o'er, 
But cries more loud 'and earneſt than before, 
Great Son of David ! let me mercy find! 
O ſhew thy wonted pity on the Blind ! 580 
— None eer deny'd or {ad from Jeſus part, 
His earneſt Pray'rs ſoon reach'd his ears and heart, 
And till he's call'd he wou'd no farther go : 
Soon did th' old man the joyful Tidings' know * 
From thoſe about him, 'ſoon he cheerful role, 
Ibid, 50. Away his Staff and ragged Garment throws ; 
His Garment left it might impeach his ſpeed, | 
His Staff, which' he ſhou'd now no longer need: 
Away he runs, nor for'a_guide wou'd ſtay, 
Following the Foice,” oft [tumbling in the way, 590 
Of whom when'near  arriv'd,” our Lord inquir'd | | 
What Boon with - fuch loud outcries he defir'd 2 
51. Lord! thou canft do't, he with large Tears replies, ' 
And thou alone, reſtore me my dear eyes! 
52. — Tis thy victorions Faith directs thee right, | 
Well pleas'd our Lord rejoytts, — Receive thy fight ! _ 
"Tis ſaid, tis done,'a thick and churliſh skin * mn 
Which ſtop'd the windows of ' his Soul within, 
Flew off, nor did he ought: this painfal find, 
Like Cobwebs look, unrayeld With the Wind, ' 600 
He ſaw, his Saviour with loud Thanks did' meet, ' 
 Embrac'd his knees,” and' proftrate kiſs'd his feet. 
Nor feed T, Fathers !' waft the day to tell 
Thoſe Wonders all the City know fo 'well : © 
Matt.21.19. The blaſted” Fig-tree, which'you yet may 'ſce - 
Without the Walls, i'th' 'way' to Bethany, 
John 9. per Him who ar Silo'm's ftredns receiv'd his fight, 
T* Nor ever ſaw," tl then, the'cheerful light ; * 
Where, after their exa&teſt ſerutmmy, oo 
No fraud the angry Sanhedrinicou'd ſee. 610 
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Him who ſo long at fam'd Betbeſda lay, 
Beyond the Angels Cyre, ſenr heal'd away; 
By our Saviour's pow'rtul Ward, whom hardend till. 
For that good work. the. Jews attempt to kill : | 
Too well, ſays Joſeph, I their: Envy know, 
Ar him whom beight of Virtue makes their Foe : 
Much I rememb'ring learnt from what he taught, 
Wirnelſs of many a mighty Action wrought; 
Bur few have ſcap'd me here; my felt I faw 
40) With what juſt anzer and majeſtick awe ., © 
He did his Father's Hayſe.the Temple cleanſe, 
And chas'd the Sacrilegious Merchants thence. . 
I ſaw too, when ous captions Elders brought 
Th” Adulreſs in the very Action. caught ; | 
X Whence them he- /elf-condenn'd and bluſhing ſent, 
And clear'd the fair convicted Penitent. WL 
But of this Miracle I only knew | 
By Fame, and glad wou'd learn the Truth from you. 
' X”T'was at the famous: Pool; well known to all 
Go Jeruſalem, that Fleav'nly Hoſpital w 
Where every injur'd. Senſe a Cure may find, 
The Deaf , the Blaſted, P alſy d, Lame and Blind; 
X Here, ſays the Apoſtle, at the Sun's firſt riſe, 
While they preſent the Morning-Sacrifice, 
* You know from Heay'n ſome courteous Angel brings 
Unfailing Cures beneath his healmg Wings 
To ſuch as to the Water firſt deſcend, 
You know too him who did fo long attend, 
Who Blaſted in his tender Youth, had ſtay'd.* I 
640) Almoſt fox weeks of years expeting Aid: 
In vain expecting, weak and Bed:rid laid, 
Whence others, readier, ſtill Rept in before, 
Till diſappointed oft, he hop'd no more ; 
His only Comfort now was in Deſpair, 
Wirh ſpeed to end his Life and Torments there : 
Our Saviour ſaw, and, asks, his Faith to try, 
It for his pain he wiſh/'d a _remed) ? 
Yes, Death, ſaid he, wich uncancern'd neg/e&, 
Nor any other eaſe mult 1 expe&t : 
650 The rich crowd in, and meet a ſpeedy Care, 
| Y Tho 
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7. Tho' cen an Angel will not help the poor : 
But that will I, our Saviour, kind, replies, 
8. And bids him in his Fathers Name Ariſe ! 
Ariſe and Walk, and thence his Couch convey ! 
His blaſted Limbs their Makers Word obey ; 
9. Vigorous and ſtrong he in a moment grows, 
His Blood thro' its forgotten channels flows ; 
All o'er himfelt he views, bur do's ſo ftrange 
T” himſelf appear, he ſcarce believes the change. 
Such 4s, ſuch Crimes as thele, if Crimes they be © 660 
Have made our Sanhedrim his Enemy : | 
lhid. True, on the Sabbath he this Wonder wrought, 
And has againſt their vam Traditions taught, 
But ſure thoſe Works for which him Heav'n did ſend 
To this bad World, can never Heay'n offend. 
All Holy Works of Charity confeſt, 
Nor do's from them een his great Father reſt ; 
Nor do's he old Traditions blame bur where 
Matt. 23.2, With Laws divine they claſh or interfere ! 
ze For never man ſo meek, 1o' good, fo kind ; | 670 
All Love himſelf, all Love'b' his Laws enjoyn'd : | 
Compaſſion, Alms, Forgiveneſs oft he preſtl, 
And a good Life, true Faith's unfailing Teſt, * 
Thele the fair Terms on which he Pardon gave, 
« He came his People from their ſms to fave. 
This did he oft his crowding Audience tell, 
Now plain, now in ſome lively Þ arable, 
As ancient Seers us'd — And, but I fear * 
Already I've too long detain'd you here, 
Some of the Cheif, I, Fathers ! wou'd recite, 680 
Equally yielding profit and delight : 
Almoſt they're angry at ſo ſhort a ſtay; 
All, all, they ask, impatient of delay. 
Th' Apoſtle thus — Then gladly Þll relate 
The Prodigals Return, the Miſers Fate : 
The Lord who with his Servant did contend, 
His Craelty, and juſt tho' dreadful end ; 
The Widdow and the Judge did God nor Man 
' Regard, the Phariſee and Publican : 
To prove we ought repeated Prayrs to make 
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At Gods high Throne, and no denyal take 

This Parable did our lov'd Lord declare, 

— A Judge there was, no matter when or where : 

X Neither on Honour he or Conſcience ſtood, 

Grown far with Bribes, and Orphans Tears, and Blood : 

A Widdow near him h' had long ſince berefc Ei 147] 

Of her lov'd Lord, and: poor and friendleſs left: 

Whom a vexatious Neighbour us'd to wrong, .- - 

No help ſhe had belides her Tears and Tongue ; 

700 No Oyly Advocate her Gold cou'd bribe 
To elpoule her Cauſe, no ſubtle ſmooth Tongu'd Scribe : 
Whar ſhou'd ſhe do, worſe miſchief to prevent ? 
E'en to the wicked Judge himſelf ſhe went; 
And with loud Outcries cloſe befieg'd his door, 
With long Petitions begs he'd help the poor ! 
There did ſhe ak Centry keep, 

Nor wou'd in quiet let him eat or ſkep : 
In vain 's ſhe threat'n'd Laſh, as ak in vain 
His Servants drag her thence, ſhe comes again : 

710 If in his Robes he to the Bench repair, 
Or pays a Yifit, or but takes the Air C 
"Tis {till the ſame, ſhe haunts him every where, 
Atrends him like his ſhade, go where he will, 

And worries him with Juſtice, Juftice till! 
He grievs, he rages, fumes and ſwears in vain-, 
Sweats, ſtamps, and rails, ſhe ſtill comes on again. 
What's to be done, when he by chance got breath.! 
Was ever Judge before thus talk'd to death, 
T' himſelf he cries .—Altho' I neither care 
220 For Man, nor God himſelf; much leſs for ber, 
Her for my own jake 1 nwalt:right, or ſhe, 
As many I have done, will-wwurder met. -/ | 
Good Woman ſay — What is't that you require? 
She ask'd, he gave her all her bearts defire; 
Puniſh'd her Foe, and then, :and not before - 
She raisd her fiege and left his" Lordſhips door. 
The moral eafie is, and plam' in view ; 
It Importunity fo much can do! _.: i 
E'en with the worſt'sf men,' if that 'can ſway 
730 The Great, and all but Gold it felf outweieh ; 
"3 % 
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; Tf here fo ſtrong, it will not lefs ayails.' : 
In Heav'ns high-Court,” nor there of anſwer fail : 
Nor that th' Almighty Judge above can e&r- + 
As thoſe below, be >tyrd-with .mortal Praynn. + 
But tho'hos.:always prone 'and- tree to give, 
Man is not fit the Blefling to receive © 
Till his unweary'd. Faith. to Heav'n aſpireyis.\ | 
And help with» ardent humble:.Yows defire; 

7. Then will head, ' for he can aid alone 


Rer, 6. 9. Thoſe injur'd Souls who under th' Altar groan; 
Juſtice aloud:their guilcleſs Blood-demaapds; :»:: © | 


Cloſe by th': Al-bigh full charg'd his Thundei Rands: 
* Vengeance has lead'n feet, but iron hands. 


Rom. 12. Fengeance is Gods, his Wiſiom us. fecuresa\' ' | 


It cannot bur be uf; be mercy yours uw. - 
If you'd of Heav'n no ſ{uch:requital' have: -:: : 


Matth, is. As that bad Servant: whom his Lord forgaye' | 


We beg to hear 't, which thus: he did relate. 
A Lord. of mighty Wealth, and :valt. Eſtate - 
Ten thouſand Talents to. his Servant lene; $ +: 
Which either he in Zuxury miſpent, - 
Or loſt by negligence =- As on a day ir! | | 
His Lord by chance-did his Accounts. ſurvey 
And found he neither [nt'reſt wou'd pay; :: 
Nor Principal,. he ſtrait the whole demands, 
Nor longer will he truſt/ic in; his Hands; 
Speechleſs:.and pale th': inſofvent. Servant ſtands ; 


Trembling with Gniltrand Fear; his Lord difpleas'd | 


. Gives order, he and:all his Houle be. ſeiz'd: 
Low ar his Feet: the! miſerable fell: 
And a ſhorc reſpitei begs--- His all:he'd fell: 
All his Eftate, and his- Friends. bountytry, 

Rather than .in. abhorr'd confitement-dic- © 
Nor his Petition. anſucceſsful prove 1. _ 5 
His Words, and» Tears 'his gen'rous Maſter move. 
Nor wou'd he ſeize his Houſe, nor hinv'enſlave, 
27- But frankly all che mighty Sum forgave: 
Thence went th' ungrate, his [Fellow-ſervant met, 
A bundred Pence was all-lits trifling. Debt : - 
238, Tet graſps him by the Throat, | with furious Hands, 


7J0 


760 


FP —_———_— 


The Life 'of GC HR I ST. 


780 


790 


$00 


810. 


And every mite immediately -demands : - + 
Trembling and'pale heart his Feer did fall, 
Begs bur a little Time he'd pay him all, 
Ev'n that deny'd he's into th' Dungeon thrown: 
Whoſe Fate when to his Fellow-ſervants known, 


Themlelves concern'd leſt they his Fate ſhou'd ſhare, 


They to their Lord th' unpleaſing Tidings bear, 
For him, enrag'd, he the next moment fenc, 

And thus, arriv'd, did his juſt anger vent. 

---O worlt of Wickeds ! cruel and unzrate ! 

Did I forgive ſo vaſt a Sum lo late 

And is 't ſo ſoon forgot ? ſuch pity ſhewn 

To thee Diſtreſs'd, haſt-thou for others none ? 
Guards ! without Pity drag him hence, and bear, 
Repriey'd no'more, ta. th* Executioner. 

Slav ry 's too: little now; him ſcourge and bind 


' That owns {o' much a worſe'than /ervile Mind : * 


So juſtly will my heavenly Father do, 
So will ſeverely be: reveng'd-on you, 
Unleſs you, as becomes my Foll'wers, live; 
And from the- heart your Brother you forgive. 
Why can you not this Worlds'vain Goods contemn ? 
Why are they, Lords of you while you of them ? 


\ On thoſe if all: the happineſs depend: 


You muſt expect the cheared: Mi/ers end : 
Who ſcarce himlſelf*his countleſs Treaſures knew, 
Scarce ever all his:own Demeans did view ; 

On ev'ry Ke cou'd"loſe his wilder'd Eye ; 
Scarce o'r one halt a panting Nite cou'd fly, 
But ſhort of midway reſt.— = 

His Bags, his:Chefts ſoifull, they both rano'r, - 
His Barns ſofull, long fince they'd hold no-more, 
High cloſe-pil'd Stacks, 'befides his Granaries 

In ev'ry corner of. his yard he ſees; © 

Let the poor caxſe £.he'hopes 'rwill be more dear, 
Nor will one handf4 (ell till the next year: | 
Preſs'd with thick clay; arid'funk-inworldly care, © 
He none” for-+his \neglef#ed Soul can ſpare:  » 
Or fondly thinks, -he'thar might always pleaſe 
With ſordid KVeakth, -or:dall voluptuous Eaſe: *"i 
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Fot this conſiders deep what courſe to take, 
Reſolves new Heuſes and new Barns to make: 
t3. Pull down, ſays he, thoſe Hovels rais'd before ; 
Here's not half-room for my 'increaſmyg ſtore, 
And add me twenty Bays of building more ! 
19. Ler's treat the moments kindly while they ſtay ! 
[ll ev'n enjoy my ſelf, and live to day : 
Sure I've enough, nor need a Famine fear, 
Enough for many a long voluptuous year ! 
-- He ſaid, when the ſame hour his Fate is ſeal'd, $20 
20, Which in loud Thunder thus the All-high reveal'd : 
Ah fool, who fondly doſt thy ſelf deceive ! 
Nor one day more is thine loſt wretch ! to live ! 
Another cheerful Sun thou ne'r ſhalt ſee, 
This very Night the Fiends {hall ſeize on thee : c 
Then whoſe ſhall all chy boaſted Treaſures be ? 
Hence for your Seuls be fiudions whillt you may ; 
| Heb.4. 13. Tntend their ſafety while 'tis call'd to Day ! 
They'll ask your utmoſt diligence and care 
To root out Yice, and plant each Yate there : | $30 
And all this done, to fave the Heav'n-born Soul 
Luke 19. An bumble modefty malt crown the whole: 
10. Pride's the moſt dang'rews, and the left miſtake, 
Of Saints as well as 4ugels, Fiends 'ewill make: 
The beſt you do needs an attouing Friend ; 
Deſpiſe not others, nor your ſelves commend, ; 
To fix this Truth more deeply, yet attend 
And hear a Parable !--- Two Men there were 
| Who to the Temple went ane morn to Preyr, 
Luke 18. A Phariſee and Publican ; the frf | 840 
10. Who rother {corn'd, the proudeft and the worſt : 
What doſt thou here, he cries, thy Prayr's in vain : 
Touch not my haly Robes -- Stand off profane ; 
With ſtately ſteps then ta the Mtar goes, 
| And thus, eret$, tells Zhay'n how. much it. es : 
11, ---O T/raels God! aloud & praiſe thy Name 
For ſuch a Life as Exwy cannor blame : 
Thar there ſhou'd ſuch a Gulph, fuch Diff rence be 
Berwixt th' ungodly carnal Werld and me : 
That no maner I've wrong'd by Farce or guile, ' $50 
Or 
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Or ever did my Neighbor's Bed defile : 
Unblameable ray Life by God or Man ; 
Not like that reprobated Publican ? | 
Fach week I ſet apart two days as thine, 12. 
X Which almoſt equal makes thy. Time and mine. 
Nor am of thoſe whoſe wicked boait 'twou'd be 
Of rightful Tithes to wrong thy Prieſts and thee ; 
[t ought from thence they gain, . tr1umphing more 
Than all their leſs belov'd Lay-Cheats before : 

$60 Not the leaſt Herb which in thy Garden grows, 
Not the leaſt Gain which from my Labor flows, 

| Noughr Tithe-free made by Cuſtom or Deſtgn: 


E'r I dare ever touch the other Nine 

I ſeparate the ſacred Tenth as thine. 
Thus he, with PYoice ' articulate and clear, - 

Then round him looks in hopes that ſome did hear : + 

While thus 1'th' outer Court the Publican ::: + [7 

With Yoice and Eyes ſubmiſs to Heav'n began. : ON 
O ſearcher of all Hearts wha know'ſt me beſt ! 

8:0 I'm an unworthy Sinner, "tis conteſt : 1». |... 

Father of mercy ! Mercy I implore 

For Sins are paſt, and Grace to Sin no more! 

This humble /elf-condenming  Penitent 

 Anſwer'd and pardon'd, from the Temple went : 5 

The Pharifce rerurns as he came in, _ , 7-06 

Or more confarm'd in. Vanity and Sin. | 
Theſe he, and many more ; but moſt of all 

That of the poor returning Prodigal 

Deep fix'd I ſtill retain —— : 

880 And were not Day well waſted --- Wa$t no more 

Gamaliel ſays, more earneſt than before 

To hear the reſt, while Nicodemus cries .. - | WHT. 

Thoſe only waſt the Day who loſt in Vice --. wi 

The ſliding Hours profiſely miſemploy * - 

In ſhort-liv'd pleaſures and voluptuous Joy : 4 

Who while the ſiding Hours fly (wife away W7 

Fondly themſelves beguile, and not the Day: | 

But who like us cheir happy moments palt 
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'Tis they, they onl' of Life have a true taſt, 
890 They «ſe their Time, which others only waſt, 
| Bur 
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But pray proceed, thoſe Parables recite 

Which mux Inſtru&ion with ſo much Delight. 

Slip not one word or paſſage carelels o'r, 

Believe we long to hear it all and more. 
Then thus the younger Son of Zebedee : 

Since yet I find I ſhall not tedious be 

At large I'll every Gircumſtance relate, 

In the young Prodigal's ſtrange happy Fate : 

Luke 15.11, A good old Sire there was, whom Aze and Cares 
Had bleſt with Wealth and crown'd with filver Fairs : 900 
Tivo Sons he: had, his ages Prop and Pride 
Who at his Death m all his Wealth divide : 

The Elder grave and © careful» of the main, 

Enur'd to earn his Bread with ſweat and pain ; ; 
Not ſo the younger, whom. profuſe and vain * 

His careful Father long with anxious mind 

To lewdneſs and ill Courſes found inclin'd : 

He hated Work, but if 'a. Wake or Fair 

In many a Mile, he'd never fail b'ing there: 

Above his buſmeſs he, too great and wiſe ; 910 
Did long the ſordid Country Dirt deſpiſe : 

What car'd he tho' th' 01d man did chide and frown, 
So he for a few Days but. ſaw the Town? 

Ofc he flew out, and prodigally ſpent 

His own allowance and his Fathers rent ; 


In vain he, prudent, every Method tries, 


To make him quit cach darling dang'rous Yice ; 
Ott begs with delug'd Cheeks and flowing Eyes, 
Fle wou'd from what mult prove his rum, part ; 
What wou'd he gain to break a Fathers heart ? | 920 
Inexorably lewd he ſtops his Bars : 
ainft his Words, or laughs at what he hears : 
And thus ungracious anſwers --- If he fears 
122 To ſee his 7uine, give him but his ſhare 
He'd ſtrait be gone, nor longer caulc his care. 
With Hopes he might in time grow wiſe agen, - 
If trav'ling far. he manners ſaw and men, 
The Father grants his wiſh, his Portion gives 
Libal and large, which he 0'r7joy'd receives ; 
To this his Mother adds ( her darling, He, ) 920 
| Gold 
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Gold, which before the Sun did never ſee, 
980 Bur ruſting cloſe remain'd for many Nears; . | 
With thele both give their Bleſſings and their Tears ; 
Tho' neither did he, Graceleſs, much regard, o 
But thought th' old Folks, that trouble might have ſpar'd: 
To bid 'em both Farewel, he ſcarce cou'd ſtay, 
But to ome fore Region ſpeeds away : 
Thither arriv'd, rich, young, prophane and gay, ) 
Refolves to taſt what cer the World can give, 
And to the height of lawleſs Pleaſure live : 
In Masks and Balls, in Gaming, Treats and Plays, 
ggo In Mirth and Wine, he {pent his thoughtleſs Days 
Wit, Beauty, Muſick, all the World can boaſt, 
Their Forces joyn, and they 're a pow'rtul Hoff, 
To Charm him theirs. — How did he now deſpiſe 
His old, his doating Fathers grave advice ! 
His Brother, who {till drudg'd for ſordid Pelf ! 
And how applaud his wiſe and happy ſelf ! 
Thus liv'd he till his Bags, exhauſtleſs thought 
Ar fiſt, to their low deſprate Ebb were brought : 
And worle, when thence the laſt ſlow Drop h* had drain'd, 
1000 Cer all thoſe Realms a dreadful Famine reign'd: 
His Trencher-Friends now no Relief afford, 
Burt drive him from their Houſes and their Board : 
One only who more Kindneſs had profeſs d, * 
And whom h' had more oblizg'd than all the reſt, 
Him entertains, fxrlt by himſelf did ſeat, 
Soon after bids hin with his Servants eat ; 
Till by degrees he lower did proceed, 
And {ends him to the Fields his Swine to feed: * 
With them he lives, like them, or worſe he fares, 
1010 For his allowance narr wer far than theirs : 
On Acorns they, or IWildings richly dine, * 


He ſighing tits, and envy's Cen the Swine; 


Tho' Hunger gnaws, he wiſely did refuſe 

To fteal trom them, leſt he his Place ſhou'd loſe : 

In this ſad Poſture when himſelf he found, 

Cold, naked, hungry, fainting on the Ground ; 

Pleaſures falſe miſts from his deluded Eyes 

Remov'd, he views himſelf, and inward — Sighs ; 
p 
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Recalls to mind how waſt the Gulf, berween 
What now be was, and what he once had been : 1020 
How oft his Fathers Plenty he deſpis'd, 
When to his Luft bis Wealth he ſacrific'd : 
Then thus, his long deſpairing Silence broke, 
With crickling Tears, and deep-fetch'd Sighs, he ſpoke : 
-..- Ah Wretch ! who did(t thy Fathers Houſe deſpile! 
Ah hapleſs Youth! unwary and unwile! 
Whilſt here for Want, I periſh in deſpair, 
And only think of Plenty reigning there : 
Nor dare I from his Table ought delare; 
That Bread which thoſe partake, who ſerve tor hire 1030 
My utmoſt W:h, and thither gladly, I 7 
Wou'd now return tho' at his Feet to de ; = 
Ar leaſt if mine have ſtrengthenough, Ill try y 
To bear me on ---- With much of Pain he roſe, 
And by ſhort Journies, homeward feebly goes ; 
Ot his unhop'd return his Father hears, 
Up ſtarcs the rev'rend Sire with joyful Tears ; 
And do's far off in haſt tro mcer him go, 
Love wings his Feet, his Age no longer ſlow : 
See how they meet ! How tenderly embrace ! 1040 
Whart different Paſſions reign 1n eithers Face ? 
Flere, wich Compaſſion mix, is painted fair, 
Ibid Jugenuous Love, Ingenuous Shame dwells there. 
Surpriz,d he ſhou'd ſuch kind Reception meer, 
The Son falls trembling at his Fathers Feet : 
21, aere chus ---- O Father ! It you not diſclaim 
That long abus'd, that dear, tho' injur'd Name ; 
It tis nor yer too late my Crimes to grieve, 
[t either Heav'n or You can yer forgive: 
Tho Ito a Sons Hour may nt aſpire, 1050 
Thar Title loft, 'O let me ſerve for Hire ! 
So may I ofc enjoy the envy'd Grace, 
Een tho' he Frown, to fee a Fathers Face: 
Nothing to this, oerjoy'd, th* old Man. replies, 
Or it he ſpeaks, "tis only with his Eyes : 
Nothing co him,, but to his Servants there, 
Gives Order they his Feſtal Robes prepare ; 
Which brought, he in. the richef and the beſt , 


17, 15,19. 
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1060 With this his Signet from his Finger gave, 


1070 The ſober Glaſs with ſparkling Gaza crown'd, * 


to80 For his arrival all this Joy's expreſt, 


1090 Slawiſhly dutiful I've with you ſtay'd, | "4 


, 


With his own Hands, did his lov'd Son inveſt : 


A mark of Honour, he no more a Slave : * 
Then bids a plenteous Feaſt that Night prepare, * 


And call his Friends, lo juſt a Joy to ſhare: 23, 
They crowding came, and the bleſt Moments ſpent, 
In temp'rate Joy, and harmleſs Merriment ; 24. 


In Songs which Heay'n it (elt did erſt inſpire, 
And Seraphs {1ng to David's royal Lyre : * 
In modeſt Dances, no Diſhonour thought, lhid, 
When th" Ark of God to beauteous Zion brought. 


Grateful ro God and Man, walks ſlow and cheerful round :* 
Mean while the Elder of the Sons, who now, 

Night haſting on, came ſweating from the Plough, 

Much wonder'd when, the Houſe approaching near, 


He Light did fee, and Songs and Muſick hear ; * Bid. 
The Cayſe inquir'd, a Servant thus replies, 26. 


With haſt at once, and pleaſure in his Eyes; 
Your Brother whom ſo long as loſt, we mourn'd, 
In diſtant Lands, this Evening 1s return'd : 2. 


And only you are wanting at the Feaſt ; 

Where, with impatience you 've expefed been — 

— Enrag'd the Brother, wou'd not enter in : 23 

The Gueſts diſturb'd, began to quit their Seats, 

The Father comes, and mildly him intreats : 

Still reſolute and fierce without he ſtay'd, 

And thus difpleas'd did th' old Sire upbraid : 

— How many a Year, ſtill ſtupidly contenr, 2%: 
Have I in your unthankful Service ſpent 2 
Nor ever yet diſpleas'd or diſobey'd ; 
Yer never cou'd I yet preſented be, | 
With one ſmall Xid © oblige my Friends and me: 
But when your hopeful Son, your Darling 's come 
From Stews and Brothels, ſtript and naked home; 
For him has all this Feaſt and Revling been : 
Give me my Portion too! — Tl not come in. 

; — Agen the Father mildly thus replies, 2. 

| Z 2 Son ! 
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Son! Why this Anger in your Words and Eyes ? 

Thou know'ſt I only thee my Heir deſign, 

Wait a few Days, and all th' Eftate is thine! 

Why art thou Angry then, and Diſcontent, 

At this ſmall part upon thy Brother ſpent ? 

Why ſhou'd we not Rejoyce, when ſince his Birth, 

There never yet has been fuch cauſe of Mirth ? 

Whom giv'n for dead, we ſtrangely ſee revive, * 

Loſt and deſpair'd, again receive alive. | 
Scarce he the lively Parable did end, 1110 

When Ch«za came, our Saviour's grateful Friend, 

And wiſe Gamaliel's both, whole welcom Gueſt, 

He often was ar the great Paſchal-Feaſt : 

Enters with him the brave Centurion too, 

Their Benefator all our Nation knew : 

The firſt Endearments paſt, when looking round, 

Th A4poſtles well-known Faces, Chuza found : 

More pleas'd, he each Embrac'd, and tells *em he, 

Hop'd not to meet ſo much good Company : ; 

I know, he adds, your blefſt Employment till, 1120 

Is to perform and teach your Maſter's Will: 

I interrupted your Diſcourſe, I tear, 

Which none, than me, with greater Foy wou'd hear : 

So much my ſelf to that great Man I owe, 


You'll highly Oblige me if his Truths you'll ſhow, 
Something I know, but more I wiſh to know : 
Forgive me that I calld him Man before! 
For ſure his Godlike Aftions ſpeak him more ; 
Around his Face mild Rays of Goodneſs Shine, 
His Life and Laws confeſs him All-divine. 1130 
Say, you who happy in his Boſom lie, 
It ought of this tremendons Myſtery, 
Oughr, which from PYulgar Bars is yet conceal'd, 
May be to us, your Truſt {till ſafe, reveal'd ? 
Yes, Sir, the Son of Zebedee reply'd ; 
We trom the harden'd Crowd ſome Truths muſt bide, * 
Till more prepar'd to hear *em ; but to you 
Rank'd by our Lord among the favour'd few, 
And theſe g:od Men, who tho' they much diſcern, 
From our low Converſe, not diſdain to learn ; 1140 


yl 
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[1 ſpeak, permitted, what from him I heard, 
What he in 'Cloſet- Privacy declar'd ; 
What in my Breaſt th' unerring Spirit ſeals, 
And by my afted Tongue to you reveals, 

He ſaid Burt O! how vaſt a Change they ſpy? 
What awful Grandeur ſparkled in his Eye ? 
So Truth wou'd look, cou'd ſhe a Body take, 


And as like Truth he look'd, like Truth he:ſpakt: 
Greater he leem'd, and ſomething more than Man ; 


1150 And thus our Saviour's happy Friend began. 
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ae 0) fe Shepherds ro the neighb ring Towns diſclosd. ] As probable a way of his 
| being known as any. 

18. At once inſtrutts and cures. ] So ſays Beda, 2uyoſcunque in corpore ſalvabat, ec 
= & in anima reformabat, He reforwd their Souls as well as hea#d their 
Bodies, 

20. Tit lengthening Shadows ſhew'd declining Day. ] From Virgil's — Majoreſque 
cadunt de montibus umbra. : 

25. And this replies. ] Tis a common Scheme of Speech both in the Evange- 
liſts and other holy Writers, to introduce Perſons replying or anſwering, where 
there's at moſt only an i#velv'd Queſtion going before. So S. Matth. 1 1. 25. Fe 
firs anſwered and ſaid, I thank thee O Father, &c. tho we read of no preceding 
Queſtion or Compellation ; an uſual Hebraiſm, as Maldonate on the places, the Word 
Wn hignifying not only anſwering a. Queſtion, but alſo' beginning or continuing a 

peecn. - 1:0: th dls | 

47. We in an hundred different Troops divide. | St. Luke 9.15. They ſat down by 
fifties in 4 Company ; an hundred of which fifties there are in five thouſand. 

49. By which what &er be pleaſe, what eer be pleaſe he makes. | I don't think - 
changing Subſtance, to be ſogreat a Wonder as would ſhock my Faith, had our Savi- 
our ever declar'd he had actually done it in the Bleſſed Sacrament ; becauſe we've 
not only an example of that Nature in Sacred Story, in Moſes's Rod, but, if I miſtake 
not, Inſtances on't every day in that Protezzs- Matter, Had our Saviour therefore 
been pleasd to have chang'd the Bread into real corporeal Fleſh, undoubtedly he might 
have done it, (as God, in the former Inſtance, chang'd Hood into that Subſtance.) 
But ſtill, as a great Man of our Church obſerves, here's the Miracle, that after the 
Change, the thing's ſtill the ſame that ever 'twas. At which rate our Saviour might 
as well have perſuaded the People here, that a Miracle had been wrought, the 
Loaves multiplied, and their Hunger ſatisfied without giving 'em one mouthful; 
alas, their groſs Senſes were not to be believ'd, this being all Spiritual Food, L«- 
dolfus here, has a very odd Alegory, Myfice, ſays he, per quintos Panes quinti libri 
Mofis intelliguntur, wh duas Piſces Prophetz & Pſalmi. By the five Loaves are mylti- 
ox underſtood the five Books of Moſes, by the to Fiſhes, the Prophers and 

alms. 
GI. Bids us colleft the Reliques of the Feaſt. ] Grotins in loc. obſerves, © That this 
was more than Moſes did in the Mamma, or Elias in the Barre! of Meal. But 
Heinſius, © That our Lord did this, according to the »ſe ofthe Jews, whoſe Cuſtom 
:- "twas to reſerve their Fragments for the Poor: whence that of Rabbi —_ 
© Whoſoever 


ce 
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« ſgever eats without leaving any Fragments muſt not expe& a Blefling. Tho 
indeed this was expreſly forbidden in the Manna, where nothing was to be left till 
the Morning, and all had enough for that Day. And it might be enjoined by 
Elijah, tho not recorded ; nor 1s it very much difference whether our Saviour gave 
or followed a good Example. h 

63. Twelve empty Baskets in the Veſſel lay, 
herein we Filh from place to place convey. | There are two different Words us'd for 
what we render Baskets, Koga, and aveid%s, the former in the Miracle of the five 
thouſand, the latter of the four thouſand. Theſe Kiqiyer, were ſo famous among 
the Jews, that their Nation was diſtinguiſhed by them, as Grotizs and others $10: 
Fuvenal,-—— Luorum Cophinus Frnumque Supellex, whoſe Basket and Hay were 
all their Houſhold-ſtuff, and —— Cophino Fenoque relifo. The Word being chan- 
ed from Greek to Latin, and perhaps further, into our Engliſh Coin, Theſe 
twelve Baskets then ſeem tobs the proper Goods of the ewelve Apoſtles, ſerving 
em either for the conveyance of Fiſh, or as a kind of Sea Cheſts, to hold all their 
Neceſſaries. The awed, Dr. Hammond thinks, were a larger fort of »%gmwer, fince 
one of 'em was big enough to hold a Man, S. Paul being let down from Damaſcus, 
 avelds, 1n a Basket, we render it, A&.9. 26. our Word notnoting a limited Ca- 
pacity, but only the kind of the Veſſel. 

83. A greater Army we,—Than join'd at Modin the brave Maccabee. ] Foſeph. 
Amiq. 4b. 12. cap. 8. lays, thoſe who join'd Matthias were no more at firſt than 
the Inhabitants of the ſmall Village of Modin, and even when his Son Judas came 
againſt the Army of Antiochus, under Gorgias and Nicanor, conſiſting of forty 
thouſand Foot and ſeven thouſand Horſe, he had no more than three thouſand 
Men, andthoſe raw and badly arm'd. Cap. 11. of the ſame Book. 

98. A place remote, where oft be us d to pray, 

WalPd on the ſides as Cuſtom is — ]l take that paſſage in S. Luke 6.12. where '*tis ſaid our 
Lord continued all Night in Prayer to God © Ty n&ggdx3 78 $5,to relate to the Place 
even more immediately than the A#iom, according to the Notion of Druſias, Dr. 
Hammond, Mr. Mede, and other learned Men, who think this & 7h Te&grbx3 7% $12, 
ought to be tranſlated, in the Proſeucha, Prayer-houſe, or Oratory of God. The 
Faſhion of which Oratories Mr. Mede deſcribes trom Epiphanixs, after whom I have 
copied. His Conjecture he makes more probable by Phil's. #I1Seargner, the A- 
lxandrians cutting down the Trees of the Jewiſh Proſeucha's or Oratories: and the 
ſameis probable from that Compariſon of David, I am like a green Olive-tree in the 
Houſe of my God. 

104. Here ſtay'd alone till Night began to wear. | The Teng quaaxn or fourth Watch 
of the Night, among the Jews, was undoubtedly near day ; but the Phraſe 3a; 3. 
relns 15 here us'd, S. Matth. 14.23. When the Evening was come he was there alone. 
24. But the Ship was toſſed. 25. And in the fourth Watch of the night, &&c, Now 
the ſame word Vie is uſed v. 15. When it was Evening. Dr. Hammond thus recon- 
ciles theſe Places, © That the Word ee, 1s taken in different Sences, ſometimes 
© forthe preciſe Evening or Sun ſet, at others Synecdochically for the whole Night, 
* as Morning tor the Day. So in Moſes, the Evening and the Morning were the fir(t 
Day, a natural Day of twenty four Hours. Thus, in the firſt place, *cis to be ta- 
ken for the preciſe Evening or Sunſet, 1n the latter for the whole Night : to which 
might be added, (if any thing can be after Dr. Hammond) that the ſecond 5s 
may be ar a great diſtance from 7erigm qvazxn, fee v.23. © When the Evening was 
come, our Saviour was alone in the Mountain Praying ; which muſt cake up ſome time, 
asit did, we know, whole Nights together : then wv. 24. The Ship was in the Sea, 
andnot nill25. In the fourth Watchof the night Jeſus went unto them, &C. 

1i!. And now ſhrill Cocks foretold ib Approach of Day. | Either ſome they had a 
Ship board, or, 1f notſo well /a:d in, from the netghb'ring Shores, fince it appears 
on comparing the Evangelitts, that the other Side, ro which our Saviour ordered 
'em to row, was only crols a ſmall Armor Creek of that {wzall Sea, compare Sr. 
Matth. 14.22. with St. Mark 6. 45. 

120. Nor could two Glallgs more exped to live, ] Some may objet, I make the 
Diſciphes 


— 
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Diſciples better Seamen than they really were, and introduce 'em talking more 
Skip-ſhape, as the Sailors call it; bur the ſame AbjeQion lies fuller againſt Virgil, 
whoſe amphibious Heroes are as good at Sea as at Land Service, being grown excel- 
lent Seamen as ſoon as ever put a Ship-board 3 whereas my Sailors were bred to u, 
probably from their very Cradles : nay they might have Glaſſes too: for we read of 
the fourth Watch of the Night, and how ſhould they know one Watch trom Cather, 
had they not Glaſſes to diftinguiſh *em, 1n the ſame manner with our modern 
Noawig ators. 

4 ; The ſounding Beach. ] I took the Epithet of ſounding, partly from Homer's 
maugnerocte, tho indeed he uſes it of the Sea, not the Beach ; partly from Obſervat- 
on, the Sea or Shore, which you pleaſe, making a great Noiſe when the Pebble; 
are rol'd or trail'd along by the Motion of the Water, eſpecially ina Storm. 

I65. Oer ſweet Hermon. ] Hermon was Eaſt of Fordan and the Sea of Galilee, 
Deut. 4. 47, 43. They poſſeſſed their land (of Sihon and Og) on this fide Fordan (the 
Wilderneſs fide, where this Book muſt therefore be written) roward the Sun-riſing, 
from Aroer, 24bich i by the Bank of the River Arnon, even unto Mount S1on, (70, the 
Mount of Sihon) which is Hermon. 

180. So when their way a Flight of Locuſts takes 
From Lubim*s wild and Chelonidian Lakes ; 

While Mizraim's Sons their ſacred Ox implore, 

And trembling ſee the Plague wide bov'ring or, &c. ] All Authors who write of 
Africa, obſerve, that thoſe Deſarts produce vaſt Armies of theſe deſtructive Cres. 
zures, a People there called the 'Azewtpayou, or Locuſt-Eaters, taking their Names 
from making Reprizals upon *em, and devouring them, becauſe they have left 
'em nothing elſe to ear. See the Scholiaft on Dionyſins, v. 559, 560. Diodoras, 
Strabo, and ſeveral of the Ancients, (as Ludolfus fince) and others quoted by By: 
chart, Lib, 4.Cap. 3. give ustheir Deſcription and Hiſtory ; that learned Man de- 
riving one of their Arabian Names, Albabſan, from Habyſſinia, a part of Afric, 
which they ſeldom fail to viſit, being brought thicher, by Winds, from thoſe vaſt 
ſandy Tracts of Ground that lie South and Weſt, in which are the Chelonidian Fenns, 
Chelonides Paludes, in the Geographer, by a continual Stream diſcharging chem- 
ſelves into the Niger. Now the ſame South or Weſt Winds which broughe them 
from the Wilderne[s, might carry 'em on to Fgypt ; Bochart being of Opinion, the 
Egyptian Locufts came from this Country : tho I rather believe they rook not {0 
long a Journey, being born from the Happy Arabia, Eaſt of Egypr, and where 
enough of 'em are often found to ſupply all their Neighbours, the Arabian: being 
but too well acquainted with them, ' and their Writers ging a more particular de- 
{ſcription of them than any others. Ic may not be unpleaſant to initance but in 
one, becauſe of his odd Eaſterly-way of Expreſſion, who complains of their mo- 
Jeſting 'em at their very Tables ; he 1s quoted by Bochart, in his Locu/Za, in thele 
Words, ©* Said Alpeſen the Son of Aly, we were fitting at the Table, 1 and my Bro- 
* ther Mahumed the Son of Alchanaphia, and the Sons of my Uncle 4b4alla, and 
* Kethem, and Alphidal, the Sons of Alibazs, and a Locuft lit upon the Table in 
* the muddle of us, &c. However tho Bochart's Conjeture mayn't here hold, 
becaule 'tis ſaid *twas a 2p 117, an Eft-Wind that brought theſe Locuſts, tor 
which reaſon they muſt rather come from Arabia which lies Eff, than E:biopss 
which is South from Egypt ; yet they may be, and are frequently carry'd thither 
fram Abyſinia, by thole South and Weſt Winds, - which often bring 'em from ths 
Cape, or the Deſarrs of Mount Atlas, For that Expreſſion, The Plague wide hv 
wvering.] *Tis agreeable to what Hiſtorians deliver of the vaſt flights of theſe Locus, 
which ſometimes obſcure the Sun, and darken large Tracts of Ground, two of 
their Names,237 and Y%7Y, being deriv'd, by Becharr, from ſuch Roots as imply Yeik 
ing and Darkneſs ; turther affirming out of Cadamaſtas, that they ſometimes reach 
for twelve Miles together. And Surizs ſays, © That even in Poland, Anno 1541. 
*a Cloud of 'em appear'd :wo Miles in length, and hindred the Ligh: of the Sun 
© from all that Trac of Ground, over which they flew. | 

. 383+ So when the Weſt -wind clears their Reedy Shore, &c. ] Exod. 10. 19. The Lord 


turned 
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turn'd a mighty ſtrong Weſt Wind, which took away the Locuſts, and caſt them into the 
Red Sea. | call it Reedy Shore, becauſe that Sea 1s ſtil'd in the Hebrew, Fam Zuph, 
the reedy, ſedgy, or flaggy Sea; from the Multitude of Flags and Weeds which 

row init, as well as on its Bank ; © Tho never ſo many ill Feeds there, {ays Fuller 
after his way, © as when the Egyprians were drown'd in it. | 

185. Precipitating in 1h Arabian Deep. ] The Red-Sea, of which ſee more Lib. 6. 
is alſo called by Diony/aus and others, Kian®- *Agglinis, the Arabian Gulf, (now Ma- 
re de Mecca) from 1ts waſhing the Shores of Arabia, This is the uſual end of thoſe 
Creatures,. as Phy, S. Ferome, and others ; Pll only inftance in Sigebert, even in 
our own Countrey,who tells us in his Chronicle,** That after a parcel of theſe Tar- 
* zarians Travellers had made a ſtragling Viſit into Europe, and put all France un- 
« der Contribution ( or rather Military Execution) they were at laſt all carried away 
© by a Blaſt of Wind, and drown'd in the Britiſh Ocean, in ſuch vaſt numbers, that 
* being thrown up again on the Shores, their putrified Bodies infected the Air, 
«© and brought a terrible Petilence, which deſtroyed an incredible number of Men. 

191, Under a gentle Gale their Oars they ply'd — The Wind veer d round to Weſt. ] 
The Gale mult be gentle, otherwiſe they could not have us'd their Oars. It muſt be 
to Weſt, or ſomewhere 1n that point, for their convenient and ſpeedy Paſlage over 
to the Eaſt or North Eaſt fide of the Lake, to Chorazin and Capernaum, whither 
our Saviour went after his Landing, it being the Place of his uſual Abode, wid. 
St. Fobn 6. 24 Tho they might well be ſurpriz'd to find him there fo ſoon in the 
Morning, knowing his Diſciples went away without him, it being at leaſt fourteen 
or fifteen Miles from the Mountain of Miracles, ſuppoſing it to be South of Berbſaida, 
where *tis generally plac'd, round to Capernaum; the Sea being, according to 
Foſepbas, fourteen or fifteen Miles long, and fix or ſeven broad, and this Journey 
containing about half the Length, and all the Breadth of it, befides the Loſs of 
Way by Creeks and Turnings, I lay Chorazin and Capernaum, becauſe they lie near 
together, being joined cogether by a Bridge, in Fuller's Maps, like Southwark and 
London; both of which Places, according to our Saviour's Prophecy, now lie bu- 
ried in Duſt and Ruines ; the Pilgrim, who ſaw 'em, telling us, that even Capernaum 
it ſelf is now nothing but three or four little Fiſhing-Cabins near the Lake. 

221. For Angels Food they long. | It ſeems the Jews deſired our Lord to give *em 
Manna, which they tacitly beg, St. Jobn 6. 31. and more plainly v. 34- 

263. Joſeph the Carpenter has oft work'd here. ] I know the Word 7ixlav, as 
well as Faber 1n the Latin, hasa larger ſfignification than our Engliſh Carpenter, and 
ſome of the Fathers were of Opinion, that Foſeph was Faber- Ferrarins, a Blackſmith, 
as he's called in the Hebrew Goſpel of St. Matthew ; but the greater ſtream of Writers 
goes the other way, ſuppoſing him a Carpenter : thus Fuſtin- Martyr, who affirms 
that our Lord himſelt did make Ploughs and Yokes, and indeed he is called 7i*lor, 
St. Mark 6. 3. and therefore, 1t may be preſumed, actually wrought at his Father's 
Trade. And to the ſame purpoſe the famous Anſwer of the Chriſtian to the ſcoffing 
Heathen, As {or Foſeph's working at Capernaum, I contels 'tis my own Addition, tho 
probable enough; fort he were a Good Workman, as I know not why I may n'c 
ſuppoſe him, he might be ſent for from Nazareth thither, not above ſome twelve 
Miles. diſtant. 

264. His Muther Mary, bz Relations near. | Theſe Relations of our Lord, call'd 
his Brethren in Holy-Writ, according to the Jewiſh way of ſpeech, ſeem to be no 
more but his Couſin- Germans, or Sons of his Mother*s Sifer ; tor ſhe that's called the 
Mother of Fames and Foſes, St. Mark 15.ult, and 16. 1. is ſtiled Mary the Wife of 
Cleophas and Feſws's Mother's Siſter, St. Fobn 19. 25. For which reaſons there's no 
need of taking the famous is «v, in that ſame ſence with Helvidius and his Fol- 
lowers : not but that I think full as bad Arguments are made uſe-of, even by ſome 
of the Fathers, and by Walker, and other Moderns, to prove the perpetual Virginity. 
To inftance in that Ezek. 44. 2. This Gate ſhall be ſhut, it ſhall not be opened, &C. 
tho they might as well have prov'd it from Gideow's Fleece, or the Buſh in Horeb, 
both of which Vida makes Types of the Bleſſed Virgin, Hec Virgo eſt rubws ille, 8C. 
and it's a wonder none of. her zealous 1dolizers ha'nt all this while found out Ko 
A a exc 
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Text in the following Ezek. 46. 3. to enforce her Adoration, The People of the land 
ſhall worſhip at the door of this Gate before the Lord ; the ſame Eaſt-Gate, as appears 
on comparing the places. This, I ſay, might, in my judgment, be as properly and 
decently urg'd for her worſhip, as the other for the purpoſe to which 'ts brought, 
The beſt on't is, this Matter of Fa can be no Article of Faith, either of one fide 
or Cother, ſince nothing's ſaid on't in Scripture. For which reaſon 1t ſhould ſeem 
'twas only a piece of Monkiſh Zeal that made Helwvidiw's miſtaken Opinion a down- 
right Hereſie : an Extremiry thoſe 4! natur'd Hermits were driven upon out of an 
abundant Caution for their darling Dotrine of Abſtinence in thoſe matters, in which 
many of *em ſeem more than half-Gnoſticks, or Priſcillianiſts, 1f not akin to thoſe 
mad Hereticks, the Valeſii and Severiani, of whom Euſebires, Eccl. Hiſt. lib. 4. cap, 27, 
and Epiphanins, Hereſ. 58. ; x 

287. An bidden ſecret Sence my Words imply. |] S Febn 6.64. It is the Spirit that 
quickneth, the Words that I ſpeak unto you they are Spirit, &c, 

289. Nor this can their falſe Prejudice prevent. ) It ſeems plain, that the Jews un. 
derftood our Saviour's Words, I am the Bread of life, in a grols, carnal, literal 
Sence, ſounding to Tranſubſtantiation ; which Miſtake our Saviour endeavours to 
retifie, but they continued obſtinate, and would not give him leave to underſtand 
his own Words. 

307. 1 know the Wretch who will his Lord betray. ] v. 64. Jeſus knew from the be- 
ginning who fhould betray him. This being a wonderful Inſtance of his Humiliation 
and Submiſſion tothe Divine Will, that in obedience unto it, he choſe ſuch a Perſon 
for one of his Family, as he knew from the very firſt wou'd prove a Traitor. 

310. $20 will he with baſe Slanders me accuſe, -— Soon will the Fiend, &c. | I take 
the Word MdCoa@r here, one of you, namelv Fudas, i a Devil, 1n the largelt ſence, 
as 'tis uſed in the Sacred Writings, an{werable to the Hebrew, {UU, which fig- 
nifes, as Dr. Hammond and Grotizs, among other things, an Adver/ary in Foro, a 
Delator, an Informer, an Accuſer, eſpecially a falſe Accuſer ; fo here, Naa, 
ſays one, is as much as qui deferet me apud Principes, One that will accuſe me to the 
Elders. But I underſtand itn a yet ſtronger Sence, Hes a Devil, that 1s, our Sa- 
viour ſaw he was already given up to the Power of the Evil Spirit, who would, 
at the laſt Supper, enter into him, tempting him to betray his Maſter ; and indeed, 
without ſome ſuch Diabolical Inſtigator, *tis hard to ſuppoſe any thing humane 
could be capable of ſuch a piece of Yillany. 

315. What in Thought — I ſcarce could track, each mighty Wonder wrought. | A- 
greeable to St. Fohn's Hyperbole, St. Fohn 21. 25. And many other things did Feſm, 
which if they ſhould be written every one, I ſuppoſe the World would not be able to con- 
Fain the Books that ſhould be written. | 

337- Arich and powerful Lord, Chuza bis Name. | Lightfoot, Walker, and others, 
think that the Nobleman, St. Fobn 4- 46. whoſe Son was lick at Capernaum, was no 
other than that Chuza the Husband of Foanna, who miniſtred to our Saviour and 
his Apoſtles, St. Luke 8. 3. which Opinion I follow, for reaſons, which will be 
plain in L:b. v1. . | 

370. He ſaw, and loud, and won her for his Bride, | The Courtſhip, I confels, 
ſhould, in decency, have taken up more time ; but that I've greater Buſineſs on 
my hands, and muſt therefore omit that Formality. 

391. That through the Galilean Coaſts, Our Lord was ſeen returning. | St. Toby 
4. 43. After two days, he departed thence, (from the Coaſts of Samarie) and went 
mto Galilee. 

398. When near ſmall Jiphthael's Streams, our Lord he'd found. ] A Brook of that 
name in Galilee, the ſame, I think, with Shibor-Libanas. 

453- To bridle hot Capernaum's Youth. ] The Centurion being fixed in this place, 
there ſeems little doubt, but that 'twas a Station of the Romans, of whom there 
_ was needenoughin that factions Country of Galilee, whereof Capernaum was one 
of the moſt contiderable Places, if not the Metropols, | 

' 472. Near where Callirrhoe's Streams, &c.] Foſephns deſcribes theſe Waters, both 1n 
his Antiq. lib. S. cap. 17. and in Bel, Jud, lib, 7. cop. 25. He ſays, © They ariſe _ 
Machar#, 
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 Macherm, from two Springs of contrary Natures, one hot and ſweet, the other 
© cold and bitter; which meeting together, havs many excellent Virrues, giving 
« Help, both by drinking and bathing, for ſeveral Diſeaſes : tho Herod che Great 
try'd*em 1n vain, by the Advice of his Phyticians, they being like to kill inſtead 
s curing him. Theſe Waters are fo plentiful, that they not. only run off, but 
make a fair Current, or River, on whoſe Banks, ſtood the antient City Laſha, 
afterwards Callirrhoe, whence the Baths themſelves are named, being ſtiled by Fo- 
ſephus, the Baths of Callirrboe, as our Tunbridge-Waters take their Name from the 
Town, tho *tis ſome Mzles diſtant from them. 

| 488. With ill direffed Prayers, devoutly made. ] From Cowley's, With good and pi- 
ous Prayers direfted 1!, | | | : 

490. Vows bed a Cock. ] A noted Sacrifice to e/£/culapins ; I ſuppoſe, becauſe 
while a Mortal Quack, the GGood Women us'd to preſent him with a Pulle; or Cock- 
rill, now and then for a Fee, | 

492. But the poor Marble Idol, 8&c. | «Aſculapirs his firſt Seat was at Epidaure, 
thence, 1n a great Plague, his Godſhip was ſent for to Rome, or the Devil in his 
ſtead, for Ovid ſays, a great Serpent appear'd in the Ship that was ſent to fetch 
him thither. Bur above all cheir foohiſh Gods, I wonder what good Wife firſt 
deified the Son of this e&ſcalapius, I mean Machaon, who, it ſeems, got a Lift 
among the Stars for nothing leſs than inventing the moſt excellent Art of Tooth- 
drawing. 

513. Jairus for bim and other Friends implore. ] St. Luke 9. the Centurion ſent the 
Elders of the Jews; the Rulers of their Synagogues were choſen out of theſe El- 
ders; one of theſe Rulers was Fairzs, with whom undoubtedly the Centurion was 
imimate, fince he himlielf had built the Jews a Synagogue. | 

565. Or at the lovely Balſom Gardens nigh. ] For which the Fews quarrelled with 
the Romans, vid. Foſeph. ; 

584. Soon did th* Old Man the joyful Tidings know, | In the Hiſtory thus, Be of 
good corpfort, for behold he calls thee. | 

597. A thick and churliſh Skin, ] T ſuppoſe it a ſort of a Catarratt. 

608. Nor ever ſaw, till then, the chearful Light. ] He was born Blind, and there: 
fore his Cure ſuch a Miracle, as Grotizs obſerves, as was unanſ{werable, after all 
the Cavils of the Jews. | 

625. Whence them he ſelf-condemn'd and bluſhing ſent. ] St, Fobn $. 9. being convitted 
by their own Conſcience they went out, 8+ 

629. *Twas at the famous Pool, well known to all Jeruſalem. ] *T+s hardly to 
. be ſuppoſed fo remarkable a thing could be unknown to any about Feruſalem, any 
more than that St. Fohn, who was an Eye-witneſs of all, would invent ſuch a Story, 
had it not been true; eſpecially when the Circumſtance related not to the Honour 
of his Maſter : our Lightfoot, | think, gives the moſt probable Reaſon for the Si- 
lence of the Fewiſh Writers in this matter 5 namely,** That the wonderful Virtue of 
* theſe Waters, might be reckon'd as a ſign of the Meſiab's Coming ; Miracles 
being expected as a Token of his Reign, for which Reaſon, he thinks, the Rabbies 
never mention it. 

635+ You know from Heav'n ſome courteous Angel brings. ] That *twas areal Angel, 
not the Prieſ#'s Boy, which wrought theſe Miracles, Groriss brings theſe following 
Arguments, © 1. *T'was done at a Certain ſet time. 2. All Diſeaſes were:cured: 
© 3- The Waters were firſt to be moved, whereas in natural Cures they muft be 
* calm. As tor the firſt and laſt of theſe Arguments, the odd Hyperbeſss which a 
very excellent Perion fumbled upen, in relation to this matter, ablolutcly precludes 
them ; but che ſecond, Ichink, is unanſwerable; he endeavours indeed to avoid it, 
explaining all Diſcales by ſome, the Word whatſoever there denoting, as he thinks, 
a limited Univer{ality, reterring to the Dileafes after-mencioned, the Blind, Helt, 
Wiher'd, Sc. But neither will this do,for tho there may be a kind of a Virtue, in the 
Remedies he mentions, againſt Lameneſs, I believe *tis a new diſcovery that they're 
good againſt Blindneſs too. 

668. Nor does he old Traditions blame, but where, &c. ] He bids his Diſciples, 
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Whatever the Phariſees commanded, that to obſerve and do; that 1s, undoubtedly, in 
Caſes indifferent, ſince he was very ſevere againſt *em, as in the butineſs of Corban, | 
where they made God's Word of none etie by their own Traditions, 

673. And a good Life, true Faith"s unfailing Teſt. ] From that of our Saviour, re 
are my Friends, if ye do whatever 1 command you. 

677. Now in Jome lively Parable As antient Seers us'd. ] Thoſe who would 
know the difference between the et3Caz and mgauic of the Antients, 
wherein conliſted all their Wiſdom; and the parts of the <Þ46), the mefma and 
«ym , may conſult Grotizs on St. Matt. 13. Theſe Parables, Apologues, Simi- 
licudes, or Fables, were much uſed by the Eaſtern Nations, eſpeciaily the Syrians, 
and thoſe of Paleſtine; who, as St. Jerome obſerves, ſeem to have a particular 
Genizs for them. : 

694. Neither on Honour he, or Conſcience ſtood. ] The ſame with, He feared 
mot God, nor regarded Man. 

750. Ten thouſand Talents to his Servant lent. ] Which, unleſs 'm out in my Cal- 
culation, ſuppoſing the Talent but Silver, is, three Millions ſeven hundred and fifty . 
[Thouſand Pound. | 

843. Touch not my Holy Robes. ] His Fringes and Phyla&eries, and ſome wore a 
huge Flapping Hat beſides. 

B55. Which almoſt equal makes thy time and mine. ] The Jews faſted Mondays and 
Thurſdays ; from a Tradition among them, as Druſizs has it, that Moſes went up 
to Mount Sinai on a Monday, and came down ona Thurſday. 

905. Not ſo the Younger, who profuſe and vain. | Gratis juſtly obſerves, that 
among all our Saviour's Parables, this ſeems to be the moſt excellent ,adorn'd with 
the fineſt Colours, and full of the livelieſt Paſſions, © appoſirunm, ſays he, in Fun. 
**© ore ponitur Exemplum depravati Ingenii, Y outh having generally leis 1/:/dom and 
more Paſſion than other Ages. | | 

Ibid. Not ſo the Younger, who profuſe and vain. | By profuſe T would expreſs the 
Zov gowra;, living prodigally, lewdly, vainly, or zaughrtily, nequiter, which Grotix 
thinks exactly hits the Greek owns, after which, wv. 14. "tis faid, He began to be in 
Wan, v*#g9%, which, methinks, from the notation of the Word, ſhould be tran- 
ſlated to run behind hand, or run out, as we uſually ſay. 

1004. One only who more Kindneſs had profeſs d. | 1 confeſs, I thought this might 
have been ſome good Subſtantial C:tizen, of his former Acquaintance ; but Lude!/ur, 
on thoſe Words Civi ſe adjunxit, (vim, was a fort of a Harger on) tejls us, 
* by this Citizen was meant the Devil, the Inhabitant of the Kingdom of Dark- 
* nels, and the Shadow of Death. 

1008. And ſends him to the Fields, bis Swine to feed. | Quo nullum vilins Miniſterium, 
ſays Bochart de Porcs. Who allotells us, out of Donates, that there were three ſorts 
of Paſtors among the Antients, Bubulci, our Cowherds, from whence the Bucolics, 
now the name for all Paſtoral; the Opiliones, our proper Shepherds, the chiefteſt Sub- 
jects of our Expliſh Paſtoral, tho I think leaſt of the Greek the Caprarii, or Goat- 
herds, famous with the Grecians. But of Swinherds there's no mention, either in 
Theocritus or Virgil ; tho what's greater, Grandſ1re Homer has made Eumeus immore 
who was Swinherd toUlyſſes, vid. Odyſſ. lib. 22. 

Itit. On Acorns they or Wildings. | There's much diſpute what's meant by 
theſe z#2zne, which we render Husks, the Latin Siliquas, Some think 'em the 
Shells or Husks of Beans, Peaſe, or ſuch Pulſe, which pleaſes not Bocharr, becaule 
he ſays, out of Theophraſtzs, thoſe are not called zwezna, but acer, Others make 
them the Fruit of the Caroub, or Wild Fig-tree. But leaving the Learned to agree 
among themſelves, I take a new way of my own, feeding 'em with Acorns and 
Crabs, as probable in it ſelf as either of the other. : 

Iobt. A mark of Honour, be no more a Slave. ] A Ring was a mark of Liberty and 
Ingenuity wi.h the Romans, and Wealth and Honour 1n the Eaſtern Nations, vid. Gen. 
41-42. and St. James 2. 2. 

1062. Then bids a noble Feaſt, that Night provide. ] The ws ard, the fatted 
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the arlambos, Maldonat ſays, all Interpreters agree that our  Saviowr 15 thereby in- 
tended. 4B. : 

1967. And Seraphs ſing to David's Royal Lyre, ] David's Pſalms were ſung in the 
Temple, where the Angels were preſent. 

1070. The Sober Glaſs , with ſparkling Gaza crown'd. ] We are not to ſuppoſe 
they made a Dry-Feaft ; but that when they had X4u/ick and Dancing, they had a 
Glaſs of Wine too; which ſure was innocent, 1f a ſober one: as woos | Theognis (lays 
bluntly, . | 
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1071. Gratefu] ro God and Man.] To God in Sacrifices, Fude. 9. 13. and Num. 
28, 14- 

1075. He Lights did ſee. ] Coming from work, it muſt be now the Evening, 
and Lights in the Houſe, tho, I ſuppoſe, not ike our Iluminations, 

Ibid. 4nd Sonrs and Muſick beard. | We read, Mufick and Dancing, in the Ori- 
ginal, Covppoyicg x, nepav. Camero, exultantem Cutum, or concinentis Catus Carmina. 

1105. Whom grven for dead. ] Thole are called vt*gei, dead, in the Holy Scriptures, | 
who are loſt in Vice, or dead in Treſpaſles and Sins. So Philo defines the Death 
of the Soul, the Deſtruction of Vertue; and Pythagoras, as Hammond on the Place, | 
was wontto erect Cenotaphs, or empty Tombs, for thoſe that left him. 

1136. We from the hardned Crowd ſome Truths muft hide. | Feſus ſpake in Parables 
for the Hardneſs of their Hearts, vid. Hammond on St. Matt. 8. Not. 4 
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Ws John, in a Pindarique Ode, aſſerts the Divinity and Eternity of our Saviour, 4s A 
be has done in his Goſpel and Epiſtles ; deſcribing the Trinity in the greateſ# part of 
the three firſt Stanza's; the Creation of the World by the Son in the fourth ; the Fall 
and Reſtitution in the fifth and ſixth ; Proving our Saviour's Exiſtence before his Birth, 
by his appearing to, and converſng with, the Patriarchs in humane Form, in the ſe- 
venth ; and like an Angel with the Iſraelites in the eighth ; further, in the nimh, pro« 
ving him to be God by Iſaiah's Viſion and Prophecy ; and that he, ſome way or other, en- 
2 all Men, in the temh ;' as he is the Divine Word, and Eternal Eſſential 
ealon. 
The Centurion appears ſurpriz'd at his Diſcourſe, thinking he bad been deeply read inthe 
Platonic Philoſophy, the Sibyls, &'c. and wondring to find ſo much Learning amomg [ 
the Jews, whereas they were repreſented, both by Grecian and Roman Hiſtorians, 4s | 
mean 
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mean and ignorant People, Gamahel ſers bim right, and tells him, that tho "tway true, 
what the Diſciples knew, was miraculom ; yet the Jews, not only had all parts of Philo: 
ſo.pby among /b them, but that they were alſo the fr(t Learned Men in the World, and both 
the Grecian and Roman Antiquities originally came from them. Of which the Roman 
appearing wery diftdent, Gamahel inftances more particularly, and proves the Heathen 
' haid their wery Gods, their Hiſtory and Poetry, and other Learning from the Faltern 
Nations, as they from the Jews; beginning bus Diſcourſe on that Subject with a Diſqui- 
ſition cencerning the firſt Rile of Idolatty, and ending it with Praiſes of the Antient 
Poetty, which Linus and Orpheus firſt brought from Phoenicia imo Greece ; adding, 
that even as far down as their own Ovid, their Poets borrowed their 'Matter from the 
Hebrew Prophecies and Hiſtories. The Centurion owns himſelf convinc'd with the 
Reaſonableneſs of bis Aﬀſertions, and Clearneſs of bis Evidence, only thinks be is too [e. 
vere againſt all the World be,*des his own Nation, onthe account of their [Image- Worſhip; 
which, tho himſelf had left, he had yet more Charity for thoſe that us'd it, pleading, the 
very Images were not worſhip'd, but the ſupreme God by them, and urging all the com- 
on Shifts, made uſe of on that Topick. All which Gamaliel anſwers, and cloſes hy 
Argument with the ſecond Command, wheren all ſuch Worſhip was expreſly, and un- 
anſwerably condemn'd. The Romian rejoins, that it's not far to bring Scripture againſt 
them,when they themſelves wo'nt abide by it, as the perſe& and only Rule of Faith and Life, 
the Phariſees net only equalling their Traditions with it, but exalting 'em againſt it. To 
this Gamaliel replies, He'll diſpute no further on that Head, but if they deſired to hear 
what conid be ſaid in defence of Traditions, he had a Pupil eager enough for *em, and 
learn'd above hzs Age,, and, if twere poſſible to be done, able to defend them, and wha 
he'd call in for that Purpoſe. On their agreeing to hus Propoſal, and St. James's under. 
taking to manage the Diſpute, Paul of Tarſus enters, warmly urging the Common Argu. 
ments for Tradition and Infallibility, again/# rhe Scriptures, and Fudgment of Diſcretum 
er Private Reaſon, which St. James anſwers, and withal propheſies, that he himſelf ſhall 
become a4 ſtrenuous a Defender, as now he was @ forward Oppoler of the Chriſtian 
Faith. After he has left the Room in a Rage, Chuza, being pleas'd with the Diſcourſes he 
has already beard, and finding ſome of the Sadducees Opinions and Arguments, which be 
could not yet well anſwer, deſires Liberty to propoſe them, in order to his intire [atisfattim 
m thoſe Matters : .and, Leave obtain'd, produces their received Tenets and Arguments 
againſt immaterial Subſtances, che Reſurrection ,and future Puniſhments and Rewards; 
zo which Joleph of Ar1mathea avd Gamaliel return him [atfatiory Anſwers. Afier 
which St. Peter ſubjoins other Proofs, taken from our Sawicur's Miracles and Diſcourſes, 
and that they had wot only heard him aſſert there were Evil Spirfts, but had ſeen bm caſt 
them out ; concluding with the Parable of Dives and Lazarus, Which ended, the Com- 
pany breaks up, and the three Diſciples return to our Saviour, 
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BOOK VI. 
I. 
DI/CY Oo E! th Eternal Word I ling, John B 
MS Whoſe great Spirit my Breaſt in- 


ſpire! 
Whilſt I couch the ſounding ſtring, 
Tune, ſome Angel! Tune my 
SY Lyre ! 
my Eagle-Soul ! ariſe ! 


(If once dire& his Glories on me ſhin'd, 
How gladly wou'd I be for ever Blind? ) 
lo Let thy firſt bold Eſſay be, 
| What 
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What wou'd employ Eternity, 
To fing the Father of the World and Thee : 1020 


— In the beginning of his endleſs now, 
Before this beauteous World was made, 
Before the Earths Foundarions laid, 
Before th' oficious Angels round his Throne did bow ; 
He was, he ever is, we know not how. 
No mean Succeſſion his Duration knows, * 
That Spring of Being neither ebbs nor flows : 
No Point can mortal 'Thought aflign, 
In his interminable Line, | 
Nor our ſhort Compaſs meet the Circle All-drvine. 1030 


+ 
£ 
Whatever was, was God, eer Time or Place ; * 
Endleſs Duration he, and boundleſs Space : 
Fil'd with himſelf, whereever Thought can pierce 
He filld,- himfelf alone the Univerſe. 
One undiſſoly'd, nor ceaſes to be One,* 
Tho' with him ever reigns th' eternal Son. 
In his eternal Mind conceiv'd, 1040 
Not to be argu'd, but beliey'd. * 
Down goes 'my Reaſon, if it dares Rebel, 
As the ambitious Angels funk to Hell. 
Tneffable the way, for who 
Th' Almizhty to Perfeftion ever knew ? 
But he himſelt has ſaid it, and ir muſt be true, 
The Fathers Image he, as great, as bright, 
Cloth'd in the ſame unſufferable Light; 
More cloſely joyn'd, more intimately one 
With his great Father, than the Light and Sun. * 1050 
Equal in Goodneſs, and in Might, 
True God of God, and Light of Light: 
Him, with the Father we adore ; 
There is no After, or Before. * 
Equal 1n their Exiſtence have they been, 
Nor ever did the Son begin ; 
No room for one ſhore Moment, or bold Thought between. 
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The Father loy'd the Son, the Spirit came 
From their conſpiring mutual Flame, 
From both proceeding, yet with both the ſame. 
50 Equal to th' Father and th' eternal Word, 
The eternal God, th' eternal Lord, 
With equal Reverence his Great Name ador'd. 
One God, for what 's ſupreme can be bur one : 
X Three more then Names, the Father, Spirit and Son. 
Triad and Monad both, where Faith may find 
What ſtrikes Philoſophy and Nature blind, 
X Three Great ſelf-conſcious Perſons,One lelf-conſcious Mind. 
Who made the World is God, and he 
Who made all Time muſt needs Eternal be, 
60 * This by the Spirit did the Son, 
The Fathers Will by both was done, 
* As was reſolv'd i'th' Conſult of the great Three-One 
High on his Throne with dazling Glory crown'd 
Sate the Algood, Alwiſe, 
And with his piercing Eyes 
Surveys wide fields of nothing round, 
Privations airy Realms, and Waſt profound, 
To his lov'd Son ay-reigning by his fide 
With equal Glory dignify'd, 
70 Let's make a World he cry'd! 
* Thoſe fair 1dea's be expreſs'd 
Retain'd in our Almighty Breaſt. 
This, mild, no ſooner ſaid 
His ready Son, his loy'd- Commands obey'd. 


TV. 


And firſt the Heav'ns he builc Gen. 1. 
Not thoſe above we ſee 
So gaily deck in glitt'ring Bravery, | | 
* With Luna's filver Waves and Sol's fierce beauties gilt. 
Far more refin'd, far more remov'd than they, 
8 Their Light wou'd ſoon pur out Sof's ewinkling Ray, 
þ "oY 


Their 
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Job 38. 7. 


Their Light is Gods high Throne, ſcattring eternal day. 
The Angels next he made * 
In Love and Flame array'd 
The new-born Angels, chearfully adore _ 
Their Maker and their Lord unſeen before : 
Their new-born Voice and Lyre they try 
In ſweet Celeſtial Poeſſy, 
In lofty Hymns, and Heav'nly Harmony. 
The Refuſe of their World did ours compole 
Which yer's ſo beautiful and bright 90 
Each ſcatter'd ſpark of Heav'nly Light 
Falling from thence ſome Sun or Planet grows. 
Bur firſt on the dark Yoid the gentle Spirit deſcends, 
Firſt, Matter wills, then Form to Matter lends, * | Friends. 
Firſt difterent Somethings makes,then makes thole Somethings 
No longer with wild Ferment now they ſtrove, 
O'er Matters Waves the gentle Spirit did move, 
And all around was Light, and all around was Love. * 


V. 


After the glorious Orbs above were made 
And Earth and Sea and Air were fram'd, 100 
The Alhigh with Pleaſure all his Works ſurvey'd, 
And Man the King of all his Works he nam'd : 
Bur ah ! how ſhort his reign ! 
How ſoon by God who plac'd him on the Throne 
When Lawleſs he and Arbitrary grown, 
By God who had the Pow'r alone 
Dethron'd again. 
1 Councellors his Fall, he did receive 
Into his Cabmet the Devil and Eye. 
Th" Albigh as much as what's Divine can grieve 110 
Reſents his Fate, and fain wou'd fave 
Both him and that fair World he for his Palace gave, 
But firft he muſt his Juſtice ſhow 
Before he Mercy cou'd beſtow. 
It any, asks, wou'd fatisfie * 
His Wrath, that Adam might not dye : 
Archangels trembUd, no bright Warriors there 
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Rather all Earth and Heav'n they'd uſe co bea, 
120. Than the CGreator's Wrath, {ad Notes they ſings.) 
| Each Cherub ſeems to flag his beauteous Wi gia 4 
Thoſe gentle Spirits. figns of pity gave, - 
And mourn'd the loſs of man Riey cou'd not fox.) 


V I, 


When frnch th' Eternal Son od ftood ; 
( How waft, how infinite his Love 
How deeply him did our ſad Ruins move? ) 
The dang'rous Enterprize to prove, 
To God to reconcile us by his Blood. 
A Body he did for bimſelf prepare, 
130 To ſave the World b ſuffering there.” 
Nor like an Angels, ftorm'd of air 
Which when their Work on Earth is done 
Is the next moment into Atoms flown, 
But true and ſolid ike our own, - 
In all but Sin, like man--- With goodneſs mild. 
On his lov'd Son the Father ſmil'd, 
Accepts his offer and declares 
For him the guilty World he” ſpares. 
Whilſt ch end Sp Spirits below | 
140 Trembling' fear a greater Blow': 
' While the gentle'Spirits above, 
Who Mankad prote® and. love, 
The Great Redeemer's Glory' taile | 
In lofty Notes of God like ""__ 


VIL 


*T was he who oY in bumane 7 AER attir d. 
Stoop'd ro our YYorld below.” 
As he our better State wou'd: Ko 
Or Company delir'd. 
Now ſhorter he, now longer 7 = 4% 
150 And once in Royal Robesiartay'd, 
At ſacred Salem ftay'd. "I 
Bb 3 : mY 
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To him, their Gifte obediene' Nations bring © 
At onice'a woridfous Prophit, Prieſt and'X {I = 
He, frequent, with'the Holy Patriarchs whale | J 
With Fi rhey vat; with' li they: talked" HORA 
At hoſpitable Father Abrabain's' Beaſt!" 
He," with -two' menial Anyel$\ once a Cnc 
Where the old Sire his kindneſs did requite 
When coming faint and weary from the Fight, 
He him t his frugal Board did call : 160 
There Abraham” Jaw his Day and'did rejoyce; *' 
To Heav'n he tais'd his yrateful He and Toe, 
And gave. him Tithei of Al. WO. 


Vit. 


*T was he who did. the AW. ring r Zacob FA ,* 
*T was he, .who met by pr F tider-....; 
herd 
His more than boly boldneſs -* "Dol 
And him with gentle Lameneſs ftrike, ... pF 
Gen- 32.25. *Twas he:to. whom the expiring Father pray'd, 
When on his Grand/ons head his Hands he 1aid,. 170 
And = s he them. as well as him wou'd ad... 
This uncraated Ang | he; 367, Sp 
Whom Mofes.; in, I Buſh. did-ee 111; } 
When it. with L,ambeut Lighwing; flam'd, 
What Angel elſe topl Titles durſt. baxe cainn'd, X* 
In every ſacred Page: Adongi. nam 
Him Royal Eſay, faw,. whoſe lot Y 
| Excels bold Pindaris Dichyrambic ftrain, . | , 
Him ſaw and lov'd, = learnt his Will 
Iſaiah 6. Whoſe Glory did the, Temple fill, 130 
_— Fry rh waited m—_ | 
And Holy! Holy |. Holy!,: ſound, .:,, .- 
And when with & Ys Fixe: the ie they LE: 73 Thi 
Almoſt as loug 2s; em. he How FORE Maſter. ſwag. 
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210 


220 


_ Thy God will PEE: a nd Pres =—_ 
« He comes, he comes} Welconhe as the (wee Morn 
< That follows tedious.Nighs,'the: lovely Boy.Qs dom; ; 
X ©« The lovely Boy, iti whale: auſpicious, Face +: 
« Already opens each. Majeſtic: Grace. '. 1) © 
« With Virtues. 2qual-to. fo vaſt .cars., :- irs 
« Unmoy'd the Fratne of Heay'n. and Earth he” it bear. 
< But! who, alas |. who can proclaim ' * 
« All his: high-T; -Titles, artd his. awful: Name 3: We 
<« Prockdim his Tiles far. abroad 2..;1 1, - 0 
« Stupendous Wiſdom ! ©. all: por ful God 4, - 
&« Brernal Father! : for he's any 1.0 . . 9m 
« With his Eternal Som. \ +: od Bec 
«© O Salems Prince !. with ſpead- thy. Egiregain 
« And or the pricey Martian) over on! f% i boy 


M- 


—The' 1 us, vita Goon the Word ance boaſt 
He with more: large effuſions do's. inlpires:! rr 
Not the poor Gentiles axe entirely oſt, \ ,-,... a® hs 
Their Reaſon is a ſpark of: his Celeſtial "hi 4 GE - 
His Beams, . than Sol: Hinafelf, moxe ſtrong; and LE 
*X Enlight'ning all, ard every. wberes! 11: 
They Life: and Light 46; 08ce impart, 1 
Thro' Terar s ſcattering miſts like Thunder, dare. ; 
| Dire&t the Head, = warm he Heaxs,; 
Altho' alas! wo moſt they aſcleſs be, 
Who, ftupid, cloſe their 6; and will poſer. _ 
Uſeleſs to thoſe. whe in. thee Tarikght ay mt | 
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When Revelation bxings ol 
Too ſhort, too dim-to. thole to Heau'n uhe Pigs 
| Yer till here; were a wiſer Folate :: | lis 
Inprov'd and prattis 'd\ whas.they kNeWs, 
- Devont and pions, .chaſs and: juſt; | | _ 
*X And did in theii;1u9kn10wn; Creates wylks: 1.11 
Theſe ſhall acceptance find where. C'er they. live; * 
Who well. inaprove their. narrow ſtore, 
Kind Heaven: will- ſoon "—_ em; Li fiGHe, 


And 
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And greater Talents give. 
That faint, that glimm'ring Light _ 
Which pierces thro' the Clowds,' and ſhines in ſpight' 
Of Errors and of Yices Night, | 
If follow d cloſe will to fuch Beams convey 
Such orient Luſtre, ſo Divine a Ray + 
As ſhall encreaſe to perfe&, and eternal Day, 
That this is God, the Argument ſtands fair. 230 
It can do all things, and is every where, 
Or God himſelf, - or at the leaſt muſt be 
Some Fmanation of the Deity. 
The YYeord Divine, tho' not b* his own receiy'd 
Expefied by the Fathers and believd. 
In the Meſa this mult center'd be, 
And if conjoyn'd- the | Baptiſt, Heav'n, and we | 
Can ought of Faith deſerve, our Lord is He. 


Surpriz'd 2 whe were all the Audience by, 
Pres bays. With luch, myſterious Truths, auguſt and high, 240 
rar, _- Beyond the reach of narrow Lone Rules, , j 
Or Roman Eloquence, or Grecian Schools : 
Tho' ſomething not unlike in Greece which you 
Vid. infra. From ancient ſacred Hebrew Fountains: drew 
Your pleaſant Walks divineſt Plato knew : —_ _.. 
Hence the vain Heathen World, and vainer Tribe 
Of Atheiſtick Fools to thee aſcribe. 
Many a noble: Truth and Mhſtery, 
More ancient than the Grecian Name, or Thee, | 
From all the blinded Y//orld before conceal'd, 250 
And only tothe choſen Jews reveal'd, POT, 
Nay ev'n- by them kept ſecret, and alone 
To the few wiſe and good amongſt 'em known, 
To all his Follwers by 'our Saviour ſhewn. . 
Hence even the learned Doors. they outdo, 
Who wonder'd whence ſuch wondrous things they kneyy : 
So thoſe who here «-- Bur freerithan the reſt | 
| Thus the Centurion his ſuprize expreft. 
--- That you're good men is cafily. diſcern'd, 
But I confeſs 1 never thought you learn'd : 260 


And are the Grecian 4rts too hither ſpred ? 
For 


or 
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X For [I perceive, Sir! you have Plato read! 
* Nay e'en our Yirgil or I guels amis, 
For many ſtrokes of yours relemble his. 
X Our Sybils roo, who mingling falſe with true 
I nought believ'd till *ewas confirm'd by you. 
I find our Roman Writers, to be free, 
Unjultly brand you with Barbartty. 
To whom Gamaliel thus reph'd,. and ſmil'd : 
270 Learning which is at Greece and Rome a Child 
Has been lo long amongſt the Hebrews known, 
'Tis at full Age, if not. decrepid grown. 
Eeypt from us, from us the Grecians drew 
Their Arts, and as their own they lent *em you, 

Who borrow all you think of us you know 

X* From fablins Greece, and. faller Manetho, 
Who by Abuſes cunningly provide | 

Their ancient Thefts from all the World to hide. 

What have they that 's not ours, had all their due, 
280 *T were caſte ro convince you this is true. 

That who the Jews as barbarous contemn, 

Have borrow'd all from us, we none from them, 
Their very Gods, their ancient Fiſtory, 

Their Shipping, and their boaſted Poetry. | 
Letters and Laws — Halt this if you cou'd prove 
Replies che Roman, you'd my wonder move, 

Till then, excuſe my Smiles, for Truth to tell 
Yer, Doctor! I'm a very Infidel. 

I ask no favour, no Opponent fear 

290 Replies the Sage — Lend an impartial Ear * 

* And firſt their Gods, with which when wand ring wide 
Phenicia all the Heathen World ſupply'd. 

To us their Gods Phenice and Egypt owe, 
We only their true Origin can ſhow. 

* Their ancient mighty Jao was the ſame 
Wich our conceal'd, unutterable Name, c 
Their falſe Jove from our true — Adonas came. } 
And he to whom you did a Temple rear, 

* Was only the Phenician Thunderer. 
300 Tho' skuiking in as many different ſhapes 
As when employ'd below in Thefts and Rapes. 


Now 
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Now Hammon him from ancient Cham you call, Q 
Now Belus name him from our injur'd Baal ; * | 
Your Juno has the ſame Original Y 
Howe'er diſguis'd as when ſhe once did rove 
Ofer all the Earth in queſt of wand ring Jove. 
Whether by Sydon nam'd, Baaltis ſhe, * 
Beliſama, or fair Aſtarte be : 

Where is not great 4ſtarte known ? the ſame 
Th' Egyptians Iſis, you Diana name, * 
Whom when your Matrons fruitful pangs invade 
They loud invoking cry, Lucina aid ! * 
Now Berecynthia, Mother of the Gods, * 

_ A Hauntreſs ſhe in 1da's ſacred Woods ; 

Rhea the ſame, the ſame with both the Moon, * 
Whoſe beauteous filver Rays make Night pale noon. 
Thus track 'em to the Spring and till you're poor, 
Your Gods but few amidſt the your boaſted ftore, 
In vain you one poor Idol oft divide, 

He's ſtill the ſame however multiply'd ; 

The ſame in vain 's in different figures thrown, 

All our Three: hundred Joves in leſs than one, * 
From Phenice firſt he round the World did rove, 
Old Saturn, Moloch, Phebus, all but Jove. 

Roundly you all aſſert, bur Sir, I fear 
The Roman urg'd, we little proof ſhall bear. 
Sol, Saturn, Jove — You young and old confound, 
In Errors endleſs Circle wand'ring round. 
Aſtarte, Iſis, Juno — How the ſame? 
Waart likeneſs in their Worſhip or their Name ? 
How from Phenicians we, and they from you 
Divide their Gods? and if th* Aſſertion *s true 
How you'll avoid the ſhame of Tdols too. 
To your 0bjeftions freely T1 reply, 
And doubt not but I them ſhall ſatisfie 
Rejoyns Gamaliel — You muſt with me bear 
While firſt the riſe of Idols I declare. 1.1 
- When Man forgot his God, he ſoon began 
Himſelf © adore, and make a God of Man : 
With Gods true Knowledge all good Arts beſide 
In a few Centuries decay'd and dy'd : 
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The wicked World grew barbarous agen, 

X As e'r the Flood, and monſtrous Beaſts and men 
Rang'd o'er the Plains, the: ſtrong the weaker awe;. 
Love then was-only Luſt, and Force was Lai : 
Among the reſt ſome few bright Spirits aroſe 

Who /hield the Weak, and Force with Force oppole ; 
Incenſe as well as Praiſe the YVulgar bring, 

Nor was 't enough to make a Heroe, King; 

350 Bur of their Benefattors they deviſe 

Prodigious Tales, -and numerous grateful Lies : 

A Centaur then who e'r a Horſe beſtrod, 

And he that kill d a Bear was made a God. 

Ot ſome departed Father, Friend, or Lord 

They firſt an Image form'd, and then ador'd; 
While others, 6. 2 above the reſt cou'd boaſt 
Their $kill and knowledge: of the beavenly Floft, 
How all things by the Suns kind Influence grow, 
*X And Seas, as Luna bids. them, ebb and flow; 

360 What friendly Influences fall the Skies, 4 
When o'er th' Horizon the ſweet Pleiads rile, Job. 
* Or mighty Mazzeroth, thro' filent Night 
Scatters profuſe his Donatives of Light ; 

Theſe {corn'd their Adoration there to give 

From whence they cou'd no Benefits receive, 

While to the glorious Bodies plac'd above 

*X Which ſome thought living, for they ſaw 'em move ; 
Which chearful Heat and Light to all diſpenſe, 

X And as they dream, ſome fecret Influence, 

370 Which as they pleas'd, unbleſt or happy make, 
To theſe, by a too incident miſtake 
To bumane Minds, they think they all things ow, 
Which from the firſt Grear Cauſe of Cauſes flow : 
Theſe they adore, not him did them create, 

Their kindly properties they celebrate. 

Hence came the. ancient Mjthologic Tribe, 

Who ſecret venerable Names aſcribe 

To what they warſhip'd, tho' as Time roll'd on, 
The Reafon of the' name perhaps unknown, 

380 Yet Footſteps of our Language ſtill remain | 
In ſpice of Time and Jgnrance ſo plain, ; 
They their firſt 0rigin wou'd hide in vain. 
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Sometimes their Herees they, and Stars wou'd join, 

And both to' oblige, they make 'em both Divine : 

At others," they import, afraid, and loth 

To diſoblige *em, Gods of foreign growth: 

Fiſh, Fowl and Beaſts and Man their Gods they call, 

Nay to make all things ſure, the Fiends and all. * 

They'd need fome kind of Pantheon now provide 

So much at laſt the Race is multiply'd, 390 

Which neither they nor we can marſhal right, 

For Truth is one, but Error infinite : 

How e'r we've yet ſome glimm'ring Tracks of Light, 

Some marks .in moſt, -which not: unlikely ſhow 

From whence at firſt they came, where e'r they go. 

Moſt of Phenician growth and Language be, 

The ſame we not in fruitful Egypt fee, 

Firſt founded on our Tongue, or Hiſtory. 

Of Jove, if more there need, T1] prov' t agen, 

Father by you eſteem'd of Gods and Men, 400 

Now him Baalſamen, the Phenicians call 

Great Lord of FHeav'n, now Elinn, Belus, Baal. *6 

"Tis plain they only mean the Sun, by all. 

Moloch and Belus is with them the ſame, * 

Saturn-with both, the diff rence but in name * 

Theſe one Inſcription oft together ties, * 

Alike their Form, alike their Sacrifice. * 

To both the Nations their Betylia raiſe, * 

And both far more for Fear, then Love they praiſe. * 

Agen, that Iſs, To, Juno, are 410 

The ſame, your own bet V/riters oft declare. * 

The ſame their way of Life, all giv'nto rove, * 

And all, ( but one indeed, ) the Wife of Jove. 

All horn'd alike their Images we ſee, * 

Whence Jove himſelf too in the-mode muſt be, 

For Iſis, cer to Libyan Waſts he fled 

With her own. double: Grown adorn'd his Head. * 

But what 's more plain than that ſo odd a Dreſs 

In Fheroglyphicks did the Moon expreſs 2 * 

Tho' ſomething further too was their intent, 420 

Their ſacred Oxe did Joſeph repreſent ; * ; 

Him then t' a Star they join'd, and long before 
| Your 


Your Rome was\Rome, his: Creft-theix Jdols-wore 
E'en their 4ſtronomy:by us was-tatght,. 1 
X By Father. Abrabam "oſt from Chaldee broughs 
X Whether from Seth's evernal Pillars. earn'd, 
Or by Traditions glimm'zing-Lizbt-dilcern' d. 
* To them the ſe of;; Letters, long unknown, 
X Their boaſted Hermes urs, 1 and not their own; 
430 * Nay cen the old Chaldeans, facred Fires, 1 
Which Delphos, you, :and all the World admire, 
Your eſta, Perſia's Mitra, are but one, 
The ſame with Molech, Ammon; and the Sun. 
Wirh as much-eaſe I ſhall convince: you ſoon 
Aſtarte 's Juno, Ifis, andthe Moon: | 
Th' Egyptian Iſis,” Queen of Heav'n you" name. 
7 Your juno, our 4ſtarte is,the Jamey. AN 
* Andall the Moon, 'in Few all agen _ - | 
You hind, great Mother {he of- Gods and Men. 
440 See chen whence your; Divinities do flow ! 
| Or Sun and Moon, aboye,: or Men. below. 
Your Yulgar cen their Images implore, .. 
And the leſs:{typid ſacred, Blocks adore ; 
From place to place. where cer. they .trav vling coine 
Officious, carry, \ox they'd ;ftay'd-at.home ; 
For whatſoever their falſe Prieſts declare 1 + p 
That Gods meet, Gods,  fierce-juſtling [in the Air, < 
Further than them their Yotaries did. bear, 1 
They. never ftirr:d — Thus'came Aſtarte.oer 
450 * To Gpru ficlt, from;the..Sidenian ſhore, 
Gpria, and Paphia call'd, and thence wens on- 
* From Iſk to. 1ſle, and. paſt lcariai gone! TR 
* Ar Samos rouch'd, /whers they her, Temple, rais'd;.. 
* And by the Grecian Name of Jung,prais'd : i | 
Whence Men the neighb'ring Land Jonig fille. | 
And Samos. bears the name of." Juno's Ile : 


X Nor far remov'd other  Exythignsliveyy. » + 1 tut 1 

To whom the neighb;ring Goddeſs Name.did gies: rr 2 
Fair Erycma call'd, when waſted; o'er;- +, Jo. Y 
460 By Cytheron to rich Trinacria's ſhore, | :.. - 1 Inge 1211/9 
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By her old Name to thofe new Walls they found % 7 
Your Rival Carthage — Weſt to urmoſt ground C 
They next proceed, whore no more World is found; 
To Gades, and the rich Terteſſan ſtrand 

Arriv'd, and fierce Geryor's fertile Land 

Whom their brave Captain ſlew in manful Fight, 
And ſeizes his rich Ifle by Congneſt's right ; 

It's Name it changes, as it chang d its Loyd 470 
Erythia call'd, from Fenws there ador'd ® 

Now Aphrodiſia it the Ancient's ſtile, * 

Aſtarta now, now Juns's ſacred 1ſle. * 

Nay, thro' Herculean ſtraits ne'er paſt before $ 
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To that new World without their Gods they bore, X 
Whoſe fair white Rocks Sap the Celtic ſhore $ 
Where Ceſar late, for Life, not Honour fought, 
And art ſo dear a price their Conqueſt bought, 
Bel and Aſtarte known and worſhipp'd there, 
And Taramis, the dreaded Thunderer. * 480 
If back agen to Eaſt you turn your- Ze 
In the Red Sea a little Ile you'll ſpy © 

- Which Erythra, the name pronouncing falſe * 

The Fabling Grecian for Frythia calls: 

To Venus here a Fane the Tyrians found, 
And gave her the whole Iſlas facred Ground. 
From her Marte term'd — Still further on * 
Paſt &en the Ethiopian Floods they're gone, 
There early and «ndreſt ſurpriz'd the Sun: & 
Where he rzetir”d, leaft Mortals ſhou'd behold, 490 
By Heav'nly 4rt turns the bleſt Earth to Gold. * 
Where Gomer's Land thruſts our its double bead * 
To Weſt of Ganges-Gulf, en there they fpred 
Their 7dols praite, tho' by a different Name, 
Colias, 1s Yenus call'd, tho' tilt the ſame. * 
Next more to Eaft, threat'ning the Seas and Skies, 
Ourſtretch'd the Corear 'Promontory lies ; * 
Near where a Tow the Natives . Cry file, 
In Taproban, that aricient Þidian Tfle ; 
Which eaſily, I think may be: betiev'd . .. oo 
From Chara, Juno's' Name, their own receiv'd: * 
Nor more than her has Feve' himſelf ſtood fill, 

Firſt 
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Firſt born to Crete, and then to 1da's Fill, 

Now you at fam'd Olympus him might view ; 

Then wand'ring with the Corybantic Crew 

The Thracian Samos him did entertain, 

* Where he did with the ſad Cabiri reign 
Thus far we 're then advanc'd, and you I've ſhown 
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That Iſs, Juno, Penus are but one; 
$10 As Moloch, Saturn, Hamman, and the Sun, 
That thoſe choice Gods were from Phenicia born 
From utmoſt Weſt, to utmoſt ri/mg-morn : 
| Whar yer remains as caſte 'tis to clear, 
That they 'd their very Names and Lankuage here 
As Greece and you from them, and yet that we 
Cannot be blam'd for their 1dolatry, 
Beelſamen, Aſhteroth, Baaltis, Baal 
Howe'er ſince chang'd from their Original, ; 
Muſt at the firſt be own'd pure Hebrew all. 
$20 Some Names of God, which the vain Mimic Tribe 
Of 7dol-ſlaves to their falſe Gods aſcribe ; : 
( Thoſe which fo high an Honour cannot boaſt 
At leaſt claim Kindred with the Aleav'nly Hoſt : ) 
If hard enough, they well- contented be, 
For then there's ſomething in't of myſtery : 
Like our unutterable Name 'twill ſhow, 
Tho' not their Prieſts themſelves the meaning know, 
From Hebrew Hiſtories ill-underſtood, | | 
They ſometimes borrow ; hence with humane Blood . 
530 Barbarous, Heau'ns angry King they ſtrive t' atone, IN 
With Virtue and with Mercy pleas'd alone. 
+ * Hence Moloch's cruel Food at ancient Thre 
Where precious Vittims fed their ſacred Fire, 
* Thence did the. Savage Rites to Carthage come, 
And thence, if Im not' miflinform'd, to Rome; wy 
Where oft your braveſt Youth devoted dies, 
Or them, to ſave the Herd you ſacrifice. 4 
* The ſame -curſt Offerings are in 4lbion made 
When of their dreadful Þ amced Fees affraid. 
$49 From Tſaac all,. whole Fathers Faith to try | 
His Friend his Sen requird, but wou'd not let him de. 
Ill Apes of what they think from us they learn, 
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Or by Traditions glimm'ring Beams diſcern | 
Thoſe two great Lights our Books deſcribe, which //way * 
By their ſucceſſive' motion night and day ; C 
Hence to thoſe Lights the ſtupid Gentiles pray, 3 
Now ſeveral Hero's they-in one'comprize, 
To ancient Truths new' Dreams and Tales devile, 
And oft they know not whom they Tdolize ; 
Now mighty Nimrod they their Bacchys make, © 55@ 
Then our great Moſes'for the ſame miſtake, * 
Who ſometimes miſt' the fam'd Taautes be, 
"The German and Egyptian Mercury. 
That Letters did from us, ' and 'Learning flow 
The Elements themſelves, conſulted, ſhow. 
From us — Had yours their Order, Names, and Pow'rs, * 
Their very Form not much eſtrang'd from ours. 
Cadmus who taught'the Grecians firſt ro write, * 
What was he but 'a Coward Cadmonite ? 
Who long in Rocks and- Holes was skulking laid, 560 
Of God's and Joſhua's vengeful Sword afraid, 
Whence their old ſtories, mingling falſe with true, 
Make him art laſt a Serpent's Form indue :* * : 


Nor only this, the Letters Colour too 
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Where large and great,” their Origin confels, 
Their riſe in glorious Tyrian ſtains expreſs. | 
"Thoſe Letters firſt to the Phenicians came * 
From Grandfire Sem, and Father Abraham, 
Whoſe mighty Pray'rs, nor leſs prevailing Hand 
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Incredible! with his ſmall faithful Band - 

From four invading Kings (et free: their grateful 'Land : 

Then, Arts and Ptety amongſt "em brought, 

Which Abrabam Sem, Sem holy Noah taught ; 

Whoſe ftory learne, like his they'Yeſſels wrought, * 

And coaſting,” *travers'd many' a diſtant ſhore, 

E'er Rome was Rome, or Grecia handled. Oar.” 

This he whole Birth-place Samos boaſts well' knew, * 

Whom Fame of Hebrew Knowledge hither :drew, © 

Nor thought his: Blood:roo dear. a price, to learn - 'i' 
Thoſe ſacred Truths: which only we. diſcern.; i} 17:77 580 
Theſe once obtain'd, the precians Treaſure bore 
To Croton's Walls, : and your'Calabrian ſhore, 

| | This 
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X This learn'd .Hermippus owns; who:wirh delight 
And diligence his Maiters Liferdid write ; - 
This: Plato's ſelf. had done, whole pictcing Eyes 
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Unveil'd beheld our deepeſt myſteries,” 
* Had that great man but been as - juſt as wiſe. 
His One and Many he from us receiv'd, 
And our myfterious Triad he believ'd : 
 * His Phe, Logos, En, what can they be 
590 Bur Elohims' great undivided Three ? | 
Who cer his Works with: curious Eyes ſurvey'd; 
Wou'd there perceive a Y/orld of Nothing made, 
By the firſt Cauſe ; the Angels, and the Fall, 
And ſtrokes of our great Moſes in them all. 
* Whom the firſt Legiſlator you muſt own, 
The Founder he. of written Laws alone. 
Nor was this uſeful Art by him conceal'd, 
By God to him, by him to us reveal'd, 
* Betore Troy's Y/ar, as from our Books appears, 
600 By many rolling Centuries of years. 
, Hence Grecian Lawgivers their Pandefts drew, 
Who when they of ſo rich a Treaſure knew 
X Did to our neighb'ring Iles from Greece retire, 
And ſteal ſome ſparks of our Celeſtial Fire. 
X To us the Attic Laws, eſteem'd fo wile, 
X To them your old Twelve Tables owe their Riſe. 
For Poetry, which you your {elves confeſs 
* An Heay'nly Art, and we believe no lels ; 
Long cer 'twas afe'din Greece, we had it here, 
610 And can aflign the Century, the. Tear, | 
+ When our beſt Authors flouriſhd, yet we ſhow 
Their YYorks, which true and genuine all we know, 
Wichin our ſacred Archives kept with care, 
X Fach Line, each Word, each Letter number'd there. 
Then Poetry was pure, . a Veſtal then, 
The 4&s of God ſhe ſung, and Godlike men ; 
By the Great ſacred Spirit himſelf inſpird, 
And not by Wine, or Gain, or Paſſion fird: 
Poet and Prophet then indeed the ſame, 
620 Their Inſpiration, not an empty Name. 
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Paſt, future, preſent at one glance they lee, 

Fathers their Children'bleſt in Poetry. 

When righteous Heav'n ſome monſtrous Thrants crimes 
Aveng'd, his Fall they ſung in ſacred Rhimes ; 

How on the Clouds great El him conqring rod, 

And all the ancient glerious Y/ars of God; 

Nor did ſuch Godlike men forget to praiſe 

Whom for thoſe arduous Works he pleas'd to raiſe ; 

Good Princes, which by: ſuffering bad, we know 

The beſ? good thing Heav'n can on man beſtow; 630 
For Love they praiſe, not ſordid Hopes of gain, 
Reward enough to ſhare their peaceful reign. 

To wicked Nations they juſt Plagues forctel, 

But promiſe to the virtuous All things well ; C 
And Heav'n with Signs atreſts their Oracle. 

This ſaw th' 4rch-Fiend, and better to beguile 
The Nations, ſtrove to ape the ſacred Style. * 

Bur /! at firſt ſucceeded the deſign, 

His Priefts invoking him, and all the zine 

With much of pain wrung out one doggrel Line. * 
Rough and deform'd with eaſe their Author known 
Ev'n Envies lelf wou'd: think 'em Satan's own. 

Ah ! had he ſuch a Poet ill remain'd 

He ne'r had thus the cheated World enchain'd : 
Some Renegadoes to his fide he drew, 

Who ſomerhing of our ſacred Learning knew ; 
Old Linus, frlt enticing croſs the Seas * 

The Maſter of the Tyrian Hercules ; 

Fam'd Orpheus next, whole hot unnat'ral blood * 
Stain'd the wild Thracian Fields, and Hebrus flood 650 
His Priefts and Poets they, his rites attend, | 

File his rough Yer/e, - his frightful Style they mend ; 

And that they might not him ungrateful call 

He to requite 'em, made 'em Laureats all. 

Aided by them his dol-worſhip (pred, 

And all the World ador'd the Stars or Dead : 

Yer all by Rote they ſung, 'the Prince of Night 

Yet had not taught his Yotaries to write : ve 

Nor he himſelf, who next ſucceeded theſe 

The Grecian Bard, old Meleſigenes 
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His Works eer ſaw to written Rolls conſign'd 
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Worſe than the Sibyls, wand'ring in the Wind, 
X But leaning on a Staff, ( the Bard was blind ) 
T” his Harp he ſung, his Follow'rs do the ſame, 
Thence Rhapſodtes his ſcatter d fragments name. 
But to whatever diſtant Fields they've gone 
Our Siloam firſt ſupply'd their Helicon. 
Something of the firſt Taſt there ſtill remains 
Tho' ting'd with paſſing thro' ſuch various Veins. 
670 * Hence his fam'd Chaos, drew th' 4ſcrean Sage, 
And many a God that fills his antic Page. 
Hence ev'n your Ovid his, and if y* admire ; 
Whence we our Learning ; we more juſtly* enquire, 
Whence he the 01d World's Flood,the New's laſt fated Fire. 
He ſaid, and paus'd --- The Roman,--- I muſt own 
Far more than I cou'd cer believe you've ſhown, 
Evincing clear to an impartial View 
That all the Y/orld has been ar School with you; 
And there's ſome Reaſon tor the Nations Pride, 
680 Whom we unjuſt, as barbarous deride, | 
* Far more our ſelves --« But might I Sir, be free, 
For thoſe Iv'e left, I've yet tome Charity ; 
And in my Judgment, you Tdolatry 
Unjuſtly on 'em charge ; for Images | 
X "They only make rhe Properties t expreſs; 
Of that Great Jove who falls the Thund'rers Throne, 
Whom King of Heav'n and Earth we all muſt own. 
Nor ſcarce the ſtupid Yulgars ſelves: believe - 
Thole Images relief or aid can give, _ 
'* 6go Only defign'd ro fix the Thoughts, and: Eye, - 
' And ſince at once we ſcarce can mount fo high 
Or apprehend Heav'ns boundleſs Majeſty, 
What firs frail Mortals ſhorter fteps they take, 
The Mediums theſe of their Devotions make : 
This better {till rc. attain, for this beſide 
They all their Train of leſſer Joves provide ; 
In theſe their weakneſs," and their Maker's- State 
Conſult, betwixt 'em_ both they mediate, 
For ſince when here, they Mortals ne'r did fail, 
700 Much more the Heroes: will, Ten Goas, prevail, | 
"2 is If 


os || The Sixth Book of 


If this the Pulgar Gods, much rather then 
The mighty Mother both of Gods and men, 
The glorious Queen of Heav'n that reigns above, 
The pow'rful Mother of our mortal Jove. * 

* This her ſelf , who may her Son command, 
And ftop the Thunder in his lifted Hand. 

The faireſt Plea that is, or cer can be 
Reply'd the Sage, for their 1dolatry 
You've now produc'd, and if I that confute 
I've then for ever filenc'd this Diſpute. 
For what you've urg'd, and oft has been before, 
That they the very Image don't adore, 
I muſt diſſent, ſince evident we ſee 
In numerous Inſtances the contrary. 
From theſe all good they ask, all bad they fear, 
Theſe they from conquer'd Cities with them bear ; * 
They to the very Image lift their Eyes, 
To that pay Incenſe, Pray'rs and Sacrifice, 
If then their Incenſe, Yows, and Truſt, and Pray'r 
Not proper Atts of Adoration are, 
We fain wou'd know what *tis they ſuch believe ? 
What have they more to ove himſelf to give ? 
Beſides, if them they Mediums only made, 
Why ſhould not all alike Devotion aid ? 
Why glutted this with Pray'r and Sacrifice, 
While that forſaken and negle&ed lies ? 
Where foul and old he's ſour and wayward grown, 
Half ftarv'd to Death firs gloomy on his Throne. 
Whilſt o'er his mouth their Nets the Spiders ſpred, 
And Owls and Bats perch on his Godſhips head. 
Why they the great Diana magnifie 
That dropt from Heay'n --- Unleſs her Prieſts do he 2 
To all her Sifter 1dols her prefer, 
Tho' as well made ſubſtantial Blocks as her ? 
Thoſe whom they chulſe for greater Eaſe and State 
Berwixt their Joyve and them to mediate, 
Whom they their Demy-Gods or Heroes call 
Were now the worſt of 'men, now none at all, * 
Meer fabled Names ; now Death's. and Hell's ſad Lord 
In Satyr's or in humane Form ador'd, * 740 
But 
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Bur grant bet .Good; ' yer wort d it; think you, & 
A Teſtimony Layalty © 
To {ns yout ric % Sceptey from” hi Hand, 
| And contrary to his expreſs Commanil” 
That and his Gown co fotne great Courtier, bringy' '« 
And ſeated on his Throte, falate him King 2 
Agen, if we this bated Pla ſhou'd take 
That Stocks and Men they only Medinms make; - 
Een this, if God himnGlf) a Judge may be, 2. 
750 Reaſon or God, is ſtill Idolatyy. [ :; | 
For Reaſon's ſelf declares; the Deity 
A Spirit unbodied, boundleſs, ſimple, pure, * 
And thence can no baſe. Mitiic Fo endure. 
This e'en your ancient Law-giveys confeſs, ©"! 
* Old Numa's Temples knew no Iiaves. 
Our ſacred Books in every Page declare- 
God's Glory he with others Jeonis: to Lene T8 
All Images forbid in that Command" i. :& 
Spoke by th' Almighty's' Yowe; welt by thi Abmighty $ Hind, , 
760 So plain expreſt, *ewill n6/excaft\athhic, | | 
No vain perverſe Eſſay of HKutnaneWit. 
Nor yet, replies the Rom! muſt 1 yield, 
Once more I'\! charge before 1 quit the F eld. 
No ſolid Reaſon cer I yeticoid fre 
Why that Command you uvge'twnfind hoſt be 
To ſuch a Senſe; {ince God: by Whotii "twas writ 
More largely ſeems: himſelf © Iitbypret is: 
Did not that Mo oſes whorg you all amid 
When God he met in'Sinat's -ſonbiik” and- fra, | 
770 Oy his Labs, and his Direfion take, > 
By that, exa&; your' moving imple make; 


ad di not hej'as your t von Botks' RR 3 
oe glorious Forms withiFings extended thete p | 
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Thole ſacred Books aids; the Whrid Corntettity, '' 

How com: ie! you your "ſet'ves aþpta al from them, A 

X Your Corban you'd uiwillins ly rk 5 'Y 
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The Rabbi thus .- The Cherubin we own;- + + c 580 


By which the Form of God was never ſhown, 
But of thoſe bright Attendants round his Throne, 
Theſe there by his expreſs Command were wrought, 
Tho' of their Worſhip yer we never thought, . 
Not viſible, how can they Idols be, > by 
Or Images ador'd we never lee? . 
Vid. Joſeph. None cen o' th' Prieſts themſelves might enter there 
corre 42? None but great Aaron's Mitred Succeſſor, 
And he himſelf no more but once a year. 
For what you further argue,: to. be free, 290 
Other Opponents you muſt ſeek than me : 
Corban for Corban's ſelf mult plead, I fear, 
| Bur if their «ſua! Arguments you'd. hear, 
A Youth there is at ancient Tarſus bred, | 
Of Hebrew Race, whole Father lately dead c 
Him to my Charge committed, deeply read 
In all that Rome or Athens yethave known, * 
In boaſted Grecian, .Learning, and, our own ; 
Deeply in all our Praxcipfes umbu'd, 


Altho' too hot his Zeal, too warm his Blood : $00 
In him, or I miſtake, if. you're inclin'd 

His Force to try —— C | 

You'll no contemptible Opponent find, 


Gladly, rejoyns the Roman, wou'd I hear 
Their utmoſt frengch, bur fince my own I fear, 
Leaſt a good Cauſe, and this I'm ſure is ſo 
Diſgrace by an ill Champion undergo, 
The Argument I gladly wou'd tranſmit 
To theſe good men, who oft have hand['d. it;:' ENT 
Ofr have they heard, with Eloquence Divine - - {* $10 
This Topic manag'd by. their Lord and mine * b 
( For ſince for me ſuch mighty Works h* has ſhown, 
"T were baſe, it I his Service ſhou'd diſown:) 
Whom both at Feaſts, and Syagogues I've heard 0 
As of Traditions he his Senſe dedlard, _ 
And cen your Sett who teach 'em, nothing ſpar'd. \ 
The fair Propoſal, James, defir'd by- all 
Accept, when ſpeedy, at Gamgliel's call 
His Pupil enters, who no ſooner knows 
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820 The Cauſe, but glad his Art andiZeal he __ 
Fhus, eager, all Opponents did prevent, . , 
Full of himſelf, and the lav'd 4rgument.. ;, | 
Still were thoſe; wholſom, Laws,our Fathers made 
In force, nor thus deſpis'd,\/and diſobeyd;; ... 
Who their Traditions, break; condemn'd,, EC. expire. 
X *Midlt ſhow'rs of. ; fones,' 0x;;ſheets of. —_ fire, 
That wou'd the cur/# Tranſgreſſors beſt conf ure, 
For ever ſilence the' abhorrd Diſpute : = 
X Bur ſince our ancient Diſcipline is broke, 
$20, Our ſhoulders worn beneath,.the Congu'rers yoke, 
With Reaſon's Sword we, now. content: mult be ; 
With that alone extirpare Hereſie : 
X Whoſe Patrons, ſacred'Oral Truths deny Y, 
And to the Scriptures ſtill, for ſhelter fly : 
X ©« For Hereſies have all the lame pretence, 
© And quote the Scripture initheir own! defence : 
Thus I demonſtrate then from. Reaſor's School 
X The Word is neither clear, nor perfett Rule. 
Not clear — It can't the doubtful Senſe declare 
840 © When Piles meer Piles, contending in the Air, 
&© Squadrons of Texts drawn out on either ſide, c 


How ſhall the controverted Truth be try'd,.., 
Without a laſt Appeal ro ſorne unfailayg Guide 
And where ſhou'd that, ſearch all the World around, 
But in th' Fligh Prieſt and Sanhedrim be found 2. . 
Nor _—_ is. the Werd;; ſince much is. loft- 
Of what the ancient., Zgbraw Church cou'd De 
And Mojes ſelf did to The;;(uides GOT: 
Many a facred iFruth that ne'er. Was. writ;; 
$50, Thoſe Cabala,. the, Fathers. did. TECELVE}; T1007 109 
To the great. Synagogue and i Eara; Jeav&ri ts 5:15 wn LA 
As they to us, thele all. Diſputes fecidey Ibias 1 1 
By theſe the doubrful. Ward it (elf; is &ryjdg wi) fy 16.4 07 
They our unerring Rale,. the: Chburgh our] Guide T 
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Thus he, with zealous Bury itt his eyes, | 860 
To whom thus, tevipyrate,” the' Saint replies. 
With thoſe who' are to your'ſage Seft incin d, | 
Beyond groſs Senſe and Reaſon too refin'd; : 
The ſureft way to { ſee is ro: be blind ;\ 
That thitsy their eyes: ſubdu'd; and mioreiff d, 
They, with. Tradition's broken Reed ſupply d, ;þ 
"i wef grope about for ſome unerring Guide. - 
Thar Criminal muſt have a deſperate Cauſe 
Whoſe only Plea 's t' objeft againſt the Laws : 
or Statute *s clear, but thoſeit won't acquit PV By 
MI well uſe all their 5kill to'darken it. z 
by plain Texts, you'to yout ſelves nu, 
by your own Fes declar'd infallible. 
Reaſon and Scripture both alike cry down, PY 
Since they defend not you, you them di iſown. 
You urge not Reaſon, ' you, bur its pretence, 
Not Scripture, but falfe Gloſſes Urawn from thence, 
Reject — But is ir not the {ame-if you, | 
Muſt the ſole Judges be. of falſe and true? - + 
Reaſon you plead, if you it ſeems © acquit, 880 
Bur if condemn'd, its Yote you won't admit. | 
Bur Rtill, if private Reaſon you pretend- 
Muſt be the Judge," \) Diſputes will never end : 
Were this ſuppis'd, 'ou coti'd but thence infer 
That men- muſt ſtill be-men, -and ſtill may err. 
Nor ſhall they that, if' they with Minds Prepar 'd 
A higher Guide that Reaſons (ef 'regard, - 
Attending, free from Prejudice and Sin 
The Word without; "th" udfailing Spirit within. 
Still you complain the Scriptures are not” clear, wy $90 
And you the Spirits: 'truſt 59 before you'bear : he 
Your mearfing is, you fairly both reject, 
For both Tradition ahdthe Chilrch! erat" | 
But what can eafiey bet ariderfland 
Than Gods own #4, his*own- Expreſs. Command: 2. 
Or whar's more pltnt than thar-on! no (1. 
Deut. 13: You ought mu "Hd; or ought doninfh themes? 
& YY That his blet:Lus#? a}: perfeF-38; and ve, 
- Nor canis all 4 Alloy endutte: 
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900 Perfett as well as clear, approvd and try'd, 


910 


920 


In every part of Life a Rule and Guide. 

In Faith and Life the Scriptures both avail, 
Nor can you give one Inſtance where they fail. 
The juſteſt Notions they, of God, impart, 

And teach. to ſerve him with a bumble heart, 
Deſcribe the terms of o__ and more 
That wond'rous Prince w 

X That Chrift, that true Meſſia we adore : 

By whom, if ought from Ages faſt conceal'd, 
The Fathers Will's entirely now reveal'd. 

It then ſome Books are loſt, (which if they are, 


o ſhall the World reſtore, 


Where 's the High Prieſts and Elders boaſted Care? ) 
| This not afe&s the reſt, ſince ſtill we find 


A clear and perfeft Rule is left behind. 

Much of the Cabala, ſo highly priz'd 

* Are Trifles by the Learned World deſpis'd; 
* Your Sephiroth are Truths ith” Scriptures plain, 
But darken'd whilſt you -them unfold in- vain, 
Ezra and the great Synagogue you boaſt, 

Whoſe Dofrine both and Piety you 've. loſt : 
Much younger thoſe Traditions you embrace 
Beſide the Word; for them' in vain you'd trace 
X One ſtep beyond the Haſmonzan race. 
Fallacious all thoſe Arguments you ule, 

And for Infallibility produce: 

Tho' manag'd they with all your Art and Care 
They ſtil] againſt plain Fa& expreſly bear; 
For tho' High Prieft and Sanhedrim you ſay 


Can without Error ſhew to Heav'n the way, 


930 Tis plain to Senſe, you this unjuſtly boaſt, 


Themſelves in Error oft, or Vices loſt, 


X Sometimes th' High Prieſts, as you muſt own, embrace 


Th abhorr'd Opinions of curſt Sadoc's Race ; 
X The Elders too, as ſacred Writ averrs 
Have IſraeFs God deny'd, and turn'd 1dolaters : 
And can two crooked Lines compoſe one right ? 
Two Finites ever make'an Infinite ? 

Bur what the Fathers told, you muſt believe, 
Since ſuch good men nor cou'd, nor wo'd deceive, 


Since 


— — —_— — — — 


/ 


Since every Age do's on the other move, 940 
« And truſts no farther than the next above : 

-— But the blind Heathen take the,_ſelf ſame way, 7 

<« Each asks but what he heard his Father ſay, 

He erys, they follow, and ſtupidly obey. 

While thoſe no falſe or dangerous ſteps ſhall make 

Who Reaſon's and the Words ſafe condutt take ; 

Which them, if from their paths they never ſtray, 

To our great Prophet will ar lait convey, 

Whoſe Divine Spirit ſhall with reliſtleſs might | 
Soon fill the dazied World with Heav'nly Light : 950 
Gentile and. Jew ſhall his bleſt Law receive, 

Vain Tdols, and as vain Traditions leave 

E'en you your ſelf —- Unleſs amiſs I ſee 
. In the wnerring Glaſs 'of Propheſie, 

You, who fo fiercely now our Law oppoſe, 

And think us Gods at once, and Ceſar's Foes, 

Struck to the Earth by a Kind dazling flame, , 
Your Conqueror ſhall to Gentile Worlds proclaim, ([Name. 

And round the ſpacious Globe ſhall —_ the Chriſtian 6 

He ſaid, th' young: Diſputant ſhot furious thence 960 
Too weak, and much enrag'd tro make defence. 

When. Chuzs thus — You lo: ſucceſsful prove 

in this, my doubts I hope you'll 'roo remove ; 

From a looſe Court to Sadok's Set inclin'd, * 

Some Notions I imbib'd which yet diſturb my mind, 

Thele in cheir {al Words 'T1l urge, nor fear * 

To find a juſt and candid Anſwer here. 

You know that Se&+ all Future Life decry, 

All Immaterial Subſtances deny : | 
A Spirit they'll not believe, unleſs they ſee, 970 
What they 've no Notion of can never be, 
No. pains for th*'i!, or joys for thoſe live well ; 
They laugh, as idle Tales, at Heav'n and Hell. 
Thoſe diſtant hopes and fears alike deſpiſe, 
Impogible to them the dead ſhou'd riſe ; 

Much leſs, ſhou'd they an after-ſtate receive, 
Cou'd ought therein of endleſs pains believe, 
Since fmite Sin is diſproportion'd quite, 

They think to Puniſhment that *s infinite 
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980 And hard, for Thowghes or wand ring. ax 2oqpre, TAR: 
We ſhou'd t' eternal pm. pe id bo wil 
This is the ſum of: whac they Keating call, ITT 
The reſt Sthtrility, atid Nonſenſe all >iofl; 1 

Thus, modeſt he objeits, thus calnt and wild, VAR 
He who of antjent Rema.narn'd, replies. + | 
That immaterial Snbſtance cannot. be, 
Becaule ſome can't coniceive'ty, and non can ſee,. 
VVich cafe -is-an{vet' d>-»Bratiſh Atheiſts, own - _ - 
They can't. conceive a God, but is ther none ? - — © 

990 Ask the received Stnſe of all Mankind !.  - 

Is there no Sun" becauſe the Beetle's, blind? :': 1: , 
X Their Breath, the Air, thei Thoughts tapes cannon ID | 
Yet ſtill they Breathing, Thinking Creatures be.: 

That God's a Subſtance *tis: confels'd by.-all, / 


VVhom, but Bla/phemers, none material allies on b'. JV 
XF Matter's extended, -paſerves faite own'd; c _ = - 


If God be ſuch;: he's from. his Heav'n x fo d. 


Equal with that vile Man.of: Duſt he tmade, « ; i!) 1! 


Nay lower yet, and: nearer. Nothing laid! 
1000 He muſt have Parts, Mutation-mauft prevail | | 
O'er his weak Frame, © and what naay. change nay fa. A 


Angelic minds who ever. reigti above, ....\\ \ 4 


Ay hymning the Great Spring of Joy.autl Lovey i 2. 
Theſe are all Spirits, for they, tho! *!yomig ahnd FA of 
They ſeem to Men, dreſt in light. "thei ok: Air; -. 1 


Their buſineſs done: their fhort-liz d:;Badies leave, K 2 


Their elemented Farm the Winds receive." 563 Oo 
Looſe from dull, matters. Laws .noi-langer. ay, rich 4 
; Bur the next moment: think themſelves \awayy.' 
1010 Preventing ev'n th* amaz'd-Spertdtors Ayes, \ ... 
From Eaſt to: Veſt, from Earth to:Paradife ; 
And from the Altar oft to: Meav'n: alpire N 
In Clouds of curling Smoaky and. Glee of Fire. 
Can you ſuch 'Pow'rs as theſe in Mutter find ? 
Can ought do! this, unleſs (tis perfees Mind? 
There is-aSjurit in Man, th! F Anizhyy' Breath; 
Something Divine, that:muſt ſurvive his Death. 


And in dark Nothing's Chaos floating he, 


1020 Who wou'd not rather with a bleſt Eternity ? 
E e 


Who can with patience think he all mult die, 121 


If 
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If Man, as. Sadec dreams; \all-matter were, ' 

How cou'd he apprebend,*compaund,' infer 2 

How Hniverſals forma,  Reflebt, or Will, ny | 

And on thoſe Afts make, new.'Reflettions:{till 2 P18! 

How Sciedces inventor Arts deviſes © hints corre! 

And ev'n by Follyi apxd Miſtakes.grow- wiſe? 

How everlaſting Poemsi Works: drome, nin 2: 

Which to compoſe both Ear:h and: Heav'n muſt join ;- 

How theſe produce, \how: weave each Notion there, ' ' \ 

And give each ſtubborn 'Thogght- its Turn-and 4ir? » © 1030 
As ſoon wild Atoms\into.'Whirlpools thutld © vi: | 
Might make this beaureous' Poem of 'the: V/Yorld. 

A. beap of: Letters ih a'Mirro: feen . 0 4 - 

As ſoon might form: great: Maro's Works therein. 

If all were Matter, \Sadoc argues well, 

Wou'd no Hereafteribe; no-Heav'n or Hell? 

All wou'd be Fate,'atid Man as-Jjuſtly then 

Might puniſh Stones, as God con'd puniſh Men. 

Bur ſhan 't the-Judge of all Mzn:juſtly do ? 

Shall not eternal Tiah ir {elf "be:rrue?. 1 © 1040 
That here things equally-he:don 't diſpenſe, - Ty 

Ewv'n: Sadoe's Sons: malt own, who'argue thence 

Againſt his Juſtice and; his Propidence-: | 

Tho' we moretairly:a;futureWorld conclude 

To plaghe: tht Unjuſt,uand recompeice the:Good ; 

Which by th. inſp1-#of old in every Age. - 

Was fair inſcribid:or manya ſacred Page ; 

Tho' far more legibly: chan :all' the: ref, 

By him of \Heav'nranid- Barth: belov'dy-expreſt, © 

Nor this laſt:Refuge 'to th' 'unjuſt. remains; '/.: 3 © 1050 
This glimm'ring- Hope;that Timeſhall end their pains £ | 


_ As ſoon the Fiends. may break their ron Chains, 


As wretched Souls 'frone- the fad-Priſons:2iſe, 

From thoſe 'eternal Shades,” regain:the;lightſom Skies. 

Habits of ice *are: Hell, that World of Woe, : © 

They needs muſt: with em bear; 'where eer:ithey go: 

The loſs of Heawun'is:Hell,, whoibaniſh'd:thence, 

Their pain'of Loſs equals their:(pain.of Senſe ; 

And cou'd they'to that bliſsful: Place repair, 

Yet what, ah! whar-gou'd vicious Soxls:do there ? ." 1060 
eld Alt ab Who 
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Who Life and Death propos'd, the latter chule; 
And a fair Option granted, Heav'n refuſe. 
Thus he — When Chauza — Eafily we learn 

Thoſe Truths we might from Natures ſelf diſcern, 
And you my Faith with {mall reluctance, gain 
T” wunmnatter d Minds, and endleſs Joy and Pain: 
But that which ſhocks Philoſophy and Senſe, 
And croſſes all our Notions drawn from thence, 
Is your aſſertion that the dead ſhall riſe, 

1070 Our monldring duſt agen enjoy the Skies ; 
Thoſe Seeds of things thro' Air and Water toſt, 
Thro' Earth and Fire, Bodies in Bodies loſt ; 
That theſe ſhall be in their old Form rejoyn'd, 
Each Atom {hall its brother Atom find : 
It chen there 's ought your ſacred Books contain, 
it ought in Reaſons School can this explain, 
The uſfctul Anowledge candidly impart, 
And ever more command a grateful Heart. 

Gamaliel thus — Who erring minds regain, 

1080 Their Pleaſure richly do's reward their Pain; 

 _ And Reaſons ſelf no worle ſucceſs ſecures _ 
* In thole fo well prepar'd for Truth as yours. 
Not that from Nature you clear proofs can ſee 
Of what 's a ſupernat'ral Myſtery. 


But firſt we'll prove 'r, tho' from the World conceal'd, 


By Gods unerring Spirit to us reveal d, 

Then to our Faith the aid of Reaſon bring, 

And prove no Contradiftion in the Thing. 

*X The Law, the Prophets, and the Pſalms contain, 
1090 This Truth the Sadducee denies in vain. 

When Fate the Souls and Body's link unties 

* The Spirit ſays, Man rather ſleeps then dies. 

Expreſs great Eſay writes the Dead ſhall riſe ; 

When the laſt Trump the joyous news ſhall bring, 

That thoſe who dwell in Duſt ſhall riſe and fog. 

Tho' this ſeems ſtrange to our ſhort fights who dwell 

In mortal Clay, with God 'tis poſſible. 

His Pow'r can do what Nature's never can, 

And reproduce the ſame numeric Man ; 


1100 From various things that Body can reltore 
.* 3 nn 


Iſa, 26. 19. 


Which 
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- Which his dread Word from Nothing made before. 

; Thoſe Seeds of things too fine for humane Sight, 
Tho' granted numerous, can't be infinite ; 

Bur were they, the Almighty is the ſame, 

And knows 'em all who calls the Stars by Name ; 
Each Atom can © his proper place return, 

And raiſe a Phenix from a duſty Urn, 

Tho' ſhou'd he different parts of matter take, 

With the ſame Soul he the ſame Man wou'd make : 
The Soul's the Form, by this dull matter lives, 1110 
And th' indizviduating Seal it gives ; 

Thar till ſurvives, for what can. that deſtroy ? 

The Bodies Harbinger in Pain or Joy. 

While Body's ſtill in Flux, fill loole it flies, 
Ev'n join'd.co Soul, each Day tis born and dies, * 
And when Fate calls, it thence divided, muſt 
Scatter in Air or moulder into Duſt. 

He ſaid and paus'd, all pleas'd with what he ſpoke, 
When zealous Cephas thus his ſilence broke. 

Well have you reafon'd, Fathers ! and as well 1120 
For Truth have urg'd Truths ſacred Oracle ; : 
Yet Reaſon lome evade by Sophiſtry, 

Some Scriptures wreſt, but none can Senſe deny, 
To this our Lord by Miracles appeals, 


In all thofe Truths which he from Heav'n reveals 
By Miracles him his Great Father ſeals ; 

Which thouſands can as well as we atteſt, 

By Friends admir'd, by Enemies confeſt : 

Who can by his own Pow'r both Worlds command, 
And raiſe the Dead by his dread Yoice or Hand ; 1130 
Whom Heav'n and Earth obey, all muſt believe, 

His Teſtimony all the World receive. 

But never Man like him theſe Truths e'er taught, 

He Immortality to Light has brought ; 

That Feqv'n the Good with endleſs Joy ſhall gain, 

The wicked mourn in Hell with endleſs Pain. 

As little, immaterial Subſtance, we 

Can doubt, ſo much we've heard, ſo much we /te. 

Legions of Fiends we fee our Lord obey, ; 

VVho /pightful him confeſs, and haſt away ; * 1140 
VVhether 


_—_ % 

LICE 

OO OOOOIOOISTI 
= 
CO DSIIO 

= ODOT 
ODOVY 


Sound IS 
— 
OO ISSITS 
OD me —_— 
I 


\ 
\ 


\ 


\ 
\ 


Ax 
WJ 
% 


\V 
a 


dC \ WW. 
CNT 


(i 
bl 


WY Fl Dk 
14" 


- , 
[| | xl 


JI IDDSRS 


*% 
OD I REISD 
>> 


_ 
BRAS 


SIDPO 


— 


> 


 DVSESS I RODR—E 


* _ af wy Kor 4 wed » 4 TIE" IN #48 7 x, 5 ” rg, *s wit 
Ve Wk 4x" i. A Et CR uh Nd - - 4 A * RE. - te 7. 
s. < ONS” 2 oe a 7 + + abs 6 
+ as te FATE FF c by * > Ib ; "v @ - | 
5 RE. y.'7 | ” ; . -| 
Wa \ \ 
#9 $ Pi 
I 


The Life of CHRIST. 243 


—— — = — 


Whether to their own dark Abyſs confin'd, - 
Or them he in the howling Deſart bind ; 
Whether before they haunt ſome lonely Tomb, 


Or bolder into Towns and Crties come, 

And ſtrike afflicted Mortals blind or dumb. 

This have Capernaum's VYalls with wonder ſeen, 
*X This from his Hills th' affrighted Gadarene, 
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Where to their Saviowr they their Swine preferc'd, 
Where Beaſts and Fiends oblcene in Legions herd. 
1150 Were our Eyes falſe, we've ſtronger Evidence, 
And proof ev'in more infallible than Senſe. 
Thele Truths did Truth it (elf to us reveal, 
_ Or plain, or in ſome lively Parable: 


One I among the reſt remember yet, 
And think 1 hardly ever can forget ; 
- Still are, mechinks the Scene's before my Eyes 
The pains of Hell, the joys of Paradiſe ; 
And were not Day well waſted --- Waſt no more 

* CGamaliel {ays, more earneſt than before 
"4160 To hear the whole : while Nicodemus cries, 
> Thoſe only wa#t the Day who, loſt in Fice, 
The ſliding Hours profuſely miſemploy - 

In ſhortliv'd Pleaſures and voluptuous Foy, 

VVho while the ſliding Hours fly ſwift away, 

Fondly themſelves beguile, and not the Day: 

But who. like us their happy Sands have. paſt, 


"Tis they, and they alone, Life truly tat, 
* They «ſe cheir Time which others only waſt. 
, Bur pray proceed, flip not one paſſage o'er, 


[3 
| $17 © Believe we long to hear it all and more. 
FF He thus---I'll every arcumſtance relate ; 


£ 
HE? 
v4 


® Thus was the Poor-Rich-Mans tremendous Fate, 

& ---See his luxurious Body cover'd or 

©. With Royal Purple, terch'd from Tye's proud ſhore. 

= * The ſofteſt Linnen next his tender $kin, 

Richly perfum'd, ( and need} to hide within 

A lothfoma Load of Vanity and Si: J 

Arabia's choiceſt Odors, purchas'd thence 

With the exa#eſt Care and yalt Expence © 

1180 Rich Nard, Amomum, ſacred Frankincenle © ' - 
| ” A 
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All theſe profuſely ſmoaking fill'd the Air, 

As if the Land of Spices had been there, 
- Where nothing elſe they burn; the choiſeſt Fare * 

His Tables load, the panting Servants come 

Half cruſh'd with their pil'd weight into the room : 

Thoſe Birds with which wiſe Heav'n our Fathers fed, 

And thought the fitteſt meat with Angels bread, F 

As coarſer Fare, deſpis'd, he'd ſcarce afford 

A room art th' end of his luxurious Board : 

The beauteous Fowl by diftant Phaſts bred, * 1190 
Almoſt as richly as their Maſter fed ; 

Both fatted for deſtruftion, ſcarce he'd deign 

To taſt, almoſt untouch'd born oft again ; 

And cou'd the fancy'd Phenix ſelf been caught, 

The Diſh he at a Kingdom's price had bought. 

Whale in a ſtately Gallery hard by, * 

Adorn'd with Babylonian Tapiſtry 

His Honours Muck fate, and as they bring 

Each Courſe, anew they ſweep the ſounding ſtrine ; 

At once to charm his Conſcience and his Cares, 1200 
Lull his looſe Soul with melting Lydian Airs, 

Or ſoft Anacreon's Words from Greece they bring, 

Which Eunuchs bought from Rome or Egypt (ing ; 

No Words e&'er better choſen-to excite ; 

His /ated, yer his furious Appetite, ( 

And urge to lawleſs Loves, and vain Delight ; < 

Thus on his yielding Couch reclin'd he lay, 

Thus he, Luxurious, paſt the ſcorching Day 

Till cooler Evening come, he bids prepare 

His ſtately Chariot — He muſt take the Air : 1210 
Art his broad Gates arriv'd he caſts his Eye 

And ſces a miſerable Objeft lie | 

With /ores all coverd — Strait with cruel Pride 

He turns his Head and haughty Eyes afide, 

Then frowning, thus t' his crouching Servants near 

Take hence this Dirt he cries, what makes he here ? 

Drag him to th' Daunghil, that 's the firteſt place ; 

Let him ot there, and not theſe. Walks diſgrace: 

Too ſoon they obey, and ſpurning bid him riſe 

And get him thence — He lifts his fainting eyes, 1220 

With 
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Witch much of Pai he-lifrs, his heavy: bead;::i: }- 4:4 
Which ſoon fell down-agen;' and -{ighing (ad þ od 1: U 
With a low Voice — What bart or:ingury ! | dow el 
Will *r be, if here yow let me [faint and died! 3 © 207 


Tho' while I might. have liw'd, you'd. not: afford;:: 
"Twas all I ask'd, the: Fragments of your Board' ' +) |? 
Which een the Dogs had left -—. Phe. Wretch dares prate;. 
Replics che Lord — Here trail-him fromthe Gate! | - / 
They did, acroſs the: more relenting Stones, 5: 
1230 Scarce cou'd.he ſpeak, . but juſt expiring 3roans 3. 
The kinder Hounds, who as it charicd were: $4 ; 
Soon ſcented him, where half expos'd and nk” | 
His feſt'ring nauſeous Sores infect the Air; i Co 
Scarcely one. part from head to foot, was ſound, 1. 
One frightful Ulcer he, all o'er a Wound - ? 
Around him the poor Gus with pity wait, 
And as they cou'd ſeem'd to bemoan. his _ Te 
They of their Maſters cruelty. complain ; 311441 
With heads thrown up. they deeply bowl-——. Inv vain, 
1240 The Huntſman rates em off, 'they ner the and; 
* Will from him ſtir, but \genely; biKdhis' Soresr;« 
Sorae Eaſe he found een in the paxgs of death, 
Tho' whence he knew:nos, : with 'his: parting Breath, 
Too late's your Aid, who! er. you be, he-cry/d;;i 1 
Requite you Feav'n | ! — With:all his ſtrength "A oy '>, vi; 
Alittle rais'd his, Head, then ftink:and dyd!. it I 
— His active Spirit 'no-ſooner, wing d away: : 
From her untenantable, hoſe of Clay, 70 
Bur ſtrait fair Angels: from the Couds:deſcend,  . 1.1 \ 
1250 And thitherward their Coxzſe, directly bend ;* |. 
His ſhiv'ring Soul wide-wand* ring in the Sar | 
On their warm Purple/Wings to bliſs they bear ;- 
Safe to the Realms-of, 'endleſs. Peace convey 'd, | 
And in great Abraham's boſom. ſoftly laid ; 15*; ob 
There all the-;g{orious Orders round him ſhine; 24 
X « And calm _ Relicks of. bis: Grief. with Zdymns, Divine 
When now So!'s Beams almoſt had lefr the Airy.” 4 | 


Back did the Miſerably-rich repair ;:., 
Who near his houle, the. lifeleſs Carcaſs there! -: 


1260 Did at fivſt glance a little-ſtartled lee, | +14.) pron oy 
ut 
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But ſoon himſelf. recalls — Whit 8't. to me, ©. 11 
If he be dead; ; he dx lidfulting)ory.?. 
That Wretch had nothing clſeco do bur dic:\ «+ 
For me, I better 'can my time etnploy,. | '' - 
And many an unexhanſted Tear of: Joy : - | 
Shou'd Fate and Death: be ſawcy and preterid 
To ruſh into tny prefence cer | fot 'em fend 5 
Rich Cordials ſoon ſhou'd make 'em quit- their: bold, ©: 
1270 
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I'd bribe 'em thence with ſhow'rs of. liquid Gold, r9 
'— Now let 'em keep their diſtance — When I'm old, 
With Yirtue and the Palſey bedrid lie, .... | | 
Return, I may have leiſure then ro-:2v. 

— He ſaid, and a new [Banquet bids prepare , 

Rich Syrian Mnguents crown his flowing Hair; 
Reſolv'd that Night in all che Joys to live 

That Wit or Wine, or flatt'ring Vice cou'd give; 

A few choice Friends, as. great, as lewd as he, 

Sate round, t augment; and- ſhare his Jollity ; 

At length che' Tables tlear'd, the Banquet o'er, 
Protulcly: plentiful as char before, 

He a huge golden Goblet rais'd on high, 

And ſwears to all their Healths he'd -drink. it ary, 
Then broupht &* his bead, when on the ſudden, fall, 
His lips ſcarce touch'd, he, Goblet, Wine and all ; 

The Servants ſhreeking overtutn the Board, 

And run to thf' aid b& their expiring Lord; 

Rich Cordials feech'd, they force *em down in vain, 
His hand upon his beart, there, there his Pain; 
Death-ſtruck, he fell, hard comes his rattling breath, 
His jolly Face now: pale and” colt as Death; | 1290 
Atheiſt no more, believes a God too late, + 
Trembling wich Arror of approaching Fate : 

All Arts in vain, with wild dtorted eyes 

He deſp'rate in their arms reluctant dies; 

So ſoon his Carcaſs, black and horrid grown 

Corrupts, 'it longer cou'd be born by none; 

But as the time permitted, they Inter 

With State, in his Parental Sepulchre ; * 

Proud Harchments o'er, perhaps ſome praiſe hin too 

For twenty Virtues that he never knew; © 1300 
_ ee OM Their 
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Their Flattries help him not, nor reach him, where 
His Soul, by th' ugly Demons of the Air ' - 

| I ſeiz'd their own, their Mark they on him found, 

Which in firm Adamantine Fetters bound, 

To #tma's Gulf, or further on, they bear 

To the ſad Northern World thro' mirkſom Air, 

Ofer utmoZt Thule, thence thro' Fecla ſteep, * 

Sink with him down headlong to the boundleſs Deep. 

Amidſt the dreadful Pains of that ſad State, 
1310 Which for all thoſe who now deſpiſe 'em, wait ; 

Where long he Tortur d lay, he lifts his Eyes 

Unto the now almoſt forgotten Skies; / 

The Earth to him, Diaphanous as Air, 

With eaſe look'd thro', for Souls ſee everywhere ; 

Beyond Heay'ns mighty Gulf he ſaw as well, 

Tho' vaſt as that, from th' «nder-World to Hell; * 

Within whoſe ſhining Borders ſoon he found | 

Sweet Paradiſe, that bleſt, that happy Ground 

Where Father Abraham fits, the Patriarchs round, 
1320 And holy Souls, ay reign in boundleſs Light, 

Expecting greater Bli/s than Infinite ; * 

Among the reſt when Lazarus he ſpy'd, 

With a loud lamentable Voice he cry'd, 

O Father Abraham ! Tho' fo far from thee 

Remov'd, O Father hear, and pity me! 

To live in yon bleſt Realms I muſt deſpair, 

What wou'd, alas! my guilty Soul do there? 

All the ſmall Boon I ask, O that I might 

Obtain 't ! Is but leſs Pain than infmite ; 

1330 Since I in this dire Place muſt ever dwell, 

O give but a more tolerable Hell ! 

It this roo much, one Moments reſpite give, 
What 's that t a Wretch muſt here for ever live ? 
Still leſs than that, yet let me, let me gain 
Some ſmall alleviation of my Pain : 

The happy Lazarus ! — O what a Change, 

( Bur ſure the Bleſt above knew no Revenge,) 
Betwixt his Fate and mine ! Ler him deſcend, 
And with one drop of Water me befriend, 


1340 Tortur'd in quenchlels Flames eer ſince I fell, 
Ff And 
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And Thirft, next Guilt, the greatelt Plazue'of Fell. 
Ah miſcalld Son, Abraham ſevere replies, 

With unrelenting Juſtice in his Eyes, 

The time of Mercy's now for ever o'er, 

No more thy Friend, thy Father now no. more : 

Then, then thou ſhou'dit have ſu'd, when long in vain 

Go » did a Pardon offer, you diſdain ; 

Nay dard, ungrate, his Providence arraign : 

E'en from his Goodneſs, wou'd no God believe, 

Becauſe he ſuffer'd ſuch a Wretch to live : * 1350 

Then thou in Wealth and Opulence didft flow ; 

Two are too much, thou hadſt one Heav'n below, 

Where Lazarus his Hell; now all things weigh'd 

In his juſt Ballance, Retribution 's made; 

He lives in endleſs Joy, who then did mourn ; 

Thou in unpity'd Flames mult ever burn, 

Beſides, th' interminable Gulf 's lo wide, 

That do's 'twixt your fad Realms and ours divide ; 

Yours cannot hope a.Change, nor ours can fear, 

You muſt be ever there, we always here. 1260: 
If then nry Pain F muſt aneas'd deplore, 

O ler ir not (bur can it? ) cer be more, 

The hopeleſs Wretch returns ; for even here 

In Hell it ſelt I *ve ſomething worſe to fear : 

F ch' lightſom World above 'l call ro mind, 

I yet have Five dear Brethren lett behind ; 

Them my falſe Rhet ric did roo oft entice, 

My bad Example them inclin'd to Yice : 

I fear leſt their Damnation mine enhance, 

Their added Sums my vaſt Account advance : 1370 

It he ſo long a Journey muſt nor go, 

Or make a /ifit to ou Worlds of Woe ; 

At leaſt half-way let Lazarus deſcend, 

Rowze 'em from Vice, and warn of my ſad End ; 

This, this wou'd ſtrike their Souls with pious Fear, 

Sure they'd the Dead, tho' not the Living hear. 
Nor cen can that be granted, Abraham lays, 

It they neglect Lifes fix'd and ſtated ways, 

What the great Mo/es their Forefathers told, 

Thunder d trom Heav'n, what all th' Inſpird of old; 
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If they the Law and Prophets not receive, 

Nor wou'd they the rerurning Dead believe, 

— He ſaid, the Fiends about their Priſ'ner came, 

And fink him deep in liquid Worlds of Flame ; 

While Lazarus forgets thole Miſeries, _ 

By which he thinks too cheap his Crown he buys, 

And learns triumphant Hymns in Paradiſe. 

The Apoſtle breaths, the Story all commend; 

Henee Fathers! See, reply'd our Saviour's Friend, 
1390 Our Maſter came not, as the envious fay, 

The Sanfion of our Laws to take away, 

Or mighty Moſes teach to diſobey; 

Perpetual Doftor of the Churches, where 

His Truths of moral Obligation are, C 
Nay even thoſe who fir in Moſe's Chair, 

He bids obey in all that 's juſ# and right, 

Sxffer or do, nor muſt his Servants fight. 

Gamaliel thus — Since you ſo much have ſhown, 
1400 I 've now far other Thoughts, I frankly own, 

Of your great Maſters Doftrine, than before, 

And muſt th' Iiquity o'th' Age deplore 

Thar him rejects, our Rulers Spice and Hate 

The Cauſe, he worthy a far better Fate. 

Burt chance what may, avert my boding Fear, 

Kind Heav'n! You ever ſhall be welcom here. 

And now the Sun behind the Mountains fell, 
Gilding, with parting Beams, fair Siloam's Well ; * 
The Gueſts ariſe, Gamaliel with *em roſe, 

1410 Since they'll no longer ſtay, he forward goes, 
ConduRts 'em to the Gate, and parting there, 
Back the Diſciples to our Lord repair, 
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Is Ih Th Eternal Word 1 fg, &c.] I choſe Pindaric here, being moſt 

ſuitable to the Lofrineſs of the Subjet: And for my Excuſe m uſing it, 
defire no better than Mr. Cowley's Example. For the Matter-of the Ode, it in- 
cludes, for the, main, little more than what's expreſs or hinted in; the Fir Chap, 
and other places of þ fob Gaſpe ; | 

5. Riſe my Eagle-Soul! Ariſe. |] That Epithet may be more proper to St. Fobn, 
becauſe he's generally thought - repreſented by the Eagle, among the four lwing 
Creatures in the Revelation which 1s accordingly pidtur'd near him, - , 

18. No mean Succeflion bis Duration knews. ] I am not ignoranc that our fa- 
mous Parker, and the* Mer of New Notions, are generally of another mind, But 
this has not only been the Opinion of all Antiquity, who thought Succeſſion dila- 
greeable to the Nature of God, but of the beſt and moſt Learned iof the Moderns 
in our own Nation. See Biſhop of Force/ter's Sermon on the My{teries of the 
Chriſtian Faith; Mr. Remy, and others; and among Poets, Mr. Cowley, 


| Nithing is there to come,, and nothing paſt, 
- + But an Eternal Now does alway: laſt. © 


23. Whatever was, 245 God, &er Time gr Place. ] From Vide's : Quiequid 8 
__TY To ene Ba 

27. One, mndiſſol&# 4] ' The wart/# word: could find to midivide. 

309. Net to be argw'd, but behey'd..Þ Jerome Modus, 1 mean, the Manner of 
the Eternal Generation; as I explain itin the following Verſe, —ineffable rhe way, &c. 
"239. > more intimately one 
With bis _ Father, than the Light and Sun.] This uſually is given as an 7lu- 
feration of the Trinity, and particularly the Proceflion of the Son from the Father ; 
tho it muſt come ſhorr, or elſe it would not be a Smilitude, but the fame thing. 
All that is pretended to be proved by ſuch Inſtances as theſe, being that ſuch things 
are no Contradition in Nature. | « 

43. There is n6,ak6 or before. ]. Froty-chat in the Athanaſian Creed. In this 
Trinity none is Jefore or after an other ; ithat is, all the Divine Perſons were coexi- 
ſtent from all Eternity, and do now equally partake of the Divine Eſſence and 
Perfefions. | 

46: No room for one ſhort Moment, þr bold Thought between. ] The Arrians, who 
had much more to ſay for their Herefie than their modern Kindred, did grant, 
in ſome of their Confeſſions of Faith, that the Son was from all Ecernity by fach 

an 
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an Emanation from the Father, as that whereby the Light proceeds from the Sun 
bur yer contended for a Moments difference between their Exiftence; the Son 
receiving his, as they think, from the Farber ; — they unavoidably fell in- 
to the ſame Abſurdity which other Pretenders to Reaſon fince have done: That 
} mean of a made God, or a ſubordinate Supreme. To which, if they can, let 'em 
find one that's equal in the whole Arhanaſian Creed, | | 

47. The Father low'd the Son, &c. ] Thus fome endeavour to ſolve, or rather 
illuſtrate the Docrine of the Divine Proceſlions. | 

54. Three more than Names, the Father, Spirit, and Son. | 'T'was the Herefie of 
Sabellius, that the three Perſons in the Trinity were only three Names for ove Per- 
ſon, as well as one Eſſence. Which ſome have charged on Dr. Cudworth, tho, I 
think, with more i// Nature than Juſtices Nor feems there need of many Ar- 
guments to confute it. Names can't af, Names are not. diſtinguiſh d by Perſo- 
nal Pronouns; one Name can't ſend or ſatisfie, or atteſt another : But there are in 
the Divine Eſſence different Agents, different A#ions being attributed unto it, and 
thole who perform 'em are diftinguiſh'd by different Perſonal Pronouns in the $a- 
cred Scripture. Of the Father and Sox there's no doubt: Of the Holy Spirit *cis 
laid, He ſhall teach you all thing:s, The Father 1s ſaid to ſend,. the Son to be ſear, 
the Holy Spirit to witneſs. Therefore they are more than Names, and I think 
Per/ons is the plaineſs Word we have whereby to expreſs them. : 

57. -——one ſelf-conſcious Mind, ) With all Submiſſion and Reſpe to that Reve- 
rend Perſon, who, 1t I miſtake not his meaning, aſlerts three diſtin# Minds in 
the undivided Trinity, T1 muſt acknowledg I can't be of his Opinion for theſe 
ſhort Reaſons; if three holy Minds, then three Holy-Ghoſts : But ſays the Creed, 
One Holy Ghoſt, not three Holy Ghoſts, Again, if three Minds, then I ſee not how 
tQ avoid three individual Eſſences, as much as of three Men : Therefore not one indi 
wvidaal Eſſence, tho this all Catholick Chriſtians acknowledg. 

60. This by the Spirit did the Son. ] Gen. 1. The Spirit of God moved upon: the 
Face of the Waters: Which could not be a Wind, the Earth not being yet made 
to ſend out any Exhalation, or ſo much as any Air to be mov'd, without one of 
which, #7nd could not be produced. = 

62, As was reſoly'd #th Conſult of the great Three-One.] That our Church 
thinks all the Trinity conſulted or agreed together in the Creariow of the World, and 

underſtands that Expreſſion, Gen. 1. 26. Let us make man ; 1n that Senſe, appears, 
I think, plain enough from her ordering that Chapter to be read on Trinity-Sun- 
day. | 
It. Thoſe fair 1dea's be expreſs'd, &c.] According to that Notion ſo much 
talk'd of by ſome, of an Ideal World; tho thus much is certain, that the infe 
zite Mind, had before all Time, and therefore from Erernisy, fore-ſeen and decreed, 
what were then oaly poſſible Eſſences, ſhould be in Time reduced mta Exiſtence or 
aRual Being. 

78. Wah Luna' Silver-Waves, &c.] Alluding to the new Notion of Light ; that 
'ts perform'd by repeated Undulations. | 

82. The Angels next he made.] So in Coleſſ: 16. By bim were gl things create4 
in Heaven and Earth, Thrones, Dominions, Principalities, Powers: - And in the Old 
Teſtament, © The Morning-Stars ſang together, and all the Sons of God ſhouted for 
"Joy, when the Sox, the eternal, effential Wiſdom of God, as the Fathers inter- 
pret it, laid the Foundation of the Ezrthz and if he made the Angels, he could 
not be himſelf an Angel in a proper Senſe, tho he's call'd by Accommodation or 
Compariſon, the Angel of the Covenant 3 and by Jacob the Angel that preferv'd hum 
from all Evil. which ſee more below. = 
' 92. Falling from thence, ſome Sun or Planet grows, ] Alluding to Galites's Ng- 
tion, © That every Globe of the Univerſe was created at a diſaxce from the 
Place wherein it was to move, and thence let fall to the place of its deſigned Re- 
fidence, | 

94. Firſt, Matter wills, then Form to Matter lends ; | I 
Fift differen Somethings makes, &Cc-} oy; the Heaven and the Earth, 

: 3 eN. I, is 
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Gen. 1.1. which muſt relate to the Matter of them only, the whole being at firſt 


#5ed1@- and drxdlendier&, inform and void, till *twas in three Revolutions of the 
firſt created Light, and three more of the Sun, reduced into that beautiful and 
lovely Order, which denominates it a World; all the jarring Elements being ſepa- 
rated and diſpoſed into their proper Places: | | 
98. And all around was Light, 8c. | Gen. 1. 3. God ſaid let there be light, and 
there was light ; immediatly after the Spirir's moving upon the Face of the Waters, 
106. By God, who had the Pow'r alene. ] This certainly held then, whatever 


ſome may think it does ſince. . 

 FI5. Fd any atks, can ſatisfie His Wrath. ] This Thought has been ls 
bour'd at by ſome of the greateſt Genius's the World has &er produced, Milton, 
Dryden, and others, after whom I ſhould ſcarce have dared to attempt ir, hadiic 
not been almoſt zeceſary to the Subjet. Rs 

131. Nor like an Angel's, only forw'd of Air. | Twas the Opinion of ſome wild 
Hereticks in former Ages, that our Saviour's Bleſſed Body was only fanreſftical 
not res]; whom *tis not worth the while to confute. 

150. And once in Royal Robes array d,— At ſacred Salem ftay'd.] Many Learned Men 
have been of Opinion that Melchizedeck was our Saviour, who, as well might ap- 
pear like a Man as an Angel; and as well tay ſome time as juſt appear. They think 
that *tis a harſh Interpretation of wnimyp duirve, without Father without Mother: to 
fay, that it only meant his Father and Mother were not known, or not recorded, elpe- 
cially conſidering what follows, that he had neither beginning of Days nor end of Life; 
for further Chriſt is ſaid in the Pſalmiſt to be Sacerdos in eternum, a Prieſt for ever, 
after the Order of Melchiſedeck: Whence it ſhould ſeem that he himſelf was a Prieſt 
forever, eternal, and therefore no other than the Son of God ; as it ſeems implyed 
in the Apoſtle's Words, of whom 'tis witneſſed that he liveth, Heb. 7. 8. made 
after the Power of an endleſs Life, v. 18. as in the third, without Deſcent, dypia* 
ai nl@-. (Who ſhall declare his Generation ?) And, he abideth a Prieſt continual- 
ly. And when that's obje&ed, made /ike to the Son of God, therefore not the 
ſame; they anſwer, that he may be the /ame with him, tho ſaid to be /ike him, 
and produce that Inſtance where Chriſt is ſaid to be & 5womwuan dyIpumey rfubue 
vOr, Philip. 2. Made in the likeneſs of men: and yet more plainly and unexcey- 
tionably, Revel. 1.13. One like unto the Son of man: Whom yet all here grant to 
be Chriſt, Other ſtrong Probabilities might be added, but theſe I think are 
ſufficient to defend my making uſe of that Opinion. 

I57. He, with two menial Angels, once a Gueſt. | Gen. 18. 1. The Lord appear- 
ed to bim; as Cap. 17. The Lord appeared ro Abraham, and ſaid, T1 am the Almighty 
God; which could not be an Angel, could not be the Farber, muſt be the Son. 
vV. 22, God went up from Abraham ; therefore muſt have taken a bodily Shape, 
which the Father ne'er did. And in the following Chap. when the ro Men, or 
#290 Angels, went to deſtroy Sodom, they tell Lot, The Lord had ſent them to de- 
frog it ; that Lord whom they left calking with Abraham : And that Paſſage, © The 
© Lord rained Fire and Brimſtone on Sodem and: Gomorrba from the Lord out of 
* Heaven ; the very Arrians underſtood of the Fat her and the Sow; as we find 
in ſome of their Confeflions of Faith in Euſebius. 

161, Then Abraham ſaw his Day, and did rejoyce.] A. not improbable Senſe of 
our Saviour's Words, Fobn 8. 56. | 

I64. 'Twas he who did the wandring Jacob guide, —- *Twas he whom met by 
Jabbok's ſide, &c.] That the Angel who deliver'd Jacob from all Evil, and whom 
he prayed to bleſs his Grand-Children, was the uncreated Angel, our Bleſſed Saviour, 
has been the Senſe of Antiquity, as Petavius obſerves, - tho he ſeems nor willing 
to believe it, leſt the Church of Rowe ſhould thereby loſe one main Argument for 
worſhipping Angels. But without him we are ſure he was God : For Gen. 48. 15: 
The God of Abraham and Iſaac which fed him all his Life long, is calld, v. 16. 
the Angel that redeem*d him, &c. tho no doubt but *rwas the ſame who redeem'd 
and fed him. Again, Exod. 3.2. The Angel of the Lord appeared in a flame of fire 
our of the midſe of the Buſh: But v, 4. God called ro bim out of the mid# of y 

Buſt: 
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Buſh : And wv: 6. I am the God of Abraham, Iſaac, and Jacob: - The ſame alſo 
who wreſtled wich Faceb at Penicl, Gen. 32. who tho calld a Man, w 2.4. be- 
cauſe appearing in the Forms of Man, yet was really God, wv. 28. As a Prince hai 
rthow power with God : And ſoit ſeems Facob himſelf thought for he call'd' the 
Place Pemiel; for, ſays he, I have ſeen God face to: face, 

175. What Angel elſe thoſe Titles durft have claim'd ? —— In every ſacred Page 
Adonat naw'd.;|- *Tis not proper to make' a Few pronounce the Name Fehova, 
which was, I ſuppoſe, long betore this eſteemed: anutterable , for which was uſed 
Adonai or Elohim. Now that the Angel which wene before I/ras!, which appear» 
ed otten to the Patriarchs, was call'd Jehova, 1s plain. in ewenty Inſtances: See 
Exod. 23.20. Bebold I will ſend an Angel before thee: And 21. My Name. is-in 
him : Now the Name by which God: revealed himſelf to Moſes and the Children 
of I{rael, when he brought them our of Egypt, was Fehowa : Exed. 6. 3. By my 
Name Jehova was I net called; And ſay to the Children of 1/rael, I am hath ſeneme 
unto thee. But God will not give his Glory, 1/ai. 42.8. His incommunicable Agtri- 
butes, and eſſential Glory to any other Being : Therefore whoever has this Glory, muſt 
be God ; and tis God the Son, whom the Fews teripted in the Mlderneſs,. as: the 
Apoltle ſays, 1. Cor. 10.9. and of whom all the Fathers interpret ir: Nay, the very 
Jews themſelves do the ſame, as I find in the Notes on Grotius de Verit. Relig: Chri- 
ſtian. p. 368. - Out of Moſes Ben Nachmen, as quoted by Maſins; Iſte-Anpelns,&c. 
* That Angel, if we might ſpeak the very Truth, 1s the Angel the Redeemer, of 
* whom it 15 written, my Name is in him. The Angel who fad to Faceb, F am the 
* Gedof Bethel : Fle of whom *cis ſaid, God called to Moſes out of the midft of the 
* Buſh, He's called an Angel, becauſe he governs the World: For *tis writ, 
* Febeva brought us out of Egypr. And again, he ſent his Angel, and brought 
* us out of Egypr, Again 1t is written, The Angel of his Preſence (of his Face) 
* faved them, to wit, that Angel who 1s the Preſence or Face of God; and of whom 
© tis ſaid, My Face or Preſence ſhall go with thee, and I will give thee ref, 
* Laſtly, that Angel of whom the: Prophet, The Lord whom. you ſeek, ſhall ſud- 
* denly come to: his Temple; the Angel of the Covenant whom youdelire. Apain, 
* The Face or Preſence of God ſ1gnihes God, as all Interpreters: agree; but none 
* can underſtand this, unleſs he's acquainted with the My#ertes of the Law. 

177. Royal Iſaia him.) He's generally reckon'd of Noble, or Royal Off-Spring. 
The Glory he ſaw in the Temple when the Seraphim cry*'d' Holy, Holy, Holy, 
H%i.6. was the Glory of our Bleſſed Saviour : For fo ſays this Evangeliſt in his Lite, 
Fobn 12. 41. Theſe things [aid laia, when he [aw bis Glory and ſpake of him. 

190. The lovely Boy, i whoſe auſpicious Face. | This is borrow'd: from Mr. Drydes's 
Tranſlation of Virg#l's Sicelides Muſz. 

207. Their Reaſon is a Spark of his celeſtial Fire. | God the: Son, who made Man, 
andbreathed into him the Breath of Life, gave him alſo Soul ang Reaſon, form- 
ing him in this, as well as P:ery, afcer his own Image, who ts the eternal Aiy@, or 

251, And only to the choſen Jews reveal'd.] Vid. Joſeph's Speech, in Lib. VIIL. 

262. For you, Sir, I perceive, bave Plato read | As the Heathen ſaid of St. Fobn, 
when he read the beginning of his Geſped. : | 

275. Who borrow all you thivk of us you know, — From Fabling Greece and fal/- 
er Manetho.] See this prov'd at large by Zoſephus againſt Appion. 

295. Their ancicnt mighty Jiao was the ſame, &c.] This Fav, or as St. Ferom, Faho, 
was very famous among the moſt ancient of the Hearhens : Him the Devils themſelves 
were forc'd to acknowledg to be the true Supreme God. So the Oracle of Apollo 
Clarius, vegfuo my ady]oy Vvad]ty Fiby tuuks Idw. He was the fame with Febowa, and 
as well as Fowe, defi-cted trom 1t. , "Chat this was the God of the Zews, we learn 
from Diodorus, who ipeaks as much of 'em as moſt of the Heatben Writers. © Moſes, 
* ſays he, inſ{crib'd his Laws to the God Jao: And Sanchoniathon tells us, he re- 
* ceived much of his Hiſtory from the Prieſt of the God Jav, by which Name, as 
* Irenzus tells us, the Gnoſtics, who affteted Amtiquity, were us'd to call Ged. 

298, And him to whom you did @ Temple rear, Ws: only the Phemician ——Y 
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The Saxon Thor, and Scythian Taramis are concluded by learned Men to be the [aw 
both Ggnifying Fupiter the Thunderer; the Name of the latrer, as Bochart thinks, 
deriv'd from a Root, which both in the Britifh and Phenician Language figniftes to 
thunder. And to the ſame God did Auguſtus erect a Temple, I ſuppoſe after ſome great 
Thunder, that probably which Horace alludes to, in his Clo tonantems credidimus Four, 

- 302. Now Hammon him from. ancient Cham you call, 

Now Belus name him from our injurd Baal. } There can't be a more natural or 
eafie Derivation of Fupiter Hammen, than from Cham or Ham as we write it, 
And that Belus is the fame with Baal, and Baal with -Fupiter , and yet a true 
name of God, Hoſ. 2. 16. I think all learned men are agreed. See more be- 
low, where alſo of Beliſama, Aſtarte, Tfis, &Cc. 

312, Lucina aid ;— Old, Berecynthia Mother of the Gods, 8&c.] Lucina is the 
ſame wich the Moon. Berecynthia ſeems a compound from "Hen which 1s either 
Venus or Funo, and Cynthia the Moon, both the ſame with Rhea, fo call'd from 
pw, fluo, from an obvious reaſon. Berecymhia was Mother of the Gods, So Ts, Cy- 
bele, Rhea. 

322., All your three hundred Joves. ] A fair Company of them, for ſo many 
Parro reckons, tho moſt of them different Names for the ſame Perſon , nay. of- 
ten only Fable at the bottom. 

354. Of ſome departed Father, Friend or Lord 
They firſt an Image made, and then adord. ] This has been look'd upon both by 
Antients and Moderns as the firſt riſe of Idolatry, ' generally thought to have been 
begun by the Worſhippers of Belus, though this the Egyprians were probably guilty 
of as ſoon as any others, becauſe they had nor only the Images of their Relations 
and- Friends, but-their very Bodies, as they have to this day preſerv'd amongſt 
them 3 and when they are reduced to ſtraits did really often get help from 'em, 
by pawning their Father or Grandfather to the rich; whom they thought ut a 
great piece of impiety not to redeem again as ſoon as able. | | 

59. eAnd Seas, as Luna bids *em, ebb and flow. ] Pm not concern.d, whe- 
ther 'tis the Mom's Influence, the Motion of the Earth, or whatever other Cane, 
to which the Flux and Reflux of the Seas are owing ; 'tis enough that what I al- 
{1gn has been believ'd as moſt probable by Antiquity, which Mr. Cowley follows 
in his © Undiſturb'd by Moons, &c. | 

362. Or mighty Mazzaroth. ] I confeſs I can give no better Reaſon for cal 
ling him mighty, than becauſe he has a very bard Name : But what's the true 
nieaning on't, after all the Gueſles of the' Critic, perhaps he only knows who 
calls all the Stars by their Names, however Gamaliel might then know what it 
Was. 

367. Which ſome thought living, for they ſaw *em move. ] They believ'd 'em 

imtelligent Beings, ſays Mr. Bently out of More Nevochim 5; and the ſame appears 

from Plato, Diodorus, eſpecially Euſebius, Demonſtr. Evang. Lib. 1. Cap. 6. gowinas 
nagey x, Arwarivs menTs «myToy nanix NyCr nay  onntuny, x, & 'S*e%5 Suis ampnvar. The 

Egyptians and Phenicians firſt worſhip'd the Sun, Moon and Stars, as Gods. 

385. Nay, to make all things ſure, the Fiends and all. ] Which Porphyry fairly ac: 
knowledges, owning that Belzebub and Serapis were the ſame. 

402. Lord of Heaven. | Beelſamen ſignifies no more, as Beliſama, Queen of Hea- 
ven, two Idols of the Phenicians the ſame with Fupiter and Funo. 

404. Moloch and Belus is with theſe the ſame. ] Moloch ſignifies King, or Lord; 
Belus, or Baal is much of the ſame Signification. That Fupiter 1s the ſame wit 
Belus | think few queſtion. That the Sun had the ſame name appears from the 
Grecian *Ha@-, derived of the Phenician Eliun, of whom Sanchoniarhon; and we 
learn from Damaſe. in Phot. that the Phenicians confound Hel and Bel, as our Bri- 
tiſh learn'd co do from them, the Father of our Caſſibelaunus (rather Caſſibelinus) 
being call'd in ſome of our old Writers Hel or Heli, in others Bel. And in 
Gruter's Inſcriptions we find one at Aquileia, Apellini Beleno.z and the Herb Apo 
/inaris was called by the ancient Gazls, Belinuntia; to which add that Macrobius 


in" Satery. ul, athirms Fupiter and the Sun to be the fame. 
| 405. Saturn 
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' 405. Sarurn with both. ] Thallus, an old Hiſtorian commended by La#antius, 1 
Tertullian and Minutius, mentions Belus and Chronns as the ſame * *vior way aicoyſeu | 
* 31 Xezyoy (ome, ſays he, pay divine Honours to Chronus, and name him Baal, 
© or Bel, the Romans call him Saturn, and ſome ſay that Linus firſt introduc'd 
6 his Worſhip. So Apollinaris in Catena on Pſalm 106, 28. "EAANv: os Toy BaiaA BJA 

—byrud Cemy Oy ©401v civau Tey Kegvove © The Grecians call Baal Bel, who they ſay 15 the 
© (ame with Time or Saturn. Scaliger thinks this Baalpeor, Sia BegvrdZoy, Taramis the 
Thunderer, Y«fjius the Sun, S. ferom Priapus ; and I ſuppole are all three in the 
right. 

1 The ſame Inſcription both, &c. ] That famous one ATAIBEAQ, MAAEX. 
BEAQ mention'd in Beochart. | 

407. Alike their Form, alike their Sacrifice. ] Their Form, a King with a Scep- 
ter in his hand ; their Sacrifice humane, as 15 notorious, both to Saturn, Beal, and | 
Moloch. | 

408. To both the Nations their Bxtylia raiſe. | Theſe were very ancient Idols, lf 
Name and Thing, as the learned conjecture, corrupted from Bethel, where Faceb |} 
anointed a Pular and dedicated 1t to God, whence the Phenicians his neighbours 

might do the fame to their Idols. Theſe B:ylia were dedicated to Saturn, Fu | 

per and others, being found formerly in great numbers near Mount Libanus, | 

particularly at Helopol;s, the City of Hel, or Bel the Son of Fapiter ; as Photius | 
from Damaſcius, which latter ſays he ſaw . one of them himſelf ſuſtain'd and | | 

moving in the air, ſometimes bigger ſomerimes Jeſs; That they had ſome Motion | 
and a ſort of Life we learn from Sanchoniathon, who calls theſe Bar/aia, aidve Uhr lf 

Jogt, Their Form was different, ſometimes like a Pillar ; whence Cowley : 

* Baal's ſpired Stone to duſt was ground. Which I ſuppoſe was the proper man, 

which the Fews were ſo oftery forbidden to make : at others round and white, (| 

like an exac&# Globe. This Stone is allo called Abaddir , as Gale from Priſcian, | | 

whence perhaps the Devil's name Abaddon in the Revelations ; all of them Pm | 
inclin'd to believe the ſame with that Fupiter Lapis or Terminus of the Romans, 
whom La#antius mentions, who was ſo ſtubborn he'd not yield an Inch to Fu- | 


piter Latialis himſelf, bur kept his ground in the Capitol, when all the other Gods 
were afraid of the Thunderer. 


409. That ifs, lo, angry Juno are | 
The [ame your own beſt Writers oft declare. | Euripides as quoted by Bochart ſays, 
the Phenic;ans and Thebans thought 1s the ſame with the common Mother. Her- 
ditus 1n Euterpe, as I find him quoted in Gale, ſays, the Image of 1s was of the 
ſame Form with the Grecian To, Now further, that Iſis was Juno is plain, becauſe | 
Plutarch \ays in Craſſus that the Hieropolitan Goddeſs, who was this 1/s, is alſo | 
called "He#z or Funo, And the ſame 1/is 15 called by Fulian in his Oration, De 


| 
matre Deorum, # wang 59 Wav, &c, © Mother of the Gods, and Fife of Fove ; and | 
again, is owdwiGr 4 owypy@r, which could agree to none but Funo, | 

411. The ſame iherr way of Lite. ] See Herodotus, who deſcribes 17s as Trevor7ow [| 


mw oltspurny , running to and fro on the Earth. So Plutarch, Apuleius, Sanchonia- | 
out Lucian and others; and the ſame is true. of Þ, and Funorambling after hee | 
unter, 
413. Avnd all-.- The Wife of ove. ] Of Ts tis provd, of Funo not doubted , | 
nor can ir be of To, if the ſame with Fun, as ſhe was by Ovid's leave, only a 
Contration of it, tho he only makes her a Concubine of Fupiter. 


414. All horn'd alike. ] So lays Herodotus of Tis and Io, Eexiguy 2, therefore 
true of Funo. See more below in Aſftarte. 


416. Hence If1s, ere to Libyan Waſts he fled, —With her own double Crown, &c. ] 
Libyin Waſt. where the Temple of Ammon is deſcrib'd by Dionyſfus, 1 ThuwOr At- 
Cuxolo 088 Jauales vo mnaAf © Where the Scholiaſt thus ; *HefSIGr, aiyer 3m xewneiaurey 
7,78 tds fy auTon dganuay Apjpir 33 i 1yrnu ry Ala xgaAio. That Herodotus ſays, that 
his Image of Fupiter had Horns ike a Ram, whence the Fable of Fupiter's turn- 
”g himielt into a Ram when he fled from the Giants into Egypr 5 and ſome 


G eg : think 
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think Aſteroth or Aſarte was worſhipped in the form of a Sheep, as we learn from 

the Rabbies. 

421. Their ſacred Ox did Joſeph repreſent. } So Veſſius, and moſt other learned 
Men; which is made more probable by the Etymology of Serapis, which figni- 
fies as fhme think Ox Farber, Foſeph was, as he himſelf ſays, a Father to Pharacg, 
The Ox, a laboriovs Creature, is the Emblem of Plenty and Induſtry : Further, 
the Image of Serapis had a Byſhel on its head, as Suidas deſcribes it, in memory 
of his providing Corn for the people: And Sandford tells us, that Minutius the 
Prefect of Proviſions at Rome was honoured with the Statue of a golden Ox for 
much the. fame reaſon. 

425. By Father Abiam firſt from Chaldee brought. ] That the Chaldeans were 
the moſt ancient Philoſophers there is but little doubr, any more than that Abra- 
ham was a Chaldeavy. Philo aſcribes the invention of Letters to Abraham, tho 
Eupolemus, Artapan and others to Moſes, Abraham might teach them to the Phe- 
nicians, as they, we know, did by Cadmus to the Grecians, and Moſes to the Egyp. - 
tians; who tho they might teach him their own Learning, there's no neceſſity 
they ſhould teach him his Letters. But that the Fgyprians learned 'em from a 
Stranger, their own Writers acknowledg, and we find 1n Plato. 

426. Whether from Seth's eternal Pillars learn'd. ] As Feſepbus aflerts, and ſpeaks 
of one of them as remaining in Syria to his time; which one would think 
he'd ſcarce have done, had there been no foundation for ſuch a thing: nor is 
there any Contradi&ion or Abſurdity in it. 

429. Their boaſted Hermes ours and not their own. |] Hermes 1s ſaid to have invent- 
ed Letters, or at leaſt brought *em into Egypt. This Moſes 1s concluded to have 
done, therefore he muſt be that Hermes 

430. Nay even the old Chaldeans ſacred Fire, 

Which Delphos, you, and all the World admire, 
Your Veſta, Perija's Mitra, are but one 
The ſame with Moloch,' Ammon and the Sun. ] The old Chaldeans were the fiſt 
who worſhipped the Fire, which ſome attribute to Nimrod; this'tis thought was 
done at Ur, which the vulgar render Fjre. 'The ſame facred Fire or Symbol of the 
Sun was allo ador'd at Delphos, and almoſt every where elſe, eſpecially by the 
Romans, under the name ot Veſta ; the Perfans worſhip'd it under the name of 
Mitra, and at other times they call'd it Amanus, why not from Ammon ? who had 
=) his __ Fire perpetually preſerved, of which ſee Plutarch in his diſcowle 
of Oracles. 

436- The Egyptian Iſis, Queen of Heav'n, you name 
Your Juno, our Aſtarte 3s the ſame, 

And both the Moon, im Venus all agen 

Agree, great Mother ſhe of Gods and Men. | Fulian begins his Prayer thus to 1/s, the 
ſame as he thinks with Dea, Rhea, and Demeter or Ceres, *2 ba u, ayIpomy wing* 
* O thou Mother of Gods and Men! and juſt after, ow/Speors Arle, © Partner of the 
A | ; 

Throne of Fove. That Juno is Queen of Heaven among the Heathens, is granted. 
That Aſarte 1s the fame with uno, and both with the 24oon, will appear from 
the Deſcription we have of her in Sanchoniathon and others. She wore upon her 
own head, ſays he, that of a Bull, juſt as Funo is before deſcrib'd, repreſenting 
a Creſcent or Half- moon. She's agreed to be the ſame with Aſhrerorh the Goddels 
of the Sidonians, whom the Fews worſhip'd in Samuel's time, and Solomon atter- 
ward. The fame with that 4 Bdea in the 4&5, which has fo panels Interpreters, 
of whom the Writer of Tobit quoted by Mr. Cowley, Ever Tj Bdan T5 apa, © they 
ſacrificed to Baal the Heifer ; the ſame with Baaltis, or Belis, or Beli/ama, whuch 
lait lignifies exactly the Queen, as Beelſamen the King, of Heaven : by. whom the 
Moon 1s thought to be intended, and call'd by that Title in the holy Scriptures. 
Thar thus Aftarte 15 the Moon further appears trom Lacian's Dea Syria, *Amienv N 
$30 otro FAnvuay avasry © | eſteem Aſtarte to be the Moon Further, thac Funo, and 
Venus, and the Moon are all one is Yeſſins's Opinion. It has been already prove 
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of uno and the Moon, and is as clear of Venus from that forementioned paſſage 
of Plutarch, where he ſays, the Hieropolitan Goddeſs was call'd by ſome uno, by 
others Venus, and by others the Goddeſs which takes care of the Principles and 
Seeds of things. TI have only to prove that Afarte is Venus, which Tully expreſ- 
ly affirms De natura Deorum : © Venus Syria Tyroque concepta, que Aſtarte wocatur. 
And yet more plainly, the Iſle Ery:hia near Spain, which as Bochart ſays was cal- 
led Aſhtoreth or Aſtarta by the Phenicians, was alſo nam'd by ſome *AgesNoiaz, by 
others *He#s vis @r, the Ile of Venus and Funo. This Venus had alſo many other 
names ; the Aſſyrians, as Herodotus, call'd Venus Mylutta, the Arabians Alytta, (from 
a Compoſition of both which, with a ſmall Variation, might the Iſland Melits or 
Malta be named, where was formerly a temple of Venus, as Cytheron, Erythia, and 
other places for the ſame Reaſon) the Perſians as before Mitre, as learned Men 
have conje&ured, from the Perſian Meliter, which fignifiesgreat, whence the Greek 
pare, the Latin Mater, from the Doric, and our Engliſh Mother. But why may 
not this Mitra as well come from Mitzraim the Smn, as Voſſis thinks, and accord- 
ingly ſome call this Idol the Sun, Yenus, or whatever 'twas, Mitra,, or Mithra, as 
Suidas ; others Meſra or Mizra as Philo; nor is't any wonder it ſhould: be reckon- 
ed both Maſculine and Feminine, fince ſuch was the Statue of ancient Venus, 
ſuch, *nis thought, Priaps, and the Deus Lunus, and ſo Aſtarte or Aſtartus, Nay 
the ſame God or Goddeſs was ſtill worſhipp'd by the Arabians in Mabomet's time, 
who in his Alchoran thus upbraids them with their Idolatry, Swrat. 51. © Have you 
"not ſeen Allath, and Alloza, and Menath; which Allsth ſeems the ſame with the 
Aljtta of Herodotus, only an Arabick Termination for a Greek. Beidar in his 
Commentary on the place ſays, they were all three one Image, bearing the re- 
ſemblance of every living Creature, ('as ſome think the Pantheon ) and yet like a 
Woman. Iſa-bar-ali, cited by Hottinger ſays, *twas the Star of the God Remphan, 
S. Ferom tells us this Star was Lucifer, which in his time the Arabians worlhup'd ; 
and Lucifer in the Morning 1s Venus 1n the Evening. This Menath ſeems to be 
the ſame with Mercury, worlhip'd in thoſe parts as ſome have thought by the 
name of 4eni, and who according to Beidar's Deſcription was the ſame with 
Venus, an Hermaphrodite 1n the moſt proper ſence of the Words. 

450. To Cyprus firſt from the Sidonian ſhore. | It appears that the Worſhip of 
Venus came from Sidon and the Phenicians to the reſt * the World , becauſe they 
were the firſt who adord her, near whoſe ſhoar 1s the Ile of Cyprus, where ſhe 
had an ancient Temple, and whence ſhe bore the name of Cypria. See Pau- 
ſanias in Atticis, who thus ſpeaking of the Temple of Venus Urania, She was wor- 
ſhipped firſt, ſays he, by the 4fhrians, then by the Cyprians, Paphians and Pheni- 
cians of Paleſtine, whence the Inhabitants of Citheron learnt to adore her. 

452. Paſt Icaria gone. | a ſmall Iftand in the eEgean Sea, Samos, as Bochart 
thinks, a Colony of the Phenicians. | 

453. At Samos toucht, where they her Temple rais 4d, 

And by the Grecian Name of Juno prais'd. ] Funo had a famous Temple at Samos, 
which Virgil celebrates. Veſſius thinks Jupuer was deriv'd from Jah mmg, and Fa- 
zws from the ſame Fab, and that in the ſame manner was formed Fana, as from 
thence Juno; which words among the antient Romans were the ſame, the a and « 
being frequently chang'd, as Calamus into Culmus ; and o, as in Dido, being the 
Greek Termination. . ; | 

457- Nor far from thence other Erythian. ] A Family of the Erjtbrei are pla- 
ced hereabouts, by Diony/ius, and others. Why I call them Erythiavs, not Ery- 
threans, ſee below. ; 

461. Melita paſt. ] Where was a famous Temple of hers, as betore ; and indeed 


ſhe left Temples and took Names at moſt of the conſiderable Iſands and Ports of 


the Seas. Whence ſhe's call'd Cypria, Paphia, Cytberea, Erycina, Melitea, &c. 
462. By her old Name. ] That of Fwno moſt ſolemnly ador'd at Carthage, which 
gave Virgil a very neat occaſion for moſt of his Machines in his efneis. 


GZz2 2 465. To 
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465. To Gades and the rich Tarteſſian Strand. | Tarteſſus was famous in all an- 
tient Stories and Writers, tho now - the place ut ſelf where it ſtood 1s hardly 
known. Some think it the ſame with the Tarſhiſh whither Solomon's Ships went, 
which is not improbable, from the vaſt quantities of Goid and Silver formerly 
found there ; Betica Hiſpania being allo formerly call'd Tar/is. Thacydides ſays, the 
Phenicians built this Tarteſſus, PEI, | 

496. To that new World without, ] Britain, which was call'd, when firſt known 
to the Romans, alter orbis ; and 15 deſcrib'd as ſuch by Agrippa in his Speech to 
the Fews, which Foſephus gives us, with which none doubt but the Phenicians 
were acquainted. FPS PRIDE (LE 

477. Where Ceſar late for Life, 8c. ] So ſay the Britiſh Hiſtorians, and he 
himſelt owns little lels. ; 

19. Bel and Aftarte known and worſhip'd there. | That Bel,or Baal was known, 
ad his worſhip introduc'd here in Britain by the Phenicians, ſeems probable fiom 
the frequent Footſteps of the Name amongſt us. Bel, as before, is recorded in our 
Hiſtory as the Father of Caſfibelan; our Belinus is allo famous. Our Cunc-belin 
and others ; to which add the Names of Billing/gate, Billing-borough, &c. Nay, 
Camden's Inſcription mentions the God Belinus here 1n Britain. That Bel or Baal 
was the ſame with Hammon or Jupiter has been already proved, as alſo with 
Moloch or Saturn a Phenician Idol, Now we have the Name of Hammer in 


.. our Portus Hammonis, or Portſmouth ; and Ham-ooze 1n Plymouth, and ſeveral other 


Places. We had an Idol whoſe very Shape and manner of Worſhip was proper 
unto their Bazl or Moloch., Of which See Sams's Britannia, where he has a 
Cut of that huge wicker 14o!, in whoſe Body the old Britains us'd to incloſe 
the Child chat was to be ſacrificed. That Aſtarte was known here Bochart thinks, 
and endeavours to prove it by the word Aeftar , which he derives from the 
name of that Goddeſs, and by a paſſage in the Rowan Hiſtorians ; who tell us, 
when Queen Boadicia was joyning Bacttel, ſhe cry'd out, O Adraſte help ; which 
he believes was the ſame with 4farre. And why mayn't it be lawful to gueſs on, 
and derive the Name of the Startpoint in Cornwal from the ſame Goddeſs ? Tho 
more ſure we are, that we have another of her Name without the alteration of 
one Letter, here on the Britiſh ſhores, and that's Behſama ; for we find Beliſama 
e/tuarium berween the Rivers Deve and Sabrina , now Dee and Severn, in Prole- 
97's firſt Table of Europe. Nay further, what if we ſhould find both their Names 
Bel and Aftarte in one word, and that's Belerirm, now S. Burien in Cornwall ; 
deriv'd not improbably from Bel and Ery, Venus, or Funo, or Afarte; as in Ernthia, 
Erycma, and twenty other inſtances, the Phenicians being defirous to perpetuate 
the Name and Honour both of their Gods and Goddeſſes together, exadtly 
anſwerable co that proper Name Bele-aſtartus, whom we find in the Liſt of their 
Kings. See more 1n the next Note. | 

483. Which Erythra. ] There's hardly any thing of this dfture has bred more 
Comroverlie among the Criticks, than the Erythrean Sea , of which they give 
many different Etymologies, tho I think moſt agree that ts ſo call'd from the 
Iſle Erythra, where one King Erythrus was buried, tho who or what he was, or 
when he hv'd they tell us not, ſome making him Eſau, others they know not 
whom :- all which diflicuky vaniſhes, if we read Erjrhia inſtead of Erythra, and 
give the ſame name to this Ifland in the Arabian Gulf with that which is either 
near the Gades, or the ſame with chew. This is made probable by a paſſage of 
Solirs concerning that in the Straits month : © Erythia, ſays he, which ſome alſo 
* call Erjthraa, This Erythia may anſwer almoſt exactly to the famous Venus 
Urania, if we deriv'd it from Ery, which, as before, ſignifies Funo or Venus from 
the Chaldee NNN Here, libera; and 8a, divina; or Hefiod's old Ye, whom he 
makes the Mother of the Gods. Which is ſtill rendred more probable by what 
Bochart tells us of another Iſland call'd Aftarte in the Arabian Gulf, which ſeems 
no other than this Eryth;e. 


491. By beavenly Art turns the leſt Earth to Gold. | The anrea Cherſineſus, or 
Golden Ifand of Dijonyſaus. 492. Where 
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492. Where Gomer's land thruſts out its double Head. | Now Cape Comorrs, which 
ſome think derived from Gomer. 


495. Colias is Venus calld. ] A Place hereabouts is term'd by Dionyſus onde, 


wich that in the old, which Colas is a name of Venus. 

497. The Corean Promontory lies, — Near where a Town. | Cape Cory, and the 
Town Taljcory near it in Zeilan, by ſome thought the 'old Taprobane. Both pro- 
bably from Chora the name of Fun, © 

503. Firſt born to Crete, and then to Ida's Hill, h 
Then wandring with the Corybantic Crew, &c. ] All known Stories of :Fnpiter. 

506. The Thracian Samos. } To diſtingwſh it from the other already men- 
tion'd where Juno was worſhip'd. rig) 

507. The ſad Cabiri. ] Samothracian Gods, as Bochart thinks, of Phenician Ori- 
ginal, They were four, as the Scholiaſt on Apollon. Argonaut. Axieros, Axiokerſa, 
Axiokerſos, and Caſmilus; that is, as he interprets it, Ceres, Proſerpine, Pluto, and 
Mercury. 

ny Thence Moloch's cruel food at antient Tyre, 

Thence did thoſe ſavage rites, &c.] The Thrians ſacrificing children is notorious 
in Hiſtory, as the Carthaginians from them. The Romans allo had humane 'Sa- 


not alcogether unlike Calzcur, which is in our Maps in the ſame part. of 4/is 


crifices in the Boaria, and the Greeks the ſame as Plutarch tells us. '\ -*: 

5:8. The ſame curſt Offerin s are in Albion made. | Szethisdeſcrib'd by Tacitus, 
of the Druids in the Ifle of Angleſey, 1n a very lively manner. - FS. 

544. Thoſe two great Lights. | Thus 1s generally thought by ſome to have; been 
the original of Zabaiſm, or the worſhip of the heavenly Bodies, repreſented as 
has been ſaid by the eternal Fire among moſt Nations, and which has yet ſome 
Votaries in the Eaſt, both in Perſia and the Indies. | bs 

550. Now mighty Nimrod they their Bacchus make, —— Then our great Moſes. ] 
See this proved by Gale, Voſſins and others, in almoſt twenty particulars, -all 'of 
which-can't be Fancy. Bacchus paſs'd the Red Sea, made water flow out. of the 
Rock, gave Laws in two Tables, is deſcrib'd as Bicorzis, turn'd his 'Rod'into 4 
Serpent, ſtruck his Enemies with darkneſs, firſt directed in the worſhip of the 
Gods. Bacchus Bochart derives from Bar-Chus, the Son of Chus, as Nimrod was; 
He's cald Nebrodes , the Greek Name of Nimrod Zagreus a Hunter, as Nim- 
rod famous for his Wars and Expedition into India, ſo Nimrod, all of which could 
not be by accident. | av ;ias $4.d 

552. Who ſometimes muſt the fam'd Taautus be, ] This Taautus, Mercury or Her- 
mes, Teutates, Thouth, Theoth, or by whatever names he's calFd, ſeems to have 
much of the ſtory of Moſes in hold-Sieninn we have left concerning hin ;- 


tis the Opinion of the Theorift, that they are the ſame; Moſes, ſays he, was both 


the Taautus and Hermes of the Egyptians. 0, : 

556. From us had yours their Orders, Names and Powers. ] See this demonſtrated 
by the learned Scaliger, none could think. the order of the Letters natural, nor 
could ſo many Languages accidentally hit on the ſame Order. © when 

$63. A Serpents Form indue. ] So Ovid and others deſcribe'him, the true mean- 
ing of which ſeems to be, that he and his' Wife fled, lurk'd in holes and Cayes, 
wien driven away by Joſhua. l a 

567. Theſe Letters firſt, &c. ] Vid. ſupra, eL wt 

$74- Like bis, they Veſſels wrought. | *Tis granted by Heathen Aiithots, that the 
Thrians were the firſt Nawigators, as in that of Tibullus'; Prims ratem ventis crede- 


re-dofta Tyrus. And 'tis not improbable that they learnt the Art from che Model | 


which Noab left the World. 


' $77. This be whoſe Birthplace Samos boaſts well knew.'} Pythagoras, who 


Went to the Fews as well as the"Egyprians and: Chaldeans to learn Philoſophy, and 
Hermippus ſays as much of him who was his Scholar,and writ his Life. He. was 
circumcis'd that he might be permitted the Knowledge of the Fewiſh Religion 5 
after which he went to Croton in Daly. - =_ " 0 
Gg 5 585. Hed 
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587. Had that great man, &c.] Plato it's undeniable had many of his Notions 

from the Fews, tho he cares not to own it, naming 'em Barbarians, Egyptians, 
&e. $298: 
588. His own and many, &c. ] Either 'tis a natural Truth, or was left by Tra. 
dition, or he had it from the Fews : neither of the two firſt I doubt can be 
prov'd, the /aff therefore muſt be granted. That he believ'd a Trinity; and had 
it from others; ſo ſays Plotixus, as I find him quoted in Dr. Cudworth's intelleQual 
Syſtem, p. 546. Where he ſays, the Tefs warmors dpygxrs. Tagathon or Hen, Noug 
or Logos, and Pſyche, were not Plate's Inventions, but tar more ancient: *Eyar 
23 abyus 5 3 wil wauvis” © That theſe Dodrines are not new or of Yeſterday, 
© but very anciently deliver'd, tho obſcurely. The Diſcourſes now extant being 
© but Explications upon *em, appears from Plato's own Writings 3 Parmenides 
f* before him, having inſiſted on them. Thus Theodoret out of Porphyry, that God 
* himſelf bears witneſs, that the Phenicians and Hebrews have found the way that 
* leads to the Knowledg of the Gods, tho the Grecians have wandred from it. 

595. Whom the firſt Legiſlator. ] So Foſepbus lays, and proves againſt Appion : 
And Dtodorus expreſly affirms the ſame. 

599. Before Troy's Wars. ] Vid. Foſepb. ubi ſupra. And Thallus the Hiſtorian 
tells us, he was 930 Years elder. | 

603. Did to our neigbb'ring Iſles. |} Both Minos and Lycergut, and others of the 
Grecian Legiſlators retir'd into Crete for the compoſing of their Laws ; where, 
as Serranus thinks, they had 'em from the Fews. ; x 

605. To xs the Attick Laws.] So Grotius affirms in his De Veritat. which is made 


more clear by Petit. de Legib. Attic. 
608, An Heavenly + So it has been always thought ; not taught, but in- 


ir'd. 
fe 622. Fathers their Children bleſsd in Poetry.) Facob his Twelve Sons. 

637- The Sacred Stile. |] Which was then Verſe. 

640. With much of Pain wrung out ſome Doggrel Lines. ] Alluding to thoſe old 
blundering Verſes aſcnib'd to the Oracle, 

647: Old Linus firſt enticing croſs the Seas. ] Linus was certainly a Phenician, as 
well as Hercules, who was his Scholar, tho a very unlucky one ; for he knock'd 
his old Maſter's Brains out. Thallus ſays, 'twas this Linus who firſt brought the 
Worſhip of Saturn into Greece, a Phenician God, as has been often proved, and 
the ſame with Mohbch. | 

649. Fam'd Orpbeus. | Orpheus was the Auditor of Linus, being, as Tatianus 
contra Gentes, Hercules his Contemporary. Tuſtin Martyr ſays he was the firft 
Author of Polytheiſm; and accordingly Dioder. Siculus, who gives the beſt Account 
of theſe ſore of Antiquities of any of the Heathen, © That he firſt brought into 
Greece the Myſteries of Bacchus, Hades, &c. 

663. Leaning on a Staff. ] I think Gamaliels Conjefture has at leaſt as fair a 
Face of Probability, as thoſe of our Modern Critics, as to the Ecymology of 
the parludiae of Homer. | | 

667. Owr Siloam firſt ſupply'd your Helicon. ] The Rabbies have a Story, that who- 
ever drunk of the Water of Siloam, were filld with a Prophetical Spirit. The 
lame the Heathen fancy'd of their Helicon, Tho I have a further Intencion here, 
namely, that their Poets borrow'd moſt of their Fancies and Ornaments from 
the Hebrew Writings, as I have before obſerv'd. 

670. Aſcrean Sage. | Old: Heſied. 

_ 685. The Properties t' expreſs, — Of that great Jove, &c.] Thus had Celſus and 
the cunning Heathens learn'd at laſt to plead for their Idolatry. 

700. Much more the Heroes muſt, when Gods prevail, | Thus Fulian, in his 
Oration already cited, of Hercules, im? x wp vdv, &c. © After he is now gone 

to his Father, he can with more eaſe take care of Humane Afﬀairs, than he 
* could while here upon Earth. 


7ol. Much rather then, —— The {potleſs Parent both of Gods and Men.) I would 
not 
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not willingly hear an honeſt Heathen abus'd, nor let more be ſaid by 'em than 
they really own. See almoſt the ſame Words which I uſe, in Falian's Oration - 
ao) 1 ano 3 Th wnret of Yar © Much rather to the Morber ar Gods: And 
5 v4ay v, avypumer wing. where he repeats his Ave to her with a great deal of De- 
\ vation, asking all good Fortune here, and that ſhe'd receive his Sonl hereafter. 

716. They from conquer'd Cities with 'em bear. | A notorious Cuſtom of the Ro- 
mens ; and, I ſuppole, from the Story of the Palladium, the Tyrians, and others 
of allo all the Heathens. | 

138. Now the worſt of Men, now none at all. ] None could be worſe than the beſt 
of their Gods, Saturn and Fupiter, and many of them only fabled Perſons that had 
 nevera Being; as Loyginus, and others among their Succeſſors. 

740. In Satyrs, or in humane Form ador'd. | *Tis obſervable the Devil has but 
little chang'd Faſhions fince he firſt endeavour'd to cheat or fright Mankind. 
He was then horned and cloven-footed, as Pan, the Satyrs, Taurus, Apis, Oc. and 
in the ſame Shape, Story ſays, he uſually ſtill appears. 

755. 0/4 Numa's Temples knew no Images.) So ſays Varro, and that it was a long 
time before they were introduced at Rome. 

771. Moving Temple. | So Foſephas calls the Ark. 

778. Tour Corban.] Some think this Corban, ſo famous among the Fews, ef: 
pecially the Phariſees, {ignifi'd a ſolemn Oath or Imprecation, whereby they oblig'd 
themſelves to do or not to do a thing. Origen, and others of the ancient Wri- 
ters, as Dr. Hammond on the 15th. of St. Matthew, think it ſignifies a Gift don- 
ſecrated to God, a pretended devoting all their Subſtance to pious Uſes, which by 
their Law or Cuſtom, freed *em from helping even their Father and Mother. 
Which Conſecration, or Devotmg, might be done with at1 Oath, -ahd the-both 
Senſes agree. c 

797. In all that Rome or Athens. } We can't ſuppoſe but that he had Yead the 
famous Latin, as well as Greek Authors. | 

$08. This I'm ſure 1s ſo. ] Oppoling Tradition. 
$26. *Midſt Show'rs of Stones, and Sheets of deadly Fire.] The Puniſhments in- 
fited by their Laws againſt falſe Prophets and Hereticks, Dewr. 17. 12. Tho 
the Romans did not care to put 'em-in execution; as we may fee from Pilate, 
Fix, and others. 

$33, hy + Patrons, ſacred Oral Truths deny.] "Twas notorious that the Phari- 
ſees made the Word of God of no effe& by their Traditions. So lays the Tal- 
mud ; Plus eft in Verbis Scribarum quam in Verbis Legis ; and Verba Scribarum ama- 
biliora ſunt werbis Prophetarum. © There's more in the Words of the Scribes than 
*in the Words of the Law; and the Words of the Scribes are more amiable than 
© the Words of the Prophets, and: yet higher, Egredienti 4 ſtudio Talmudico ad ftu- 
dium Biblicum non erit Pax: © There's no Peace to him who goes from the Stu- 
* dy of the Talmud to the Study of the Bible. Chriſt ſpoke againſt Traditions, 
and commands to ſearch the Scriptures, The Phariſees cry up Traditions, and for- 
bid the Scriptures to be read. Whether are to be obey'd ? 


835. For Heretics, &c. ] I muſt doubly ask Pardon here, both for borrowing 


theſe Verſes, and making thus uſe of *em ; which I did, becauſe chey expreſs the 
Doctrine and Plea of the Phariſees as cloſely and fully as 'tis poflible to be done; 
and had the Hind and Panther been writ in his time, would undoubtedly have 
read it, and might have quoted it too, as well as he does Menander. 

$838; The Word is neither clear, nor perfet Rule.] So ſaid the Phariſees. Hence 
their Cabals, or Lex non ſcripts, containing Traditions, to ſapply what they pre- 
tended imperfe#, and Gloſſes, to illuſtrate what was not clear; both .of which 
they themſelves would have the keeping of, and what Work they made with'em, 


we may not only find in the Evangeliſts, bat even in their own Writers, $: di, 


xerint Dofores dextram eſſe ſmiſtram, audi : Says Grotius Out of their Works ; ©* It 


* Our Doors ſays your Right Hand is Phy Left, you muſt believe 'em. 


916. Trifles by the Learned World deſpis'd.] Great part of them Anagrammatic 
Fooleries, 917, Your 
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917. Your Sephiroth are Truths in Scripture plain, ] Many of theſe Sepbirorh the 
Rabbies deſcribe in God among the reſt, there 1s the Amen, the Alpha and 0. - 
mega, the Light, the Spirit, which muſt relate to the Bleſſed Trinity, being the | 
very Expreflions by which the Holy Scriptures denote unto us the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghoſt ; and accordingly the Rabbies ſay, that © Many Sephiroth do not hinder 
«© the Unity of God. | 

923. One ſtep beyond the Haſmonzan Race. ] They pretended Antiquity to ay- 
thorize their unlawful Impotitions, and call'd *em, © The Traditions of the Fathers, 
Epiphanius lays, The great things the Phariſees pretended to more than others, and 
made Vows to perform 'em, were theſe following, Virginity, conſtant Prayers, 
Diſcipline of the Body, and Abſtinence from Mear and Sleep. They preter led 
from Ezra, but could prove no further than from the Times of Fonaths:: the 
High Prieſt ; which tho Teſephus calls 4 Temporibus antiquiſſimis, was but ab21: 1 19 
Years before. 

932. Sometimes the High-Prieſts, as you muſt own.] See Joſephus, and Ads 5.157. 
High-Prieſt, and all they that were with him, which were of the Set of the 1. 
ducees. 

964. A looſe Court, to Z,adoks Sef inclin'd.] The Court of Herod. Some make the 
Herodians and Sadducees all one; there might indeed be ſome difference between 
'em,tho*tis hard to ſay which was worſt ; and many ol their Opinions were the ſame, 

992. Their Breath.) This holds in that Country, tho not in ours. 

to89. The Law, the Prophets, and the Pſalms contain, | Thus a learned Rabhj be. 
ing ask'd how he prov'd the Reſurre&ion from the Sacred Writingsz anſwer, 

* From the Law, the Prophets, and the Pſalms. | 

1092. The Spirit ſays, Man rather ſleeps than dies. ] That Expreflion is often 
usd in Holy Scripture, even in the Old Teſtament, Deut. 31.16. 1 King. 1.1%, 

Fob 7. 21. and that with an Excluſion to Annihilation; for Daniel 12. 2. Theſe 
zhat ſleep in the Duſt ſhall awake. | | 

1115. Even joywd to Soul, each day tis born and dies. | Thats, as to particular in- 
dividuated Matter, by the additton of new Particles and avelation of the old. 

142. Spiteful him confeſs. ] It's not likely the Devils confeſs'd our Saviour out 
of any Good Fill, but rather, as it ſhould ſeem, on purpoſe to diſgrace his Do+ 
arine and Perſon ; for which reaſon he forbad *em to do it. 

I143. Whether to their own dark Abyſs confind. | Dr. Hammond thinks, that 
when the Devils beſought our Saviour that he'd not ſend 'em out into the Deep, 
it relates to their own 4b of Hell ; and that 'tis equivalent to that other Phrale, 

* Not tormenting *em before their time. 

1177. The ſefteſs Linney. | Ludolfus is very angry with Dives for wearing this 

fine Linnen, which he ſays he dia, Propter mollitiem carnis : But if that had been 
all his Fault, methinks = ſhould have Jet him gone no further than Purgatory: 
For tho there are a fort of Men in the World, who may find I know not what 
Merit and Super-erogation in ſcrubbing their Carcafſes with Hair-Cloth, and being 
more zaſty than their Neighbours, yet one would think, wearing clean Linnen, 
tho it happen'd to be fire too, ſhould be only a YVenial Sin 

=Y- Where nothing elſe they burn. ] One of the Arabia's, where they have 
ſuch Plenty of Spices, and Want of other Fuel , that Geographers ſay , they 
make uſe of 'em for their common Firing. 

1189. The fitteſ Meat with Angels Bread,] Becauſe the Iſraelites cat *em with 

anna. | 
 I192. The beautions Fowl, | The Pheaſant, which till keeps its Name, tho 
it has fetchd it a great way off. w— 

1243. Lick'd bis Sore. | Ludelfus here has a very odd Allegory in his Prayer at | 
the end of this Parable, YVeniant Canes Doffores tui, ut lingam Vulnera peccatorum 
meorum ! 

I258. Calm the Reliques. | A Line of Mr. Norris. 

. 1307, Oer utmoſj 'Thule.] By this famous Ultima. Thule, I think A 
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doubt but Ilavd is intended in antient Writers, eſpecially the Poets who have 
often occaſion for it. Thus Dionyſins having been before ſpeaking of the 1tles 
of Britain, he fays, 'tis in the Ocean beyond *em, and that you need a good 
Ship to carry you to it : Tlanlw 5 acyrigucs muy edfy *Qxeaycſo Nijovy xe ©balu cor 
mt mgiozs. He gives yet, if I miſtake not, another Mark of it, particularly of 
this Hecia, 2 burning Mountain there, which Tradition makes one of the Vents 
of Hell ; "Bua?* ould x) vixla; departs inzizers dg) which the Tranſlator thinks relates 
tothe Length of Days, tranſlating avy by Lamer, But it ſeems at leaſt as pro- 
bable, that by this Fire pour'd out Night and Day in this Iſland, the Author 
might incend this Mount Heels, which is famous for inceſſantly caſting out Smoak 
and Flames. 

1316, Tho waſt as that.) So the Poet. 

1314. Thirſt, next Guilt. ] Undoubtedly a terrible Pain, fince ſet to expreſs 
what's anfinite. 

1407. With parting Beams.) Siloam lies Weſt of Jeruſalem. 
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ARGUMENT 


OF THE 


SeventhBOOK. 


OUR Saviour and his Diſciples come early to the Temple, the Mulick 
whereof is deſcribed, and the ſeveral Inſtruments the Fews made uſe of 
3 their Sacred Service. The Morning Anthem. The Buyers and Sellers 
3n the Temple, and our Saviour 's driving 'em thence, purſuing 'em to Solomon's 
Porch, which is deſcribed, with the Valley of Kidron, and the Precipice be- 
#weer Mount Moriah and Oliver, In the mean while his Diſciples ſurvey the 
Buildings of the Temple, the Gates, the Courts,the Pillars,and the GoldenVin, 
and finding our Saviour, with Admiration ſhew them to him, and diſcourſe of 
them; who propheſies the Deſtruftion of all thoſe ſtately Buildings ; which 
he more at large deſcribes, on their Deſire, as aſcending thence, and looking 
back on the City and Temple from the Mount of Olives z mentioning alſo 
the Riſe of a Falſe Chriſt, or Antichriſt, iz the World 5 and, or their 
feill deſiring to know more of theſe Matters, foreſhews the Oppoſition his Fol- 
lowers ſhould firſt meet with by the Roman Empire, under the Ten Perſccu: 
tionsz when Conſtantine ſhould conquer the Heathens under his Banner, and 
embrace the Chriſtian Religion. After which, on the Degeneracy of the 
Church, Mahometaniſm ariſes in» the Eaſtern, aud Popery in the Weſtern 
World, the latter followed and check'd by the Reformation, and at laſt de- 
ſtrozed by Chriſt's ſecond Coming. Which he goes on to deſcribe, and exburt! 
"er: to be always ready for it, the preciſe Hour not known, firs} by Parable 
that of the ten Virgins, and of the Lord and his Servants. - Then by « 
Plain Relation of the manner and Pop of the laſt Judgment. The Con- 
Hagration of the World. The Sentence of the Juſt and Unjuſt, and their 
eternal Bliſs aud Miſery. The Book concluding with a Prayer of the Author, 
being 4 Paraphraſe on that Part of the Li-any, In all Time of our Tribula- 
tion, 1n all Time of our Wealth, in the Hour of Death, and in the 
Day of Judgment, Lihera 70s. 
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FREDMA N D nowthe Sun, gilding the Earth and 
SORES Skies, | | 
> Did over lofty Olivet ariſe; | 
PERS Y Gently he roſe, as him ſome ſacred Awe 
ZS825 Had ſciz'd, when firſt the Temple Roofs he 
ſaw - | 
Saw thro” the Shades, nor durft direfly ſee, 
Leſt that ſhou'd dazle him, as mortal he: 
Scarce cou'd his own reflefted Image bear, 
From the vaſt Golden Mirrour flaming there : 
Earlier than he his watchful Maker roſe, 
10 As early to his Fathers Houſe he goes 
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With his lov'd Twelve, when thoſe within unfold 
The mighty Gates, heavy_with loads of Gold: * 
Twice Ten robaſtous Servants there attend, * 

Who to the Work their Shoulders panting lend : 

The Gentiles, and the Womens Court they pals 

To the Third Gate, of rich Corinthian Braſs ; * 
Next Iſrael's Court they enter, | proſtrate there, 

T attone high'Heav'n with' pious Hymns and Pray r, 
In decent ranks the Yeſted Prieſts begin, # * 
Loud anſwet'd by the full-mouth'd Quire within : 20 
Muſick's ſoft Notes, and loud Majeſtick found ; 

From the gilt Roofs and vaulted Courts rebound, 

And diſtant Zion-hill beats back the ſacred Sound: 

Nature and Art in the bleſt Seryice joyn, 

Peices and tuneful Inſtruments combine ; - 

The Conſort firft ſweet Ajeleth begun, * 

And welcom'd to the World the cheerful Sun ; 


| Next the Creator's Praiſes they recite 


On Alamoth, chaſt Yirgins belt delight ; * 

Grave Jonath, loft Mahalah mixt with theſe, * 30 
And melting Harps that never fail'd to pleaſe :* 

Shrill Cornets, clanging Trumpets, apt t inſpire, ? 
With holy Raptures, or with Martial Fire ; ? 

The Anthem this, once ſung to David's royal Lyre. J 


PSALM 135. Hallelujah! 


Ofty Hallelujahs ſing 

To th' Alwile, th' Almighty King! 
Him with Hearts and Voices raiſe! 
Him, ye his bleſt Servants, Praiſe ! 


Ye who ever ſtand to bleſs, 

In the Beauty of Holineſs ! 40 
In his Fuſe, with Glory crown'd, 

Or the ſacred Courts around, 


Him, the Spring of Life and Light, 
Boundleſs Goodneſs, boundleſs Might ! 
Him, and his great Name record! 
The Service is its own reward. X 


You 


">; 
CY 
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You, O Iſrdl's. Sons. rejoice! . 

Your Father's:God's peculiar Choice ! 
Great and high! What Idol dare 
With the Lord of Flots compate ? 


His Pow'r no other Limits knows, 

But what his Goodneſs will impole : * 
Heav'n, Earth and Sea his Orders keep ; 
Cloſe he ſeals the Azed Deep. 


See his Clouds make black the Skies, 
Lightnings glate, and Storms arile ; 

And freed from their dark ftony Cave, : 
Hark, th' impetuons Whirlwinds rave! -* 


To Zoan's Fields, with Blaad o'erflown, ' 
Too well his Signs and Wonders known; 
Known by their Fir/t- born too well, 

Firlt chey, and then their Fathers fell 


He pow'rful Nations did ſubdae ; 
Monſters quell'd;\\and Tyrants flew : 
Sihon, by th' &norite obey'd,” | 
And mighty Og, who Bafhan fron d. 


In vain proud Cart ans Kings combine, 
Their weak Arms in vain they j = ; 
The fooner all.zhey Captive ſtan 

To Iſrael, God. dj their Lan. X 


Still, O God |: Tkou art-the ſons, 
Still we ſing thy\florious Name; 
Our glad Fhmns thy Juſtice raiſe; 
And _ pard w_ Cy poalls. 


Not ſo the Gods by Mortals made,” 
To whom vain#qvs.and _— paid ; 
Invain for their” Hdvice they! come 


Mouths they! have, "bur ſill are: dumb, 
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Lifeleſs Eyes, which ſee no more 

Than thoſe Stocks who them adore ; 
Nor their Ears the ſound can take, "M 
Which their loſt Devotions make. . 


Tho' they lean their Noſtrils down, 

If they 've no Incenſe, they'll not Frown; 
Such are they, and ſuch are thoſe, 
Who on them their Hopes repole. 


You, O [/rael, who alone, wo 
The great God of Gods have known; —_ 
You, who guard his holy Place, ; 120 
Mitred Aaron's ſacred Race ! 


You, who from great Levi ſpring, --' go 
His illuſtrious Praiſes ling ! . 
You too ought to do the ſame, 

Each good Man that hear his Name. 


At once let all aur Yows aſpire! 

Let our glad Voices fill the Quire 
Him bleſs who do's at Salem:dwell, 
The Saviour of / his 1/rael ! 


Hallelujab ! 


Exod. 30.7, Mean while, rich Incenſe feeds the ſacred Fire, * 
S. And odorit'rous Clouds ro Heav'n. aſpire ; -- + 
| Next on the Brazen-4ltar bleeding lies | 100 
Exod. 29, A Milk-white Lamb, the morning Sacrifice; * * . 
39.4% With theſe the Prieſts, the holieſt Mincha joyn, * -- 
A cheerful blaze of Flow'r, and Oyli:and Wine: | © 
In ſilence then, their private Pray'rs they make, 
Then frequent Crowds the ſacred Walls forſake; 
Our Saviour laft ; but ſuch as ſtill remain, _ 
With Iſre's God t' adore their Idol Gain : . 
Scarce from their Knees they roſe; ( and worldly Care 
Had ſeiz'd cheir Thoughts, &en while. diſſembliog:chere; ) 
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When ſtrait a _ Ham ran round'the place, 

And all things ſtrait pur on a different Face : 

The Temple a profane Exchange was made, 

Religion vanifh'd thence, or grown a Trade; 

* Some in the Cloiſters gaintul Shops unfold, 

And ſpread on Tables glitt'ring heaps of Gold; 

Some fair-neck'd Doves, and murm'ring Turtles bring, 

The poor Good-mans accepted Offering. - '  John2. 15. 
Thus the arch'd-Roofs, while the void ſpace berween 

120 Soon fills with duſty droves of Beaſts and Men ; 

Here free-neck'd Ballocks which diſdain'd the Yoke, 
Stand ready for the Sacrificers ſtroke ; 

The largeſt chat rich Baſan's Paſture feeds, 

The choice of all that Flowry Hermon breeds : 
Here num'rous Flocks from Sharon's lovely Plain 
Stand bleating by, or drag their pond'rous Train , 
While ſpotleſs Lambs. the-next partition fall, 

* Driv'n with more 2afe from Citrmel's fertile Hill. 
All eager bent on the hot chaſe of Gain, 

130 Some bargain, ſome. adviſe, and ſome complain: 

All were deceiv'd, or -elfe Deceivers there, 
Duſt and a confuſed Noiſe falls'the Air. 

The Saviour ſaw, and ſtrait ſuch Frowns he wore, 
As ne'er were {cen on his caltti Face before : 
* Bluſhes at once of.. Shame and- Auer riſe; 
A juſt Reſentment ſparkling in his'&yes, —_ 
Soon breaks in Words 4. Avoid profane !, he cties! 
Hence ſacritegious Wretebes, nor dilgrace- | 
With your unhallow'd Feet this facred Place ! 

140 That Houſe where holy'Pray1s thoa'd force the' Skies, 
You've made a'Den'of Thieves, 4 Scene of Cheats and Lies. 
Aftions his Words '(ucceed;- when flow they went, © 7: 
Them thence with uciexpected haſt he ene ; | 
A Scourge, with Slaves the fitteſt Argument, 

He do's of 'ftrongly-rwilted Cords prepare, 
And ſoon with: {trokes and cries reſounds the 4ir : 
None durſt refit, but murm'ring melt away, 
As guilty Ghoſts. fly fwift-th' approach of Day. 
To the bright Eaſtern-gate he them purlu'd, 
150 Which Kidron's horrid Yale beneath it view'd ; | 
H h Untaſhion'd 
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Unfaſhion'd Precipice ! to the loſt ſight 
Art once affording Terror and Delight. 
Yet here great Solomon, and none but he 
Cou'd do't, with much of -Pain and Induſtry, 
A wondrous Pile, in ſpite of Nature rais'd, 
Whilſt all the Nations round him fear'd and prais'd: 
The Work-men min'd deep, wond'rous deep below, * 
As to the Center's ſelf they meant to goe : 
Of Thre they were, and ofthad plough'd thoſe Seas, * 
Where lie the doubtful Caſſiterides : 160 
Beneath ſome Al! that threats the angry Main, 
There had they oft purſu'd fome wand'ring Yein, 
And dug almoſt to Hell in ſearch of Gain ; 
Yet ne'er ſo near as now — The Turrets riſe 
As bigh above the Earth, as deep amidſt the Skees : 
Beneath whole ſpacions Arch our Saviour taught ; 
For whoſe kind touch th' Irfirm and Maim'd they brought, 
He Gard *em all, wide ſpreads his Fame around, 
And Death and Med cine no employment found. 
Thus buly'd there, his choſen Twelve the while, 170 
Wond'ring, ſurvey the Temples glorious Pile ; 
On ſolid Rock the firm Foundations laid, 
Of Earthquakes or of Thunder not afraid ; 
Firm as the Centers ſelf on which they ftayd: 
Thoſe everlaſting Gates the Porches cloſe, * 
Tall as the mighty Cedars them compole; 
The ſpacious Courts, which ſuch vaſt Crowds cou'd hold ; 
The glitt'ring Pillars, and the Yine of Gold: * 
The Temples ſelf, all gilt irs Front, and Side, 
A Godlike-Work, and worthy Herod's pride : 180 
The ſtately Porch twixt two vaſt Columns roſe, * 
Jachin and Boaz ſcarce more tall than thoſe, | 
Of the Corinthian Order, fair and high, 
Sweet Beauty joyn'd with awful Majeſty : 
The Stones ſo huge, they ſcarce dare truſt their Senſe ; * 
Each a whole Mountain feem'd , not hew'd from thence : 
Yet.theſe vaſt Ribs of Tron cloſer chain 
So large, each rather ſeem'd a Native Fein. - 
A heap of Miracles - When long they ſtay'd, 
And 
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190 And all things with unweary'd Eyes ſurvey'd ; 
Wond'ring, they to the beauteous Porch repair, 
And find with Joy their much lov'd Maſter there; 
Whom they, yet full of the prodigious Sight, 
To the ſame Entertainment wou'd invite : 
What Stones, what Building here! how rare, how vaſt ! 
Sure theſe as long as Time it felt muſt laſt ! 
To whom, with a wiſe ſadneſs in his Eyes, 
Which boded ſomething more, our Lord replies ; 
— With ſuch vain Hopes no more your ſelves deceive, 
200 Prepare to meet that Fate you won't believe ! 
Not one of thoſe proud Tow'rs which Heav'n invade, 
Whole ſtrong Foundations, deep as Hell are laid ; | 
Bur ſoon mult kiſs the Duſt — Not one of thole | 
Prodigious Stones which this huge Pile compole ; | 
Now, een by more than their own weight combin'd, | 
As parts of Matter, cloſe to Matter joyn'd ; | 
Not one, but by a Force ſuperior born, 
X From its old Seat, from 1ts ſtrong Brethren torn, 
Muſt from theſe Walls and firm Foundations go, 
210 And {ink for ever in the Yale below. | 
Struck with thele dreadful Truths they filent ſtood, 
Pale Fear had ſtop'd their Words agd chill 'd their Blood : 
Bold Cephas farſt reviv'd, and as they went 
T heir well known way, o'er Olivets aſcent 
Thro' the cool Shades for pleaſant Bethanie, 
 Submiſs, he asks, When theſe dread Things ſhou'd be ? 
What ſure Prognoſticks their approach declare, 
And his, that wiſe, they might for both prepare ? 
Whar dreadful Sights his Coming ſhou'd foreſhow ? 
220 * How they the Worlds and Temples End might know ? 
Silent our Lord awhile, and looking down 
Compaſſionate on the devoted Town, 
[ntent he ſtood, and fix'd his lab'ring Mind, 
On the prodigious Scene of Woes behind ; 
Till Tears and Words at length well-mingled brake, 
From his ſad Eyes and Lips, and thus he ſpake. 
Ah loſt Jeruſalem ! how much, how oft © Mart 33-45 
Haſt thou thy Rain, I thy Welfare fought! 
Oft didſt my Prophets, as Impoſtors, ſtone, 
Hh 2 And 
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And ſhed their Blood who came to ſave thy own: 230 
Fen I, the Heir, who left nay Native Sky, 
Ungrate! to bring thee Life, my felt muſt Dte. 
How oft wou'd I thy wand'ring Flocks have led 
To Cryſtal Streams, 1n Flowry Paſtures fed ? 
Thy ſtubborn Sous my kind Protection lent, 
At once preſerv'd 'em ſafe and innocent? 
As heat and warmth the royal Eagle brings, * 
And cheriſhes her Young beneath her Wings. 
Still all was then in vain, now all too late, 
Heav'n has thy Rum ſeal'd, and made it Fate. 240 
For you, my chojen Few, who firm remain, 
No ſanguine Dreams of Pleaſure entertain ! 
Be ever on your Guard, your Lamps ſhine clear! 
The Night, the long, the fatal Night is near : 
How unprepar'd the moſt, as thoſe who fell 
Matt.24-73. In Noah's Flood, thro' Earths black Vaults to Hell ? 
Luk. 17.36. On their rich Carpets ſome Luxurious laid, 
Some underneath their Ymeyards leafy Shade ; 
Some in the buſie Markets Sweat, and ſome 
Their glitt'ring Brides conduct in Triumph home : 250 
Th" old Prophet all deſpiſe, and dread no more 
The Plague denounc'd an hundred Years before. * 
This ſaw juſt Zeav'n, and ftrair the /ignal gave ; 
Nature agaſt ſhrinks back, the roaring Wave 
Rides foaming o'er the Beach, new Kivers flow, 
In Earthquakes born from frighttul Gulfs below : 
While pitchy Clouds a long continu'd ſhow'r, 
From Heav'ns wide Catara#s incellant pour : 
Ofr Tow'rs and Hills th? impetuous Floods arife, 
Sweep the lewd Earth, and vindicate the Skies : 260 
So ſudden, fo untbought will I appear ; 
The Change as much expected there as here. 
Sudden to th* ſtupid World, who not regard 
The threatn'd Wrath, but You not anprepar d, 
Secure ſhall be in my Protein found, 
And ſee unmov'd the tott'ring World around : 
Then many a vile Impoſtor thall pretend * 
My Name, and meet a juſt, a dreadful £nd ; 
Thelc, miſchiefs ſhall in doſe Cabals conſpire, 
Thole 
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All vain alike, when I from Fiau'n appear, 

The Lightning's not ſo fudden or fo clear : 

Bur firſt for all che Injuries prepare, 

Which Malice can inflict, or Firtue bear! 

Hated vy all, abus'd, contemn'd, betray'd, 

* My very Name and yours ſhall Crimes be made: 

Dragg'd to Tribunals, hurry'd up and down, 

Kings ſhall. your Judges fir, and Princes frown. 

Yer {till intrepid, face 'em all, for T, | 

My faichtul Friends ! unſeen, will ſtill be by : 

To me remit the care of your Defence, 

Safe in my Pow'r and your own Innocence ! 

This all their pompous Rher ric ſhall outdo, 

Your guilty Judges trembling more than you! 

And much, much greater Cauſe have they to fear ; 

When to this beight arriv'd, their fall is near ; 

My Blood and yours for loud Revenge will cry, 

Which Deluges of theirs mult farishee : 

Fierce War its waſting Squadrons [catt'ring wide, 

Shall o'er the guilty Land triumphant ſtride ; 

Death, Rapine, Murder ſhall compoſe its Train, 

And after proudly walk on heaps of Slain. 

X Nation with Nation, Tribe with Tribe engage, 

Excule the common Foe, and ſave their Conqu'rors rage: 

Who left, abroad, from thele Diſtrations be, 

* Unhappy Solyma ! {hall fly to thee; 

To thee thall juſt Deſtrution with 'em bear, 

And all th' unmumber'd Miſeries of War, 

The mighty Foe, with long Succeſſes crown'd, 

X Shall with a Fourth, thy Three proud Walls ſurround ; 

Fly cer 'tis done, a Moment more 's too late ; 

Fly, or prepare for your approaching Fate! 

Fly thoſe curſt Walls, for nought behind you ſtay, 

Scape for your Life, and on wild Moyntains ſtray! 

Bur firſt th* abhor'd Prophaners of your Law, 

X Which Heav'n-loy'd' Daniels piercing Eyes forelaw ; 

The Holy place with wicked 4rms ſhall ſeize, 

And fill with Blood and piles of Carcaſſes; 

The Guardian Miads ſhall the /ad Word receive, ; 
| | And 
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And to thoſe humane Fiends the Temple leave; 

Leave with a Yoice wou'd chill the firmeſt Heart, 

A deep, a mournful Voice — Let us depart! * 
Scarce can the dreadful Sights above foreſhow 
Worſe Plagnes than thoſe, they then ſhall fecl below : 
Tho' high in Heav'n a bloody Sword ſhall glare, * 

A Beſom of Deſtrufion {weep the Air ; 

Horſes and Chariots arm'd look gaſtly down, 

And ſhow'rs of Blood, ſtain all the trembling Town : 
Thunders and Earthquakes then they'll ſcarcely mind, * 
Harden'd with what they feel and whar 's behind. 
All theſe, alas, compar'd to what remains, 

But the beginning of their hopeleſs Pains ; * 

For now the Famine enters its ſad reign, 

Attended by a gaſtly meager Tram : 

A ſingle Death leſs dreadful in each Street, 

The balf-fary'd Citizens like Ghoſts ſhall meet ; ® 
Thence ſtarting at the fight, each other fly, 

And tott'ring a few ſteps, fall down and Die : 

Tho” now you think a barren Womb a curle, 

Woe to the Mother then, and wainly-fruitful Nurſe ! 
The miſerable Mother ſhall become 

Her own dear Infant's Murd'rer and his Tomb : 

All Prety and Nature baniſh'd there, 

Bread ſhall the Sons from gaſping Fathers tear, 
From them the ravening Soldier ; Bread the Cry ! 
Who gain it, are but longer cer they Die. 

Within Sedition reigns, without the Foe, 

Above your Tow'rs, above your Walls they goe ; 
This after that each day reſiftleſs win, 

And like a Deluge over all come pouring in. * 
What a fad Conqueſt ſhall their Fury find ? 

How few by Plague and Famine left behind 2 

Yet ah! too many ſhall the Sword devour, 

The greedy Sword — Theſe from a half-burnt Tow r, 
Precipitate th' invading Soldier fly, | 

And run on Death becauſe they fear to die: 
While deſp'rate, theſe leap headlong from the Wall, 
In hopes to kill a Roman by their fall; . 

Thele to the Altar, ſacred now no more 
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250 For Refuge fly, they'd that Prophan'd before. 
—Here ſtill chey Fight, and a new War 's begun, 
X Till — See! the Temple fir'd, the Work is done. 
Jeruſalem's no more, one Ruin all; 
This the laſt fatal Blaze before her Fall: 
Her Flames and dying Groans at once aſpire, 
While Blood enough is ſhed to've quench'd the Fire : 
Salem's no more, nor can ſhe now Repent, 
Her Children's, and her own ſad Monument : 
Nor e'er ſhall 1/rael's Race theſe Walls regain, 
260 Till Heav'n has clos'd the Gentiles deſtin'd reign. 
Bur firſt muſt many a wond'rous Thing befal, 
Firſt my pure Doctrine fill the ſpacious Ball. 
What paſles here, what here we 've done or ſaid, 
Shall be by after-Ages, wond'ring read. 
Four Scribes will I to that great Task aflign, 
Whilſt che bleſt Spirit ſhall diftate every Line. 
Thence, till I come, my Friends my Law ſhall teach, » 
In Times ſucceſſive Links how vaſt a Breach ! 
Which yet no points in Gods Duration reach : 
370 Nor muſt my Followers ſoon a Calm enjoy, 
Nor {ſoon my Rebels pow'r will I deſtroy ; 
Firſt he'll a Rival raiſe my Seat to claim, 
X And in the Church uſurp my Throne and Name ; 
Between the Seas ſuperb, his Palace rear, 7 
On ſeven proud Hills, long tyrannizing there; 
The World ſhall wonder, Kings his Train ſhall bear 
And kiſs his Feet ; my Followers, who refuſe 
The ſervile Mark, he'll treat as me the Jews ; 
By Inquiſitions, Tortures, Poyſon, Fire 
3% Unnumber'd Thouſands muſt prepare t expire. 
Conquirers in all, theſe all ſhall have the Grace 
To joyn their Great Forefathers Martyr'd Race ; 
The Beatific Viſion fult enjoy, | 
And with me reign, when Babel I deſtroy. 
He faid, but tho' ſuch wondrous Things expreſt, 
Their modeſt Silence ſtill did more requeſt : 
He knew their Hearts, nor their Confeſſion needs ; 
And thus on the fame myſtic Theme proceeds. 
X The World for the Ele& was chiefly made, G5 
An 
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And by the Church the Fates of Empires ſway'd ; 390 
Who that defend ſhall and, who that oppoſe, 
Can never grapple ſuch unequal Foes ; 
The Heav nly Hoſt all rang'd in bright array, 
Suſpended till their King commands away ; 
Theſe o'er their ſtated Provinces preſide, 
And theſe the mighty Turns of Nations guide : 
My Flock amidſt a World of Wolves defend, 
While thoſe that hate *em meet a dreadful End. 
The World declines, Time rolling down the FZl, 
Shall ſoon the ancient Propheſies fulfil : 400 
The mighry Image ('twas a wond rous ſ1ght ) 
Dan. 2.19 Which Daniel ſaw in Viſions of the Night, 
Now wears apace, and verges to decay, 
Soon will his Iron Feet be mix'd with Clay : 
The pond 'rous Stone cut from the Mountains fide, 
Shall ſoon th' i-mingled Policy divide ; 
The lifeleſs Trunk and Limbs to Powder grind, - . 
Its very duſt wide-ſcattering in the Wind : 
Dan. 7- The Fourth prophetic Beaſt, foreſeen from far, 
Is enter'd now on the Worlds Theatre; 410 
Feercer than all the reſt = The Roman Pow, 
Which the contending Nations ſhall devour : 
This, All ſhall to its Int reſts ſoon engage, 
And you muſt grapple their united Rage : 
What Men and Devils, what Arts and Arms can do, 
Bravely prepare to meet, and conquer too! 
Ten furious Tyrants, fierce as ever wore, * 
Their Purple Dublers'dy'd in guiltleſs Gore, 
Shall their Keen Axes and: their Rods employ, | 
And vainly wou'd your Name and mine deſtroy : 420 
On their devoted Heads the Curſe ſhall fall ; - BEE 
An heavy PYengeance hovers o'er 'em all. 
A Wretch the firſt, who ſhall Mankind diſgrace, 
To them a Foe as to your ſacred ace : 
On his own Town and Mother firſt ſhall try 
In Fire and Sword, his Infant Cruelty ; 
| Murder'd and Burnt, yer their deſert they'll have; 
This gave the Monſter Birth, and that a $ cepter gave: 
Pity on them is loft, but guilcleſs you, 
Whom 
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43.9 Whom he'lt; oh the A Fire and-Sword "= ; 
You in his fetal Flames fhall ſhine, and be:* mr 
The firſt bright Martyrs burnt for Here(e. WD. 
But Yengeance ſhall the Parricide artend, 
His own cut} Hand his hated Life hall. PSY 
Ar once deliver the vex'd-World and Yo, 
The only God the Wretch will ever do. * 
Who next ſhall againſt Heav'n renew the Fight, | 
Is Mankind's Hate; ( his Brother their deli ghe, [ ') Fr. 
The foul alpiring Kend: a God wou'd be, | 
440 Mixture of Lewdneſs and of Blaſphemy : 
[t 1n his Race there's ought remains of good,  _ 
Jealous, by Martyrdom he'll purge. his Blood ;,* 
Then you, my Friend, from diſtanc {ſia barn, 
Ar once his urmoſt Rage ſhall feel, and Scorn ; 
Tho' plung'd in fleming. Oil, you need not fear, 
Still ſhall che Sor of. God's. bright Form be near ; 
Still ſafe you [hall at che weak. ,Thrant ſmile, *Y 1 
When Kindly bani{h'd to ſome deſart.Jſk:  ,  Rerv.1.9, 
Ev'n there Fl meet thee, there agen relate. | | 1 
450 In wond'rous Types, the Worlds and Churches Fate ; | 
Whilſt our proud Foe a haſty Death ſhall ſeine, F 
And his mild Succeſſor our Friends releaſe. * 
Nor mult the Churches then, long hope for Peace : 
Then reſtleſs Schiſm, and wilder Herefie 
Shall all invade, and with bold Blaſp hemy, 
Some, ev n the Lord that bought 'em, hal deny : * 
To worldly Domination {ome alpire, 
And ſoon my. Field will need a purging Fire ; 
Which the chird Time ſhall kindle, that dread Day 
460. Shall ſifc the //beat, and ſweep the Tares away : 
Nor he himſelf, who wields the weighty Red . . 
Ot injur'd Heav'n, and 4 revenging God , 
Unplagu'd eſcapes a deſtin'd dire Event, 
Unleſs on your Ee he repent, ' .,. 
Unwarn'd the next $0 dh' Purple will ſucceed, 
And you agen in Gromds mult burn and bleed ; 
Bur more the Jews, whom their falſe Chrift Cal head, X. 
Their ſhort-liv'd Meteor to deſtruftiou lead, ; 
Rebellings july chey, you guilceſs fall; 
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Nor 
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Nor long unheard your Blood ſhall Vengeance call : 470 
What Plagues ſhall your vain Perſecutor ſeize ? 
How oft he'd fly to Death in vain for eaſe > * 
How oft bis little flutt'ring Soul away, 
Which Yengeance makes in the loath'd Carcaſs ſtay ? 
By him who next ſucceeds, Barbarians tam'd, 
A peaceful Prince, and Pious more than Nam'd : * 
God's Empire he'll, without deſign, reſtore, 
And puniſh thoſe who tortur'd you before. 
A Vain Philoſopher ſhall next ariſe, * 
By whom the Juſt with various torments dies : 480 
Till to my Follow'rs he his Life ſhall owe, 
Vittry, and Rain their pow'rtul Pray'rs beſtow ; 
As great Eliſha once three Kings did ſave, 
2 Kings 3 And Water to their Hoft, and Conqueſt gave. 
17,18, This a far hercer Tyrant knows in vain ; 
Swift moves his Fate, nor has he long to Reign. 
Whoſe wicked Sons as barbarous as lewd, 
In one anothers, ſhall revenge your Blood. 
Next a fell 7/Yolf, who, the mild Shepherd (lain, * 
Shall by falſe Treaſon the World's Empire gain ; = al 
Short his keen Rave, the Soldiers him diſplace, 
And eaſe the World of him and all his Race. 
The nexran equal Guilt and Fate attend, * 
Oppreſs'd in Y/ar by an untimely End, 
Another yet will you and Heay'n engage ; 
Cruel 01d Man ! What means this impious Bag, 2 * 
For you the worſt of Tortures he'll prepare ; 
How little thinks he what himſelf muſt bear > * 
Theſe Nine fierce YYaves in vain already gone, 
The Tenth, with all their Force comes rolling on: 500 
Two Monſters ſhall the groaning World divide, * 
And rule with equal Cruelty and Pride : 
With doubled Rage, the Fiend, and doubled Fear, 
Ranges the Earth, he knows his Fall is near ; 
Knows the wile Nations will his Gods deſpiſe, 
The Tdol-Bamers ſtoop, and Goſs muſt riſe: * 
Their vainly-thund'ring Jove himſelf, and all | 
Their helpleſs Fry of /purious Gods muſt fall, 


Once more the fara] Stone ſhall claim the Capitol : * 
aq The 


ELIE III COe>. *o—_ —— — — - 


The Life f CHRIST. 


— I Irn— > ————  —— I 


——— — 


510 * The Thrants drop by Juſtice or Deſpair, 

And my bleſt Champion ſhall the Purple wear: 

See thoſe brave Men his'Throne and Honors ſhare, 
Whoſe pow'rful Pray'rs and Arms had fix'd him there ! 
See him the rev'rend Confeſſors embrace, 

And by his Royal Side triumphanr, place! 

With Admiration, he'll, and Tranſport, ſee 

* Thole glorious Scars they wear for Truth and me x 
« Of foregone ills almoſt the Trace remove; 
They bleft in his, he in his Empires Love : 

So much of Good, ev'n one good Prince can. do | 
So much I'll favour thoſe who favour you! 

X Yet ſtill ſome Signs of antient Fraud remain ; 
Still ſhall the Luſt of Empire and of Gain, 

* Diftract the World --- Nor yer my fated Reign. 
Scandals rauſt come, thoſe in the Church ariſe, 
Who tho they bear my Name, my Name deſpiſe : 
Vengeance at length th* ungrateful World purſue, 
New /uffer d 11s ſhall puniſh thoſe they do : 

* Fierce Magoe's Sons ſhall in the Eaft embrace 
A curſed Law, with Tſhmaet's wand'ring Race ; 

X Whilſt all the Y7/eft a fiercer Tyrant ſpoils, 
Hated and fear'd by Cittim and the Iſles ; 

Nay the dire mortal Gangrene ſhall diſperſe, 

It's hateful Poiſon round the Univerſe : 

Widely the Cath'lick Miſchief ſhall prevail; 
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540 


* Some Stars to Earth drawn by the Dragon's Tall : 


*X The Earthly Gods this Monſter ſhall dethrone, 
Ev'n him in Heay'n he wou'd, and reign alone : 
Tho' that he cant”, he'll with his Laws diſpence, 
Sure Death to all appear in their Defence : 

X Bur firſt, what lets muſt be remov'd away, 
The mighty Roman Empire firſt decay : 

Ten ſhall this Name of Blaſphemy ariſe, 

And ſoon renew the VYar againſt the Skies : 
Flatt'ry and Murder ſhall his Title gain, 

Which he'll, by the ſame curſed 4rts maintain ; 
Luxurious, he ſhall Abſtmence enjoin 

From what kind Heav'n did for Man's Hſe deſign, 
* Chaſt Marriage ſhall the worſt of Crimes be grown, 
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Tho' all the Sins of Sodom ſhall be none: 

Long ſhall he Reign, bur when he fits on high, 

Sics moſt ſecure of Fate, his Fall is nigh: 

A Swan in Gomer's ſpacious Fields ſhall riſe, * 

Will all his Laws, as he does mine, deſpile : 

Then ev'n repenting Kings ſhall hate the Whore 

As much as they enchanted, lov'd before; 

Th' Ill-gotten Empire by degrees decay, 

Till by my Sword and Thunder driven away : 

Then ſhall the Juſ# their promisd Kingdom gain, 

« And then the Saints of the moſt bigh ſhall reign. 
If more you ask, the Day, the Hour precite 

VVhen I appear, my Father this denies ; 

The wiſeſt Mind that near the Throne does wait, 

And deepeit read in the dark Rolls of Fate, 

Muſt own this My/t'ry is from him conceal'd, 

Nor to the Sor himſelf, as Man, reveal'd ; 

Since, if far off, it might prevent your Care, 

If near, might fink in Terror and Deſpair. | 

Your Task is --- Still be ready --- YYatch and Pray ! 

Thus arm againſt the Fears of this dread Day ! 

Come learn a Parable--- Ten Virgins fair, 

Topether liv'd, no matter when or where ! 

Five Prudent, whom no danger cou'd ſurprize ; 

All fair, tho' th' other Five more air than Wiſe. 

Theſe once a Royal Bridegroom did invite 

T* a Princely Feaſt, on his bleſt Nuptial Night : 

Five had their Silver Lamps all clear and bright, 

With pureſt Oil ſupply'd ; not fo the reſt, 

Whole empty Lamps their Negligence conteſt : 

Yer all prepare the joyful Pomp to meet ; 

The Prince and his fair Princeſs lowly greet : 

They travell'd long, bur ſtill no Bridegroom near, 

Nor any News of his approach they hear ; 

Night haſten'd on, and the cold Air they fear ; 


 Unwhollom Mts, and dropping Evening Dew : 


At a Friends Houſe, which on the Road they knew * 
They all take up, convenient t'was and nigh, 
They'd ſoon be ready when the reſt came by : 
There enter'd, long they waiting there in vain, 
With 
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590 With various Talk each other entertain 
Till Sleep had ſeiz'd and ſeal'd their weary'd Eyes, 
When the pale Moon had meaſur'd half the Skees ; 
And ſcarce they on the downy Couch were laid, 
Er at the Gate the joyful Gy was made, 

He comes, he comes --- Quick ſtarting at the ſound, 

All rifing, for their Lamps they ſearch'd around, 
Eer we'll awake ; theirs ſoon the Prudent found ; 

Well worth cheir Care, glorious they fpin'd and bright, 
And ſhot new-Day acrols the gloomy Night : 

600 Nor Light npr*'01 in theirs the others find, 

Unpleaſing Reliques only left behind ; 
Recruits for both they from the Wiſe intreat, 
In vain, for their own Store was not too great : 
They to the Merchants ſend 'em, there to buy, 
What might their thirſty Bankrupt Lamps ſupply, 
Then join themſelves the Train, nor yet too late, 
And find a cheerful welcom at the Gate. 

Not ſo the other, who in darkneſs ſtray'd ; 
Till all was ſhut, they their return delay'd : 

610 Now all too late, they no admittance meet, 
Expos'd t 4fronts and Dangers in the Street : 
Clam'rous and loud when clos'd the Gates they found, 
They knock and call, the Courts and YYalls reſound : 
Till from the Beard the Bridegroom's ſelf arole, 
And to the ſounding Gates in anger goes; 
As loud demanding what il|-manner'd Gueſt, 
Unſeaſonably there diſturb'd che Feaſt ? 
Forward and bold they anſwer --- Lord 'tis YYe, 
Part of thy own invited Company z 

620 Prepar'd and ready at the Gates we ſtand, 
But wiſh'd admittance, yet in vain demand ; 
Repuls'd by the rude Servants --- But you here, 
We now no longer can our Entrance fear. 
--- Ah *tis too late, the time for that is o'er-- 
"Tis paſt, already paſt, and comes no more 3 
The Lord rejoins --- You're Strangers all ro me, 
And utter Darkneſs muſt your portion be. 

The Moral eafie is, and evident ; 

Delay no longer ! Now, ev n now repent / 

Devout 
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Devout and vigilant, ſtill on your Guard, 630 
Leſt the Juds comes, and finds you wnprepar d : 
Matth.z5, Leſt ſuch your Fate as that bad Servants, whom, 
14,to30o. His angry Lord did to juſt Torments doom. 
Earneſt they ask 'r, intent and fix'd upon . 
Each YYord he ſpoke, our Saviour thus goes on. 
A Lord there was, whoſe buſineſs call'd him far 
From his own Houſe, whether for Peace or V/ar, 
Not matters much, but his Eſtate was large, 
Of which he Part thinks fit to leave in charge 
With his remaining Servants ; well he knew 640 
What each was worth, and what they all cou'd do ; 
Five Talents this receiv'd, the other Two, 
One ev'n the leaſt ; he this Diviſion makes, 
And ſtrait he his far diſtant Journey takes : 
Who had the Five, by Merchandiſe and Trade, 
So well improv'd his Stock, Five more they made : 
Who Two, receiv'd proportionable Gain ; 
Who only One, and even that One in vain; 
Digs in the Earth, his Talent there he leaves, 
No pain he takes, or profit thence receives : 6eo 
Long after comes their Lord from foreign Lands, 
And of his Servants their Accounts demands : 
The two with humble Joy their Maſter meet, 
And caſt their Labours produtt at his Feet ; 
Both from him meet a juſt and kind regard, 
And both his gen'rous bounty did reward ; 
With guilty Eyes demiſs and conſcious Face, 
The third comes in, and thus with an il Grace 
Accoſts his Lord--- I knew you ev'r you went, 
A hard Exaftor of what Sums you lent. 660 
Rigid and hard, nay did from others pains | 
Expect, I know, large unproportion'd Gains ? 
How could I then propoſe my ſelf to fave, 
It I in Trade had loſt thoſe Sums you gave? 
With theſe vexatious Thoughts I ſtruggling lay 
A while, but took at laft the ſafeſt way : 
Your Talent I entruſted to the Ground, 
And there the ſame agen in Specie found : 


Tis here, tho' I've no Intereſt gain'd, here's all, 
Each 
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670 Each Mite and farthing of the Principal. 


To him his Lord, whoſe Eyes jult: Anger dart--- | 


-- © Wicked and ſlothful Servant as thou art--! 

If gain from others Labour I deſire, 

Whoſe all is mine, I but my own require : 
But ſince thou this didft know, fince ſo auſtere 
A Lord I was, a Maſter lo ſevere, 

Since honeſt Pain like theſe thou woud'ſt not take, 
Why. might not others the :advantage make 
Of whar I left: but ſince I ſee my cot, 

And kindnels all on thee, Ungrate ! are loſt, 
Thy Talent giv'n to thoſe who'll ic improve ; 
Hence let thy Fellow-Servants thee remove, 
Thee hence, unprofitable Wretch,' convey, « 

Hid, like thy Talent from the cheerful Day, 

In noiſom Dungeons ; bound-and fetrer'd there 
For ever mourn in Darkneſs and Deſpair. 


Bur if theſe Truths you more diſtin& and clear -. 


Without a'Parable deſire to ; hear, _ + > .. 
Attend while I th" amazing Scenes diſplay, 
The awful proſpect of the laſt Great Day? _ 

*X My Harbingers the Seven: Archangels. right, 


Heark how their Trumps the;guilty! World aftright ! : 


The awful Trumps of God ! | a Call. they ſound, 
Is heard thro' Nature's univerſal Round ;: 
Thar Signal heard from the diflplving Sky, 
Decrepid Nature lays her down-to die : ,.. 
Not {o Man's deathleſs Race, . who now.revive, 
And muſt in Joy or Pain for eyer live: - _ 
From 71 Reragges Tombs each dusky Gueſt 

, Never more to zeſt ; 
The cluſt'ring Atoms as before they were 
Togerher Troop ; the Earth, the Sea, the Air 


Give up their Dead --- How &ff 'rent all they riſe ? 6 


Theſe light and chearful, theſe. behold the Skies 
With Looks obverſe and horrid; how they' ſhine | 
Al) dreadful bright,. all-red with Wrath divine. 


Ev'n yon fair Star, whoſe Webs of Light diſperſe . * 


Their golden Threds around the Univerſe, | 


Looſe trom it's Center down Heav'ns Hill muſt roll, - 


And 
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end, 
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And by its Fall »whjnxe' the fteddy Poles 710. 
And whil&he;thiſking nth" Abyſs, is drown'd, 

Ten thouſand -leffet'Sung*lix featrer'd rownd. x 

The Moon's bright Eye ſhall dark and bloodfhot grow, 

Reflecting only”Smwak' arid | Fire below. | 

Vaſt Heaps' 0n'Ffeups, thick Orbs on Orbs ate hurl'd, 

Chaos on Chaos, World confas'd-in World : 

Huge Sphere, '{© faſt each'afcer other coll'd, 

Ev'n boundleftApace" their: rwines ſcarce' will hold: 

If the Great Wholt wo tore from Fate ſecure, 

What Ravag e Thalt this lkvle + part endeare ! ” 720 
This Pomt try the4great Grele !' As before, 

When by th' iniperuous* Dwlaye floated o'er ; 

The Oceans both of  Hrav'n'wad Earth did join, 

Both with the'\Fbrntains of the Deep corabine ; 

And Wave did after Wave unvweary d: come, 

Sea after Sea from-its bydropick VYomb ; 

So from the Soarces whence that yam came, 

Delug'd with Seas of Fixe, and Waves of Flame: 

As when Heav'ns Patent on curſt Sodom: fell ; 

The World's one Tophet nowy one Etna'or one Ebll \ 730 
From Earth's wide Womb large Floods of Flame —_ flow, 


7 1; The fir World aboveſhall meet wich that below : 


Thence holy'Souls refm'd and made more bright, * 


'-* Shall ſafe emerge to*/Porlds of calmer Light ; 


While thoſe ſill: fain'd with odious mar of Sm, 
Muſt deſp'rate ſink; for ever-ſink therein, 

Bur firſt that Doynwhich: they Yelerve fo well, 
They muſt receive, that Sentetee, half their Hell, 
The Thrones af fox, the conſtious' Hubels wait, 
And turn th' eternal brazeniCeaves of ' Fate ; 740 
High in che midſt fhall | my Diibunal frand, - = 
Apoſtles, Prophets,- Saints on'"ttiy Right- fink: 
Martyrs and Cogfeſſors-<- A plorious Train! 

Now well-cottepſt ith & Juſſty, then\to'reion. 
Whilſt on theft aa gl6omy Band, 

Of Kings, prom Nobles, tations Conninadtes. ftand; 


11 Lewd Preſto 'Apoliace Poets, 'who diſgrace 
-* Their Cbarabter, _ fiaih theit may born Race: 
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750 Get damn'd, with much of pain, and much of care : 


960 


Lean Hypocrites, who by long Faſts and Pray'r 


— Bur ſtrange! there will not be one Atheiſt there. 
All Marſhal 'd thus, tho' now they 're mingled ſeen ; 
To you I1l with applauding Smiles begin. 
* Come you, by me and my great Father bleſt! 
« Come, holy Souls, to eridleſs Peace and Reſt ! 
« For ſome ſhort Years of Miſery and Pan, 
© In Light and Foy for ever with me rei 
« In that bleſt Place, before all Worlds prepar'd 
«* By Heav'nly Skill, by Hands Almighty rear'd : 
{© In that bad World your ſelves you ve faithful ſhown, 
* You own'd me there, and you in this ll own : 
<« Fainting for Hunger, me you oft reliev'd, 
« And burnt with Thirſt, I your kind Aid receiv'd ; 
«* Wide wand ring thro' the World, you entertain'd 
« Half Naked, not my Poverty. diſdain'd, 
« Bur careful, Cloathed; when Sick, your help did lend 
&« Nay, cen Impriſon'd, not forſook your Friend. 
With modeſt Joy, in their enlighten'd Eyes, 
Thus humble, all the righteous Hoſt replies: 


770 — © Thy Mercy, not our Merits, Lord, we own, 


Muſt place us by thee, on thy radiant Throne : 
Much, of our ſelves, of 7, our ſelves we knew, 
Such Good, alas, when did we ever do ? 

Thus they — Thus will agen the King rejom 
Thoſe Kindreſſes I ſtill accounted mine, 
My Friends receiv'd ; theſe did I ſtill record, 

And this great Day ſhall bring their full Reward. 

Then to th' unjuſt he turns, who crembling wait, 
Their too-well-known intolerable Fate ; 1169 


780 Juſtice unmix'd dwells on his angry Brow, 


Tho' Mercy only there, and Pardon now ; 
Ah what a Change? why will they not relent ? 
Since now they may — Why will they not repent ? 
Yer, yet there 's hope, I'll cover all their Sins ! 
— Then all too late, for thus their Judge begins. 

« Go, ye accurlt! to endleſs Torments go! 
« (For ſuch your Choice ) to endleſs Worlds of Woe ! 
© Prepar'd at firſt for thole loſt Sp'rits who fell ; 


K k « You 


$ 


3 


Matt.2 
=_ 5 34- 


37, 38, 3% 


41. 


- 


250 The Seventh Book of 


« You ſhar'd their Crimes, now doom'd'to ſhare their Fl. 
« Tth' other World unkind your ſelves you 've ſhown, $00 
« Me you diſown'd, you now I here diſown. 
<« Fainting for Hunger, me you not relieve, 
« For Thirſt, you'd not one Cup of Water give ; 
« When wand ring thro' the World, ne'er entertain'd ; 
« Half Naked, Poor and Mean, you me dildain'd, 
« Or Cloath'd with Stripes, when Sick did Curſes lend 
&« For Balm ; Impriſon'd, Stones for Bread wou'd lend. 
- With allthe haſt of impudent Deſpair, * 
They'll all deny, and ask me when and where ? 
To them my Anſwer like the laſt ſhall be, 810 
— What to my Brethren's done, is done to me. 

A Place there is, from Heav'ns ſweet Light debarr'd, 
Where diſmal Shrieks of guilty Souls are heard ; 
Loud Tells, deep: Groans, Rick Stripes, long Clanks of Chains; 
F here ſolid, everlaſting Darkneſs reigns : 

Een that ſad Fire, which on the Wretched feeds, 
Nor new ſupplies of Matter ever needs , 

Lends 'em no-Gleam, no comfortable Ray, 

Burt change of 'Torments: meaſures Night and Day : { 
Hitcher black Fiends ſhall fnatch th' Unjuſt away, ; 
Tormentors and - Tormented —- Deep they tall, 

And on the ruines of this flaming Ball 

Whirl to th' Abyſs, con Waves of Sulphur toſt, 

In that. black direful Gulf for ever loſt. 

Not ſo the Juſt, who ſhall their Lord attend 
To Worlds of Joy, that know no bound or end : 

A Place there is, remov'd far, far away, 

From that faint Lamp that makes this mortal Day : 

A bliſsful Place, that knows no Clouds or Night, 

But Gods high Throne {catters perpetual Light : 820 
There Angels live, there Saints, lo far rehin'd, 
Their Bodes ſcarce les glorious than their Mind : 

There, true, eternal Friendſhip all profeſs; 


$20 


There, in the height of Piety, poſlels 
The Heav'n of Heav'n, the height of Happineſs : 
Perfeet their Joys, yet ſtill their Joys improve, 
For ftill the Infinite they See and Love. 
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Here ſhall they enter, here triumphant plac'd, Q 
Unutterable Bliſs for ever taſt # . 
803 In mine, and my great Fathers Arms embracd. \ 
— Here, Thou whom Men and Angels muſt adore ! 
Here, Saviour! When this form of Life is o'er, 
Thy worthleſs Servant place! One Moment there, 
For many tedious Years of Want and Care, 
Will more than even make — And whilſt] ſtay, _ _ 
If from my Poſt I muſt not yer away ; -- | 
Accept this humble Verſe, my Lifes great Task ! 
"Tis all I can, and more thou wilt not ask : 
Bleſs my few Friends, or if but Namts they be, 
840 My Friend, — For I've ſcarce more than One and Thee, 
Bleſs c'en my Foes ! may they, till better, live, 
And my vaſt Debts, as I do theirs, forgive! 
Thy help in all my Tribulation, lend! In all time of 
More than in Promiſe, ( like the World ) my Friend. —— 
Down all vain tow'ring Hopes ! But Saviour! grant, : 
I may n't my daily Bread and Cloathing want! 
The very Flow'rs and Ravens thele poſlels ; 
Thy Will be done, if I muſt fill have leſs! | 
Or if to Wealth or Fame I eer ſhou'd riſe; p, Inall timeef 
{ 
$ 


$0 ( Thole Gifts I neither Covet, nor Deſpiſe, our Wealth, 
Chuſe for me, Lord | © For thou haſt both my Eyes ! 
If c'er thou me from this low Turf ſhou'dft raiſe, 
Grant, as thou me, I may advance thy Praiſe ! 
Elſe, in this Duſt, let me to Duſt return ! 
— Then, then when my ſad Friends around me Mourn, 1s the hour of 
O be not far away! Thy Grace ſupply, death, 
And like a Man, and Chriſtian let me Die ! 
And when my weary Soul forſakes my Breaſt, 
O take it in thy Arms, and give me Reſt! © 

$60 —S0 ſhall I for my Conſummation ſtay, 


Herbert. 


And hope, not fear the great deciſive Day : And in the 
Refreſh'd, beyond the reach of Pain or Vice, * 9 of Fuck: 


In the Celeſtial Shades of Paradiſe. 
The End of the Seventh Book, 
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G. 04 IW through the Shades, nor durſ? diretly ſte -— Leſt that ſhould dazle him. ] 
The Deſcription we have left us of this Temple, is indeed very glorioxs, O- 
pus omnium que unquam vidimus aut audivimus mirabiliſſimum, ſays one concerning 
1t, the moſt. prodigious Fork I ever ſaw or heard of And Tacitws in Lb. 5. calls it, 
mire Opulentie Templum, a Temple of wonderful Riches. And Feofephus tells us, 
that not only the Front was gilded; but, as I underſtand him, the Outhide was co- 
vered with Plates of Maſſy Gold, which dazled the Beholders Eyes, and to Strangers, 
at a diſtance, made it appear like'a huge white Mountair. | | 
12, The mighty Gates, heavy with Loads of Gold. | The Gates of the Temple were 
all covered with Silver and Gold, except one with Corinthian Braſs, of more value 
PE IR than any of the other. See theforementioned Author. _ 
"3 13. Twice ten robuſtous Servants there attend. ] One of the Gates of the Temple, 
as Toſephus tells us, was fo large, that it employed twenty Men, every Night and 
Morning to ſhut and open it. The ſame Gare, which alſo he ſays, opened prodi- 
giouſly, about. Midnight, of its own accord with a great Nailſe, not long before 
the Deſtruttion. of Feruſalem. 
16. To the third Gate, of rich Corinthian Braſs. ] vid. ſupra. 
20. Loud anſwer d by the Full-mouth'd Quire within. ] I think there's no great 
doubt but this was the manner of the Temple-ſervice, there being ſeveral of the 
Plalms which ſeem co have been ſung alternatim, between Prieſts and People. He- 
”an and Feduthun, as we find, finging an Anthem of -David's compoſing, and 
therein praiſing the :Lord becauſe his Mercy endures for ever; to which all the 
People ſaid Amen, and praiſed the Lord. 1 Chron. 16. 36,41. But the moſt lively 
Deſcription of: the' Temple Service, which will muchilluſtrate what follows, 1s chat 
in 2 Chron, 5. I1, 12. When the Prieſts were come out of the Holy . place, alſo the Le- 
wites, which were the Singers, all of them of Aſaph, of Heman, and Feduthun, with 
their Sons and their Brethren, being array'd in White Linnen, having Cymbals, and 
Ay. Phſalteries, and Harps, ſtood at the Eaſt end of the Altar, and with them an hundred 
wh. and twenty Prieſts ſounding with Trumpets, The Trumpets and Singers were at once t0 
4 make one Sound, to be heard in praiſing aridthanking the Lord. They lift up their Voices 
| with Trumpets, and Cymbals aud Inſtruments, of Muſick and praiſed the Lord, ſaying, 
for be is good, for his Mercy endureth for ever. : | 
26. The Conſort firſt ſweet Ayjeleth begun] I here inſert moſt Sorts of 
Muſical Inſtruments, mentioned in David's Plaling.. according to the uſual Inter- 
pretation of em, The firſt is Ajjeleth, from the pe he pany is inſcrided, 
Aitjeleth Shaher, generally rendred the Hind of the Morning, a fort of Muſick, as 


ſome think, of the Nature of our Hits, going about in the Courts to wake the 
| So Prieſts, 
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Prieſts ; but *twas alſo, we are ſure, from David, usd in God's immediate Service. 


29. Alamoth, chaſt Virgins beſt Delight. ] They are thought a ſort of Virginals 
and mentioned in P/al. 46. | - ; 

39. Grave Fonath. ] See Pſalm 56. inſcrib'd Fonath Elem Rechochim, rendred, 
The dumb Dove in ſilent places ; ike Mabalah afterwards, I ſuppoſe, a ſort of grave 
Muſick, fit to compoſe their Minds to Attention and Devotion, 

31. And melting Harps. ] The Sheminith, and all other fort of ſering'd In- 

ruments, | 
# 35. Lofty Hallelujahs ſing. ] A reverend Perſon, now an Honour to our Church 
and Nation, 15 of Opinion, that this 135 Pſalm was us'd at Morning Service, the 
Prieſts, Levites, and all the People inviting each other to praiſe God. 

91. Mean while rich Incenſe feeds the ſacred Fires, ] This was done twice a day, 
vid, Exod. 30. 7, 8. Aaron ſhall burn ſweet Incenſe every Morning. When Aaron light= 
eth the Lamps at Even he ſhall burn Incenſe. See alſo Foſeph Antiq, lib, 3, 

94. A Milk white Lamb, the Morning-Sacrifice, | Exod. 29. 38, 39. Thi « that 
which thou ſhalt offer, two Lambs of the firſt Year, day by day. The one Lamb thou 
ſhalt offer in tbe Morning, &C. | 

95. With theſe the Prieſts their holief# Mincha join, | | 
A chearful Blaze of Flour, and Oyl, and Wine? ] Vid. Exod. 29. 40. A tenth-deal 


of Floar mingled with an hin of Beaten-Oyl, and the fourth part of an bin of Wine. This 


Mincha, Meat- offering, as we render 1t, with its Drink-offering, 1s called moſt holy of all 
the Offerings of the Lord. Bread and Wine 1s the moſt antient Sacrifice ; that which Mel- 
chiſedech brought forth ſeems to have been ſacred. This is ſtill retain'd by our Sayi- 
our, who was a Prieſt of the ſame Order. Vid. Mede on the Jewiſh Offerings. 

115. Some inthe Cloyſters gainiul Shops unfold. ] The three Courts of the Temple, 
which areall included ander the ſame Name, becauſe we want two diſtin&t Words 
for the vd@ and ize&-, being all conſecrated Ground, took up a conſiderable room, 
each of *em having Cloy/ters round, and a void ſpace in the middle. In the ſpace 
were the Sheep and Oxen; under the Cloyfers , I ſuppoſe the Money-Changers and 
Dove-Sellers, The Roof of theſe Cloyſters, if I underſtand Foſephus aright, ſer- 
ved as Foundations for thoſe ſumptuous Galleries round the Temple, which Sabinus 
burnt down in an Inſurre&ion of the Jews ; for they could not be on the Cover'd 
Part, or va@, fince 'tis not probable they could have burn'd the Top and left the 
Bottom ſtanding. Vid. Foſeph. Antiq. lib. 5. cap. 1 2. 


128, Drivn with more Eaſe from Carmel's fruitful Hill, ] Becauſe, tho that's further 


from Feruſalem, their Tails were not ſo cumberſome, which were incredibly large 

in the Afiatick Sheep, and therefore I ſay before, Drag their pond'rous Train. 

k 1 35 Bluſhes, at ozce, of Shaine and Anger riſe. ] Shame for his Country-men, not 
imſelt. : | 

136. A juſt Reſentment ſparkling in hs Eyes, &c. | St. Ferom lays here, Igneum 
quicquam ex Oculis radiabat,&c. there were certain fiery Rays came from our Sayiour's 
Eyes, which they were notableto endure. ; EY ; 

146, He does, of ſtrongly-twiſted-Cords, prepare. ] We never find our Saviour, in 
all bis Hiſtory, ſo angry as he 1s here, but once betore, and that on the ſame Occa- 
fon; for irs thought he drove theſe ſacrilegions Wretches two ſeveral times from the 
Temple. Nothing, I ſay, ever made him lo angry as their thus confounding things 
ſacred and profane. The Jews, *cis plain, made no diftin&ion, and believed not 
any Holineſs in this Place : after Prayers once over, all Places were, it ſeems, a- 
hke to them. The Diſtin&tion was our Saviour's own, and mult ſtill hold, if a 
Chriſtian Church 1s ſtill the Houſe of God. | | 

153. Yet here great Solomon. ] That noble Tower or Porch, which tho Herod re- 
edified, it ſeems, ſtill retain'd the Name of its firſt Founder; was built by Solomon, 
and its Foundations laid fo deep and firm, that the Babylonians could not deſtroy 
'&m, tho no doubt they ruined the SuperſtrufFure. It I miſtake not, here was the 
Eaſt-Gate, the Golden-Gate, the” Beautiful-Gate of the Temple, all different Names 
for the ſame thing. *Twas built over the Vale of Kidron, and from the top of its 


Towers to the bottom of that Valley, ſuch a valt depth, that FZoſephas lays, Op 


orr: 


TIN BISIDED . + IE" BLPe SE en ID AE en yuh ne 


2 54 " Notes on the Seventh Book. 


—— 


horrid to look upon, and would almoſt dazle the Beholders. This Porch of Solomon 
I wonder how Capelms happen'd to place on the South of the Temple, which he does, 
unleſs Fuller miſtakes him ; whereas 'tis ſeated in the Ef, by Foſephas, and, | 
think, all others. This Gate and Courts about it coſt more Pains and Time than all 
the Temple ; Solomon began to bring Earth and even the Valley, but *rwas not fi- 
niſhed in ſeveral Ages. Vid. Foſeph. lib. 6. | 

157. The Workmen mined deep, wondrous deep. ] Joſephus ſays, the Foundations 
of the Temple were three hundred Cubits deep (ſacred Cubits we are to underſtand, 
in a ſacred Work, twice as much as the Vulgar) and in ſome places more, and thar 
great part on't was built upon the ſolid Rock. | 

159. Of Tyre they were. ] Solomon had Carpenters from Hiram of Tyre, and he 
might have Maſons too; who, I here ſuppoſe, had formerly been Miners in Bri- 
rain. See Lib. 11. and vi. ; 

175. Thoſe Everlaſting Gates. ] Im inclin'd to think that Phraſe in P/al. 24. 
(which ſhould ſeem to have been compos'd on the Dedication of the Temple, or ſome 
ſuch Occaſion). of Everlaſting Gates, relates immediately to the vaſ# Heighth and 
Bigneſs of the Gates of the Temple ; as the Everlaſting Hills, in another place, in 
the ſame ſence. Tho I believe the whole P/alm has a further reſpeR, and 1s pro- 
©; oY of our Saviour's Aſcenſion into Heaven, in which fence I take it at the End 
of Lib. x. 

tar The glittering Pillars, and the Vine of Gold. ] Foſephus reckons above 109 
of theſe Pillers, all gilded, and deſcribes this Golden-Fine as one of the moſt noble 
ſacred Ornaments in the World. * It reach'd, ſays he, all along under the Cha- 
© piters of the Pillars, whereon hung Bunches of Grapes, all of Gold, each Cluſter 
* as long asa Man. To which ime our Saviour might allude, when preaching 
near it, 

181. The ftately Porch 'twixt two vaſt Columns roſe. ] So Foſephas deſcribes it, 
and ſays, © Theſe, as well as all other Pifars were of the Corinthian Order ; the 
talleſt and moſt beautiful of any other. 

185. The Stones ſo huge they ſcarce dar d truſt their Sence. ] Nor T ; Joſephus, 1n 
the Account he gives of them, making them ſo many Cubirs lowg and broad, that 
one would think they needed as many Workmen to raiſe and manage 'em, as that 
which Acoſta tells us of in America, drawn croſs the Mountains, at the Command 
of one of their Inca's, by no leſs than an hundred thouſand Men ; however, un- 
doubtedly they were very large: for fo the Apoſtles to our Saviour, who not only 
ſhew him in general, St. Mark 13. 1, 2. mw 7%; weydney oops, thoſe great Buil- 
dings ; but, in St. Luke, take notice of the Stones 1n a particular manner, mem ail, 
Ao? ailer, what manner of Stones, what goodly Stones, as we very well render it, 
And they had need be firm, when as Foſephrs tell us, lib. 7. cap. 9. *© The Romans 
* were 11x days battering the Eaſ# Galleries of the Temple (with their prodigiow 
* Rams) but prevailed nothing againſt them. They then endeavoured to dig up 
* the Foundations z but could only pull out ſome of the outer Stones, with a great deal 
of fruitlets Labour. He further tells us, theſe Stones were all faſtened to each o- 
therby huge Clamps of Lead and Iron, I ſuppoſe he means, the Iron was /odered 
unto them. 

207. Not one but by a Force ſuperiour, &c. ] The Romans did at laſt prevail, and 
fore wp the very Foundations of the Temple, ploughing the Ground whereon it 
ſtood, which was performed by Terentius, or Turnus Rufus, left there by Titms, for that 
purpoſe, on the 19" day of the Month Abib, as Maimonides; lo ſays Eleazar, after- 
wards in his Speech to the Fews, when he exhorted them to &:/ themielves, © The 
4 Temple, ſays he, they have raz'd to the very Foundation, and hardly the Memory 
4 thereof 15 now left, And Foſephus ſays, even of the City, *© That 'wwas beat 
* Quite flat and plain to the Ground ; exa&tly according to our Saviour, They ſhal 
lay thee even with the Ground, and thy Chilaren wiuthin thee. 

220. How they the World's and Temple's End might know. ] They ſeem to con- 


found *em in their Queſtion, as if they ſuppoſed both ſhould be cogether. And our 


Saviour's Anſwer does not, I think, a5 left recorded by any ot the Evangeliſts, 
diſtinitiy 


iN & gas F% 
Fr 


Notes on the Seventh Book. 25 5 


DD —— 


difin#ly and orderly ſeparate *em. The Reaſon of which might be to keep *em 
more on their Gzard. In the following Diſcourſe of our Saviour, the Reader 
will ſee, I have joined ſeveral of his Propheſies, which we find in different places; 
expatiating as the Sbje& led me. | 

237. As heat and warmth the Royal Eagle brings.) So 'tis in Deuteronomy, whence 
this Simile ſeems to be taken. Our Tranſlation indeed renders it Hen, but the 
word gr1s will reach the other Sence, which ſeems more Poerical and Noble, 

252. The Plague denouncd an Hundred Years before. |] The moſt natural Sence 
of thoſe Words, Gen. 6. 3. Yet his days ſhall be an hundred and twenty Years , ſeems 
to be, that the World ſhould have ſo much reſpite before its Deſtruction : Which 
is favour'd by S. Peter, in his Refletion on Gods Long-ſuffering at that time. I 
lay an Hundred becaule 'ris a round Number. | 

267. Then many a wile Impoſtor ſhall pretend ——- My Name. Foſephus tells us of 
many of theſe falſe Prophers before the Deſtrut&ion of Feruſalem. | 

275. My very Name, and yours, ſhal! Crimes be made. | Indeed their Perſecutors 
cou'd find 'em guilty of no other Crimes, and therefore made the very Name their 
Accuſation. Hence the famous Chriſtianos ad Leones. &c. | 

293. Nation with Nation. ] Galilee againſt Samaria and Fudea, Simon againſt 
Jolm, &'c. And the very Words Foſephus makes Jeſus uſe in his Oration tothe 
Ilumeans againſt the Zealots, are, ©* That they rejoyced to fee Nation againſt, Na- 
+ 1308» e7:55 
296. Unhappy Solyma ſhall fly to thee.] If the Galilean Zealots had not fled to 
Feruſalem, Foſepbus thinks it might have been ſav'd. | xn 

300. Shall with a fourth thy Three Proud Walls ſurround.] The Romans.not on: 
ly caft up a Trench, but even built a Wall round Feruſalem, to keep in the' Few? 


after which no more cou'd eſcape. Foſeph. Lib. 6. Cap. 13. ; ; 
305. Which Heaw'n-Lov'd Daniels piercing Eyes foreſaw.| The Abomination of - De= 
folation T think were thele Zealots, becaule it cou'd be nothing elſe, that T ever 
yet ſaw, aſſigned. Not the Deſffru#ion it ſelf, becauſe *twas to be the Sign of it. 
Not the Statue or Idol placed, or deſigned to bs placed in the Temple, by Cams, 
or Tiberius ; becauſe either not done at all, or too ſoon to be a Sign for this. De- 
ffrution, Nor the Roman Enligns, Titus, or Adrian, becauſe theſe all too late; 
and the Efe& not a Sign of the Judgment. On the other ſide, the word Abo- 
mination exactly hits thoſe Zealots, who, as Foſepbus, Lib. 2. Bell. Fud. Cap. 9; 
* Dreſt themſelves like Women, fell ro unnatural Luſts, and proftan'd the whole 
*City wich their execrable Impiety. They were a Deſolation too, or ſuch an 4- 
bomination as made Deſelate. So Jeſus in his forementioned Oration, © Houſes, 
* ſays he, they have Ruinated and made Deſolate, by their Robberies. And Fo- 
ſephus tells us, © That at one time the Idumezans and they, murdered 8000 in the 
* Temple, and 12000 young Men 1n the City. They ſtood in the Holy-Place, 
©* or where they ought not to /fand. So Anamis in his Oration, lamenting that 
he ſhou'd live to ſee the Sanctuary, where nothing ought to come but the High: 
Prieſt, profan'd by the wicked Feet of theſe Impious Perſons, And Foſephus, in his 
Speech to the Fews, of theſe Zealots, © That having their Hands embru'd 1n the: 
* Blood of their Countreymen, they preſum'd to enter into the SanFuary 5 where, 
* ſays he, none ought ro come. Nay, they were here before the Romans beſieged. the 
City, and therefore were properly a Sign of uts DeſtruFion, and a warning -to 


Others to leave it, as many did ; and flying ro Tus, ſaved their Lives. There 


remains but one thing more, which will almoſt demonſtrate, that the Zealots 
were meant by this Abomination of Deſolation; and that is, to enquire who it-was 
caus'd the Daily Sacrifice to ceaſe. Bur this the Zealors too did ; Foſepbus in the 
forementioned Oration, who ſays, © That Fobs and the Zealors, had not only 
* robb'd the Temple of all the Ornaments given by Augnſtus and others, telling 
*the People, That Sacrilege was no Sin, becauſe they fought for the Cauſe of Ged: 
But, as he adds expreſly, © They had deprived God of bis daily Sacrifice in the Temples 
All this, 15 one of the moſt clear and unanſweradle Proofs of a Propheſie exactly 
fulfill'd, chat Lever met with. Which, for that reaſon, I've enlarg'd upon, and 
Which I challenge all the Atheiſts or Deiſts 1n the World ta anſwer. 31+ A 
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212, A deep, a mournful Voice —* Let us depart. ] The famous werabalrayty to. 
5:35, Our Saviour we know did Propheſfie of great Signs and Wonders before 
this Deſtruf ton. 

315. Tho high in Heaven a bloody Swerd..] Vid. Foſeph. Bell. Fud. Lib. 5. Cap. 12. 
Where he ſays, © A Comet in the faſhion of a fiery Sword had hung over the 
** City for a Year together; before the Siege. 

219. Thunders and Earthquakes then they'll ſcarcely mind.) Lib. 4. Cap. 75. He ſays, 
* When the Edomites Encamp'd by the Walls of Feruſalem, there aroſe a terrible 
Tempeſt of Wind, Rain, Lightning and Thunder, with an Earthquake, and ſeveral 
very ffrange and dreadful Voices. Notwithſtanding which, their Friends within 
the Gates {aw'd the Bars in ſunder, and admitted them into the Cizy, 

322. But the beginning of their hopeleſs Pains.) Our Saviour ſays, All theſe are 
but the beginning of ſorrows. And fo it will appear to any who reads the whole 
Hiſtory. 

oo The balf ftarv'd Citizens like Ghoſts ſhall meet. | Fobn and Simon having in 

| therr Rage at one another, burnt the Cy Granaries, enough to have ſupply'd *em 
for a long time, the Famine ſoon raged amongſt 'em. Of which Foſephus gives 
many terrible Inſtances, Lib. 6. Cap. 11. &c. © The Seditious, ſays he, in chis 
« Famine, broke up Houſes for Corn and Meat; if they found any, they beat Per. 
* ſons for denying it ; if none, for concealing it; if ſtrong and kely, they Kilf4 
© 2em, on preſumption they had ſome: ſecret Stores ; if weak, becauſe they'd ſoon 
* Die of themſelves. Wives ſnatch'd the Meat from their Husbands ; Children from 
* Parents; Mathers from Infants; nay, one Miriam, boyl'd and eat her own Son, 
* Babes were daſhed on the ground by the Souldiers, when found with meat in their 
* mouths, The young Men, pale as Ghoſts, walk'd about till they dropt Deadin 
« the Streets ; and ſome, ſtriving to bury others, fell Dead over 'em. And fo he 
goes on with ſuch a dreadful Deſcription, as almoſt ſhocks Humanity to read it. 

340. And like a Deluge over all come pouring in. | The end of it ſhall be with 
# Flood, ſays Daniel ; and accordingly 1t was, wniver/al and irreſeftible. 

352. Till=See—the Temple fird.] Foſephus ſays, © Atter they had been Fight- 
* ing many days abont the Temple, a certain Souldier, contrary to the Order of 
* Titus, moved as it were with a certain Divine Fury, got ſome of his Compa- 
ons to help him up, and ſer Fire on the Temple, by one of the Golden Windows, 
which happened on the 10th of Auguſt ; the ſame Day, he ſays, that it was burnt for- 
merly by Nebuchadnez2ar. The manner of which, and circumſtances whereof, the 
Hiſtorian deſcribes like one who was no unconcerned SpeQator, He cells us, 
* Many whoſe Eyes were juſt cloſed with Famine, got ſtrength to bewail the 
* Temple, as they ſaw it Burning ; and an innumerable Mulctitude being kilfd 
** about it and in it, hx'd their Eyes thereon, in the very Agonies of Death; 
* whoſe dead Bodies ro/Pd down the Temple-ſtairs in ſtreams of Blood, All 
** was filled with diſmal Shrieks and Lamentations, eccho'd by the Mountains 
** round the City. The Hill of the Temple now appeared all on Fire, tho 
* there was. Blood enough ſhed to have quenched it. Some of the Prieſts be- 
* ing kill'd Fighting, others leaping voluntary into the Flames, and the reſt Burnt 
* alive, reſolving not to ſurvive the Temple. Indeed, through the whole, Fo- 
vm has done it fo admirably, that I'm not aſham'd ro own I cannot reach 
im. 

| 360. Tul Heav'n has clos'd the Gentiles deſtin'd Reign. } From that of our Sa- 
viour, Til the times of the Gentiles are fulfilled. 

373. And in the Church uſurp my Throne and Name.] Our Saviour Propheties 
of thoſe that ſhould come in his Nawe, ſaying, I am Chriff. So did ſome of the 
little Amichriſfts, particularly Fonathan in Cyrene, who ſaid expreſly, Ego ſum Meſ- 
fiah, But this was to be eminently and remarkably fulfilled in the 5 dv7neg ores 
or ves, the great Adverſary or Antichriſt. And thar ſome ſuch 1s foretold 
in the Scriptures, Bellarmin himſelf, and all the Papiſts believe. He then that 
aſurps the Throve, the Power, the very Divinity of our Saviour, —_— 
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End him, muſt be The Antichriſt. This the Pope does his Throne, for he's car- 
ried by his Slaves, after he's choſen, plac'd upon the High Altar, and there actu- 
ally Ador'd. His Power, for he'll forgive Sins, and rule Kings and Nations, with a Rod 
of Troy. His Divinity, for not content with being the Vicar of Chrift, his Flat- 
terers have given him the very Name and Power of God; for which, we cou'd 
never hear, that he was ſo angry with 'em, as to put them into his Anathema 
againſt all Heretical Kings and Princes. : 

289. The World for the Ele& was chiefly made. ] 'Tis a Notion of the Rabbies, 
that the World was only made for the Ele&, which F've ſomewhat ſoften'd. 

417. Ten furious Tyrants,] The Ten Perſecutions. | 

424. Tothem a Foe, as to your ſacred Race. | Nero was the Wretch who fticr'd 
up the firſt Perſecution againſt the Chriſtians, which occaſioned that ſharp and 
juſt Remark of Tertullian; Non niſi grande aliquod bonum qued 2 Nerone dammatum , 
© [e muſt needs be ſome extraordinary good Thing if Ners condemned it. This Mon- 
ſter was juſtly Voted by the Senate a Parricide and Enemy of Mankind. And 
accordingly his Memor y has been ever dereſted by all Men, unleſs by the Parthi- 
ans, and a few other Heathens, 

431. Ton in bis Feltal Flame ſhall ſpine, ] From theſe puzling Verſes of Juvenal, 
Tedd Iucebis in illa,—- Qua ſtantes ardent qui fixo gutture furnant —— Et latum me- 
did (ulcum diducit arend. Alluding, whatever the Grammar of *em is, to Nero's 
Burning the Chriſtians for Torches at his Night Revells, 

430. The only Good the Wretch will ever do.) Almoſt Davids Words in Cowley, 
to Goliah. e1 

438. Mankinds hate, his Brother their delig ht.] Domitian, who rais'd the ſecond 
Perſecution, one of the fouleſt of Men, (ſome think worſe than Ners,) and as 
much deteſted, as his Brother Titus lov'd, who was ſtild, as all know, Deliciz bu- 
mani generis. | 

442. By Martyrdom bell purge his Blood. | Hiſtory tells us, that he Murdered 
_ Clemens, his near Kin{man, and Baniſhed his Wife Flavia, for being 
Chriſtians. 

446. Still ſhall the Son of Gods bright Form be near. | Alluding to the Hiſtory 
of the Three Children. Tk. 

451. Whilſt our proud Foe an haſty Death ſhall ſeize. ] Stabb'd by Parthenizus and 
Stephanns. Concerning which, ſee the famous Story in Apollonias's Life, 

452. And his mild Succeſſor. ] Nerva, who fwore ſolemnly, no Senator fhquld 
ever dye by his Order. See Aurelius Vitor and Dion, He recall'd the Chriſtians by 
an Edi, from Baniſhment; and amongſt the reſt S. Fobs, tho ſome wou'd 
fain have him dead a great many years before; and others that he never dy. 

456. Some evn the Lord that bought'em ſhall deny.] Ebion, Cerinthus, and other 
Hereticks, who firſt deny'd the Divinity of our Saviour; againſt whom S. Fohbs 
wrote lus Goſpel. 

451, Nor he bimſelf ——Unplagu'd eſcapes a deſtin'd dire Event, 8c. | Trajan, 
who began the third Perſecution, The dire Event, here mentioned, is that of the 
Earthquake at Antioch; where, the Emperour being then preſent and a vaſt 
Conflux of People, the Earth. opened, and devoured an incredible Number of 
Men, one of the Conſuls periſhing, and the Emperour himſelf hardly eſcaping. 

467. But more the Jews. ] Adrian, who began the fourth Perſecution, Barnt a 
Thouſand Towns of the Fews, for Rebelling againſt him under their falſe Chriſt 
Barcochab, to whom Rabb; Akiba was a ſort of Elias, crying, Hic eſt Rex ille 
Meſias ! and Killd 502000 Men; then reedifying Feruſalem, &c. 

472. How oft hed fly to Death in vain for Eaſe.| Being fick of a languiſhing 
Diffemper he wou'd often have killd himſelf, but was hindred by his Friends. A 
little before his Dearth, he is ſaid to have made thoſe pretty fooliſh Verſes, 4n5- 
mula, vagula, blandula, &c, Which, Little, fluttering Soul, alludes to. | 

476. A Peaceful Prince and Pious more than Nam'd. j Antoninus Pius, who, on 
Juſtin's Apology, made an Edidt, that the Chriſtians thould not be Puniſhed, but 
thoſe who Accs d 'em ; As Oroſius in his Hiſtory. 

LAI 479. A 
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479. 4A vain Philoſopber.] Antoninus Philoſophus began the fifth Perſecution, ſlirr'd 
up by Creſcens the Cynic, and continued with great Fury, till the Emperour be. 
ing diftreſsd in War with the Quadi, for want of Water, and obcaining both 
that and YVifory, by the Prayers of a Chriftian Legion, ordered it to be ſtopt; x; 
P. Orefizs tells us. 

485. Thu a fart fiercer Tyrant knows in vain. | Septimins Severus, who raigd 
the ſixth Perſecution, under whom fo many were Martyred, that ſome thought 
him Antichriſt, His two Sons, Baſſianws and Geta ſucceeded him, the Elder of 
which kill'd the Younger in his Mothers Arms. 

489. Next a fell Wolf, who, the mild Shepherd flain.] The ſeventh Perſecution 
under Maximin, who Murdered the good Emperour Alexander Severms ; and 
was himſelf Kill'd, together with his Son, by his own Souldiers at the Siege of 
Aquileta. 

Low The next an equal Guilt and Fate attend.) Decius, who rais'd the eighth 

Perſecution, whoſe Son was kill'd by the Goths, and himſelf drowned in the Fen; 
near the Danube, as he fled from the Enemy. 
. 466, Cruel old Man.] Valerian, the Author of the ninth Perſecution, at the Infſti- 
gation of an Egyptian Magician. He was afterwards conquered and taken by 
Sapores the Emperour of Perſia, who made ule of his Back to mount his Horſe, and 
when he refuſed that Office, flay'd him alive, and covered him with Sal. 

502. Two Monſters ſhall the groaning World divide. | Diockſian and Maximi- 
nian, 

506. The Idol Banners ſtoop and Croſs muſt riſe.] The very Signa or Enſigns of 
the Romans, have been thought by learned Men 1dolatrows : Which Conſtantine 
chang'd, and bore the Croſs 1n his Banner; according to the famous Story. 

509. Once more the fatal Stone. ] See Lib. 6. Note on the Betylia of the Antients, 

=. The Tyrants drop by Juſtice or Deſpair. Diocl:fian, ſome ſay, Poiſoned him- 
ſelf 5 Maximinian, who had once Abdicated ; but when his Mind changed, and 
he for recovering his Empire agen , being caught Plotting againſt Conſtantine, 
he was fairly Hang'd for his reward. | 

5x7. Thoſe glorious Scars.] A known Story. Vid. Sozomen. Lib. 1. Cap: 11. 

522+ Yet {till ſome Signs of antient Fraud remain. } From Virgit's Pauca tamen ſub- 
erunt, &c. 

$24. Nor yet my fated Reign. Vid. laſt Note on Lib. 10. 

$29. Fierce Magog's Sons. ] The Scythians, as Sir Falter Rawleigh proves beyond 
contradiction. 

$31. Whilſt all the Weſt a yum Tyrant ſpoils. ] The Turks give Liberty of Con- 
ok the Pope denies it; for which Reaſon, I make him the more Cruel of 
the two. 

537. The Earthly Gods this Monſter ſpall Dethrone.] 2 Theſſ. 2:4. 

$41. But firſt what Lets muſt be remov'd away. | This the antient Chriſtians In- 
terpreted of the Roman Empire. | 

549. Chaſt Marriage ſhall the worſt of Crimes be grown, ] A Man may be a 
good Romiſh Prieſt tho he has half a Doſen Concabines, but not if he has one Wife. 
But amongſt all the doughry Arguments againſt the Marriage of the Clergy, I think 
that of his Infallibility, Swicizs himſelf, carries the moſt weight, © "They that 
* are 1n the Fleſh cannot pleaſe God. 

553. 4 Swan in Gomers ſpacious Fields ſhall riſe.] *Tis ſaid in the Hiſtory of 
Fobn Huſs, that at his Martyrdom he Prophelied, of a Swan to riſe an hundred 
Years after, whom the Papiſts ſhould not be able to Burr. 

586. At a Friends Houſe, which on the Road they knew.] Some ſuch thing ſeems 
neceſlarily imply'd from the Oeconomy of the Parable, For its ſaid in the 7 verſe, 
They attually went forth to meet the Bridegroom. But wer. g. While the Bridegroom tar- 
> they all ſlumbered and flept; which they can't be ſuppoſed to do in the open 

Ir, 

691. My Harbingers the ſev'n Arch-Angels brigh:.] It has been generally be: 


lieved in all Ages of the Church, thac there are different Orders of Angels ; _ 
there 
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there are great probabilities from Scriptures, that the Number of the Chief 4x- 
gels is'7 3 which are alſo call'd, The Eyes of the Lord, running too and fro through- 
out the whole Earth. That theſe Angels ſhall be principally employ'd in the Pre- 
 parations forthis Judgment, appears, from comparing 1. Theſſ. 4. 16. The Lord ſhall 
deſcend, with t he woice of the Archangel, and with the Trump off God ; with that of 
\ the-4 Theſſ. 1. 7. The Lord Felns ſhall be revealed from Heaven, with his mighty 
Angels; Mg] dy ao duvags ans; Which ſeems much the fame with theſe Arch- 
Angels. 

x 2. Ten Thouſand lefſer Suns [ze /catter'd round.] According to their Notion, 
who think all fix'd Srars Suns. 

143. Hence holy Souls Refin'd and made more Bright. ] This ſeems the only an- 
tient Purgatory : Some of the Fathers being of Opinion, that the Souls of all 
Men, nay that of the Bleſſed Virgin herſelf, were to paſs through this purging 
Fire at the Jaſ# Fudgment. But this would do the Church of Rome no good, 
and therefore they have ſince altered the property on*t, making it a Culinary Fire 
-with a witneſs, and blowing it up ſome thouſands of Years ſooner than thoſe 
good Fathers ever thought of. - 

798. With all the haſt of Impudent Deſpair } They ſhorten our Saviours Accu- 
ſation, and ſay, ver. 44. Lord when ſaw we thee an hungred, or a thirſt, or a ftranger, 
or naked, &c. whereas the Righteous are more deliberate. Ver. 37. When ſaw 
wt thee an bungred and fed thee, &C. 

$62. Refreſht, beyond the reach of Pain or Vice, &*c.] Agreeable to the No- 
tion of the Primitive Churches, who conſtantly pray'd for this Refrigerium, or 
Refreſhment of their Fellow Chriſtians, departed this Life ; they ſuppoling them in 
2 fort . Pain, by their thirſty and eager Deſire for the final Conſummation of their 
Happineſs. | 
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The Argument of the Eighth Book. 


A Catalogue of the Nations that came to the Paſſover, together with the Inhabitants 
of the Holy Land. Herod's Entry aud Train from Galilee. Our Saviour pri- 
wately comes thither with hs Diſciples, ſending Sr. Peter and St. John before him to 
prepare the Paſſover in Mount Sion. But could not remain undiſcovered, ſome Greeks, 
from Athens, having heard of hu Fame, and preſſing to ſee bim ; which having obtain'd 
by the Aſſiſtance of ſome Tyrian Merchants of Phulip's 4cquaintance ; God the Father, at 
ba defire, atteſts him now thethird time by aVoice from Heaven. At which the People being 
again ready to force a Kingdom upon bim, be retires, with his Diſciples. However, hi 
Fame and Dottrine ſpread ſo far, that all things were 'now at @ Crilts, and the wholg 
Nation «pon the point of owning him the Mefliah. 4t which Lucifer being alarn'd, 
takes with him a Detachment of Devils, and flies to Earth, where ſending the reſt to 
their appointed Poſts, to facilitate his Deſign, he himſelf enters the Palace of Caiaphas; 
and Night being now come, and the High-Prieſt aſleep, appears before him in the Form 
of old Hircanus, chiding him for his Remiſsneſs, and ftirring bim up to deſtroy our Sq- 
wviour. In order to which, as ſoon as he wakes, he ſends privately to aſſemble the Sanhe- 
drim ; which being known to Gamaliel, Joſeph, and Nicodemus, they haſten likewiſe 
#hither. Caiaphas's Speech to the Sanhedrim, againſt our Saviour, accuſing him for 4 
Subverter of their Laws ; pretending to prove, he was not, for that Reaſon, to be heark. 
ned to, tho he wrought Miracles ; complaining of the Meannels of bis Doctrine on one 
fide, obliging to forgive Enemies, and of: the impraticable Heights on the other, nat ad- 
mitting ty of Thoughts, or the firſt Motions of Defire or Anger 3 with other 0h- 
Jeftions uſually urged by the Deiſts againf# Chriſtianity. After which he riſes higher, 
charges him with Blaſphemy 3 and at laſt, falling into a Prophetick Fury, be declares, 
"twas neceſſary one Man ſhould die for the whole Nation ; urging, that could nt be a 
Sin which God himſelf bad decreed. His Speech wariouſly received by the Sanhedrim. 
Nicodemus ſtands up, and begins cautiouſly to anſwer him. Whom Joſeph of Arima- 
thea interrupts, and boldly, before*em all, confeſſes Jeſus ; diſtin&ly anſwering all the 
Cavils of Caiaphas againſt his Perſon and Law, and preſſing the Sanhedrim to receive 
bim as their true Mefliah. While they were divided in their Opinions, and debating the 
zwatter, our Saviour celebrates the Paſſover, with his twelve Diſciples, and inſtitutes 
the Sacrament of bis Blefſed Body and Blood ; foreſhowing and deſcribing the Traitor 
Judas, who went out from the reſt with a re(olution to betray him ; whoſe Offer to the 
Sanhedrim was agreedto by the majority, and Preparations made to apprehend him. Our 
Lord comforts the remaining Diſciples, but propheſies of their forſaking him, and parti- 
cularly St. Peter's Denial, Thence he leads them to Gethſemane 3 and takes St. Peter, 
James, and John with him into the thickeſt part of the Garden, leaving the reſt at the 
Gate, His Agonies and Prayers, not for fear of the approaching Pain or Infamy, but 
of his Father's Anger. An Angel appears to ſtrengthen him. A Compariſon of him with 
rhe moſt famous ancient Heroes, ſhewing how far be exceeded them in Patience and 
Virtue. The three Diſciples aſleep for Sorrow. Judas, having received Guards from the 
High-Prieſt, comes to the Garden , and, witha Kils, betrays our Lord ; who being ap- 
prebended, afier he had healed Malchus, whom St. Peter had wounded, all bis Diſct- 
ples forſake him. He's carried to the High-Prieſt's Palace, and there abuſed by the 
Guards and Rabble. St. John, who ſoon reſumed Courage, followed our Saviour, and 
own'd himſelf his Diſciple. St. Peter comes after, tho with more Fear, and s intro- 
duced into the Palace, by the Intereſt of $t. John ; but being known to ſome of the Com- 
pany, and charg'd as a Follower of Jeſus, he thrice denies him, the laſt time with Cur- 
ſes and Imprecations ; till, on our Saviour's looking back upon him, be returns to himſelf, 
and, departing from the Palace, endeavours to expiate bis Guilt by a ſevere Repentance. 
Our Saviour accus'd by tbe High-Prieſt and Caiaphas, but no Proof againſt him, that 
ould reach his Lite ; till Caiaphas adjuring him to own it if he were the Son of God, 
and he telling them, they ſhould hereafter ſee him come to jadg the World, he's accrſed 
for Blaſphemy, and hurried away to the Roman Goyernour, being adjudged, by rhe 
Sanhedrim, worthy of Death. THE 
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E And from high Tow'rs the ſacred Trumpet 
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8 Proclaiming their great Feaſt, all 1/raet 
© meet; \ Street ; 


SD) By: Thick crouding thro' each duſty Gate and 
Sera and Proſeiztes, where cer their Birth, 

Whatever part o'th' many Peopled Earth ; | 

Some from the I/les, Crete, Rhodes and Gprus, forae 
From double-Sea'd Byzant, and Corinth come ; 

From the fair Fields with Rivers circled wide, * 


10 From Elam and Enphrates flowyry fide. 
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With all th* Arabia's, to the Feaſt repair 
The Realms of Monobaze and _ Helen fair ; * 
Strong Adiabene call'd, well known to Fame ; 
Burt moſt from bleſt Judza's Regions came ; 
From Dan,”tg old Beerſheba's fruitful Plain, 
From Jazers*Sea, to the, gneat Weſtern Main : 
Theſe from PBhenician Fields their Journey take, 
From Thrus-ſtairs, and the. Cendevian Lake : 
Herod, his num'rous Galileans brings 
From all his Towns, a Pomp well worthy Kines : 20 
Strong Sephoris, and rich Tiberias fend * 
Their choiceſt Youth, Sebaſte's Lords attend 
With Pray'rs for their great Frounder, who his Gueſts, 
On Jordan's Banks, at proud Herodion Feaſts ; F 
ho Guarded thence and Honour d, wait him down 
By Jericho, to Salem's ſacred Town : ” 
His rich paternal Palace they prepare, 
And rang'd before the Gates, Salute him there ; 
Nor ſooner his approach-the Elders know, 
But to receive” hitm in. long State they go; © 30 
The Roman-Guards the ſame, loud Shouts they made, 
Their Eagle on Antonia's Tow'rs diſplay'd : 
Not ſo our Saviour met, nor he defir'd 
Vain Honours, or mean wordlly Fame requir'd ; 
A train of Virtues did the Hero bring, 
Lnſeen offcious Angels guard their King. 
In vain a private Entry made his choice, 
For all Good-men at his approach rejoice : 
Ent'ring the Fownz' he did before him fend, 
As Harbingers, bold Cephas and his Friend : 40 
Thele all prepar'd, ( nor cou'd they want ſucceſs, 
For where himfelt he ſends, himſelf he'll Bleſs: ) 
What Moſes, or the Elders did enjoyn, X 
The Lamb, the Herbs, the Bread, the ſacred Wine. 
Mean while, 'the Croud's Foſannas to prevent, 
He rounds the Walls by Sion's ſteep aſcent : 
In vain their unbeſpoken Pomp he'd ſhun, 
From every part the gazims People run ; 
Fame bears'the News thro” all the peſter'd Gates, 


And the vaſt Town almoſt depopulates. — 59 
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So, when ſome Godlike Prince by Heav'n deſign'd, 
The common Benefattor of Mankind ; 

Triumphant over &en himſelf and Fame, 

Who wou'd by Yirtae only raiſe his Name ; 

So when he, envious of bimſelf, wou'd go 

Thro' ſome ſav'd Town, or Realm Incognito ; 

Thro' the vain Cloud his ſtronger Beams will Shine, 
The mortal Form confeſſing the Divine : 

Forth pour thick Floods of Men, the Saviour meer, 


60 And ſtrow thick Flow'rs and Bleſings at his Feet. 


So here, all preſs to ſee his Heav'nly Face, 
Nor only now the Hebrews ſacred Race; 
His growing Fame to Gentile-Worlds is ſpread, 
His Light Divine had ſtruck their Demons dead: 
The /erwile Gods to their black Caves retire, * 


Great Ammon, than his own, now feels a hotter Fire : 


Athens, which did from Egypt firſt convey * 


Vain Idol-Forms, and ſpread them wide away 


Thro the deluded World, -now learns t adore, 


70 A Soveraign Deity unknown before ; 


Nor had the Sibyls ſcap'd *em; there they find 

A Prince whole facile Yoke ſhou'd bleſs Mankind, 
In ſcorn'd Judea born : They thither came, 

More by the Savior's Miracles and Fame, 

Than the great Feaſt attracted ——- 

Came with ſome Tyrian Merchants, Trading down 
To new-nam'd Julias, once Bethſaida's Town : 


Their Int'reſt theſe, and frank afliſtance lend, 


Since in his humble Court they had a Friend 


go To introduce 'em ; meeting, they embrace; 


'T was Philip, of the Galilean Race, 

Whom long they'd known, and ask'd the Liberty, 
Theſe Grecian Strangers might his Maſter ſee. 

He beckons Andrew, both to Jeſus went, : 

And favourably their Requeſt preſent : 

When thus our Lord — Tho' I vain Pomp diſclaim, 
Nor in my own, bur my great Fathers Name 

As yet have taught, yet fince he 's pleas'd © atteſt 
My weak Mortality, it muſt be beſt. 


90 Now is the Four I ſhall be truly known, 


Vid. Lib. 6. 


Aa 17.23. 


Fohn 12.20. 
Oc. 
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A ?limpſe of my paternal Glory's ſhown; 
ve falſe Traitor, who from Honor fell, 


Yet ſeiz'd theſe Worlds, and taught 'em to Rebel, {| Hell. 
Transfix'd with vengeful Flames, {inks back & his deftin'd 

But ah ! How dear an Empire mult I win! 

On what a Throne my promis'd Reign begin ! 

How fad an Exaltation! Yer cen there, 

Will I the ramnes of the World repair : 

Nor me my Friends, nor them Fil there -d;ſown, 

But with 'em mount to a far brighter Throne : 100 
The way o'er Rocks and Thorns my ſelf Fl lead, 

Nor muſt they only on Roſes think to tread ; 

Thro' Blood, bur 'tis their own, a Crown mult gain, 

True Hero's Race, enur'd to Sweat and Pain, 
Which ſweetens all their future peaceful reign. 

— Yet ftill will this relu&ing Body thrive, 

Baſe Fleſh and Blood the ſervile YYar revive 

Againſt the nobler Spirit, ftill diſgrace 

Mans better Form, and ſtain the Heay n-born Race ; 

Still Pain is his averſion Tho' tis true, 110 
Had he not this, he'd nothing to ſubdue ; 

No Merits, no Reward —Do what I can, * 

My lab'ring Heart has ſomething till of Man; 

Fain wou'd avoid th' unequal ſhock, and fain 

Wou'd ſhrink from this intolerable Pain ; 

Theſe more then humane Terrors — Father ſave! 

O, if ris fit, preſerve that Life you gave! 
No, 'tis not —I my felt a Vi&m give; 
Willing I Die, that refcu'd Man may Live : 
Yer, leſt chey me as an Impoſtor blame, 120 
Er [to thoſe bleft Regions, whence I came 
Return, Dear Father ! Glorifie thy Name ! 

He itaid, when trait calm Lambent Lightnings flie, 

And ſacred Thunder murmurs round the Sky. 

Thea the dread Yaice of God — © As I *ve already done, 

* I thus atteſt thee fill, my lov'd eternal Son ! 
They heard the awful Sound, they heard it all, 
And to the Saviour lowly proſtrate fall ; 
So little their falſe Homage he delires, 
That from the Hatt'ring Croud he Rtrait retires; 
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A Miracle he works to chain their Senſe, 
And with the Ten, pals undiſcover'd thenget. 1 7 
Still more amaz'd. they ſtrictly ſearch'd around, 3. 
Each Street and Suburb ſearch'd, and had they id, þ x 
Had him by force the King of 1/rael crown'd: | 
So their great Saul: himlelt, they cry, withdrew, 
And wiſh ſome Samuel his retirement knew : | 
For fattious Arms, themſelves and Friends prepare, | 
* Scarce on the Towr's the Roman'\Enfrens bear... 1g) 
140 Tho' this the thoughtlels giddy Growd alone, 
Many o'th' Elders, knew, but; daz'd not own,., C 
Knew him the Prince delign'd for 1ſraels. Throne: 
On worldly Fame, and Reputation ſtood; " 414 
How hard a thing to be bach Great and (Good? TYLER! 5 
Miſtaken Fame ! if from fate 4&ions done, | %  - 
"Tis good; if not, far better loſt than won. «+ 
Happier the common Race of- humane kind); ae 
Happier in this, ſince for their Hyes or Mind 
They no diſguiſes .need, vain Forms they break, . 
15o And what ſmall Senſe they have, they freely ſpeak. 
Theſe his Oppoſers {carce untouch'd endure, . 
His Foes ſcarce more than he:himlſelf ſecure; * 
Tho' he bimlelt their Condut not approyd, 
Nor Rabble-Reformation ever lovd i 
Tzt'reſt, not Love their partial Yotes did ſway, 
They'd call him Ang, but not his Laws obey ; 
Too pure for their grols Taft, too. right and juſt ; 
Nor he ſuch Subjects wou'd receive or truft.. 
How er his Do&rines more. and more prevail, ). 
160 Still more the Elders falſe Fonndations tail, - 
Scripture and Reaſon gone, they only rail; 
All things were at the, beight, the-Crifis all. 
And his Religion now, or theirs: multi fell, 11 
This ſaw th' 4rcb-fiend in,his own loathſom Cell; 
A Spy thro' Sedom's Lake: ſhot, fwitt $@ Hell 
And brought th' affrightful News; repuls'd before , P:d.Lib.3, 
The Conclave he reſolves to call no more, - | | 
Till ſome great Af atchiev'd, fome Miſchief done; - 
So black, as he'd hinalelf not þ{uſþ ro own,: 4 
170 From every Squadron filendly he drew, * - - Won 
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Such Spirits as he moſt fit for ation knew ; 
Some from blaſphemous Belial did command, 
From Moloch ſome, but moſt from Envy's band : 
Such as all Parties might to his engage ; 
Some skill'd in raiſing Tumults, Storms and Rage: 
The ſame that tempred Dathan cer he fell, | 
And dragg'd him, yet alive,thro' Earth's black Gulf to Hell. 
Some like himſelf, when cheating facil Eye, 
So ſubtle they'd almoſt th' Ele& deceive : 
Theſe. guilty Mortals, knew t' illude or tright 18 
Witch monſtrous Forms, and Speftres of the Night : 
With Joys impure oft filf'd, with Sloth opprels'd, 
Their Guardian Friends away, their Eyes and Breaſt : 
Some Miſer Fiends, moſt ſordid and moſt baſe, 
The loweſt ſunk of all th' Apoſtate Race; 
Theſe Mines and lone Church-yards, and Treaſures hold, 
And howl in Tombs around their ſecret Gold: 
Yet theſe, the nobler Mind do what it can, 
Maintain the ſtrongeſt Party ſtill in Man : 
How few are proof againſt their fatal Arts ! 190 
Sure Satan arms with Gold his fiery Darts : 
Like thoſe of” Love they no diſtinftion make, 
Kings, Peaſants, Civil, Sacred, all they take ; 
All but one rank of Men, they ner took place, 
Ne'er found a Quarry in the tuneful Race : 
"Tis ſtrange that Poets are not virtuous ftill ; 
Since out of reach of Gold, that Root of ill. 
Theſe Spirits their Leader, in whoſe Cauſe they fell, 
Muſters in Haſt, che ſtrong Genſdarms of Hell ; 
Theſe Troops of his own Houſhvld did review; 200 
Then ſwift t9 Earth for Mans Deſtruftion flew ; 
Arriv'd, each takes his Poſt; which well they knew. 
As the ſly Thrant order d, each 'conceal, * 
Leſt ſome kind Angel ſhou'd to Man reveal 
Whar their deſign; ſome did themſelves diſpoſe 
T excite their Friends, and' fome to tempt their Foes : 
Ich" foremoſt Rank, their Leader wings his way, 
For Night had now reliev'd the weary Day, 
To Salem's Towr's, and as he o'er *em flew, 
A ſpiteful glance and Curſe amongſt *em threw ; 210 
p Afraid 
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Afraid leſt the fair Gry ſhou'd Repent, 

And by their Pray'rs the deſtin'd Wrath prevent. 

To the high Prieſt's proud Palace did repair, 

And like a falling-Star ſhot headlong there; 

The Guards and Gates he penetrating palt, 

Swift and inviſible, and round him caſt 

The Form of old Hircanus, grave and ſage, 

The ſame his Face, his Stature, Meen and Ave; 

His Yoice the ſame, his Hands a Cenſer bore, 
220 The ſacred Mitre on his Brows he wore. 

In ſtill and deep Repoſe the Ponriff lay, 
Tird with the Work and Pleaſures of the Day; 
Stern Caiphas — The Fiend approach'd his Bed, c 


And leaning on his Hand, his Palſy'd Head, 

With loud and lamentable Voice be ſaid , 

* Awake my Son! Is't thus your Flocks you keep ? 

Or now Awake or elle for ever Sleep ! 

Bur canſt thou Sleep? — Yes — Canſt thou ftoop lo low, » 

To yield the glorious Day without a Blow, 
230 — T' our Laws, our Nations and our Temples Foe ? 

Who now, by your remiſſneſs, fierce and proud, 

Heads dark Cabals among the faftions Crowd. 

All that is Sacred, left without defence, 

You violate my Tomb, and raiſe me thence. 

Was it for this my great Forefathers broke | { 

A Strangers Chains, ſhook off the Heathen Yoke ? | it 


' Oye great Maccabees ! too dear it coſt, 

240 To purchaſe what your Sons have tamely loſt : 
Say, did Eircanus thus your Line diſgrace, i 
Or act a thing beneath your glorious Race ? | 
He graſp'd the Cenſer and the Sword you bore, | 
Your Mitre and your Diadem he wore ; 
Spite of 1ll Fortune he preſery'd your Fame, 
Nor trembled &en at mighty Pompey's name. * 
Scarce halt his Pow'r his weak Succeſſors ſhare; * 
Nor only you the Roman Thraldom bear : 
(Since Manly *tis to yield, if Men ſubdue ) 

250 But Cen a weak Enchanter conquers you ; 
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For this like Bulwarks round their Country ſtood, : | i 
And {hed ſuch Seas of honourable Blood ? | 
| 
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If ought by Herbs and pow'rful Names h' has done, * 
To Solomon's wiſe Sons it can't b* unknown : 
Yer ſtill he Lives, you the blind Crowd forſakes, 
And droves of Proſeclytes each hou'r he makes : 
Theſe will he ſoon to greater Things perſuade, 
The Sanbedrim and ſacred Throne invade : 
Haft then — The Gown and Royal Enfigns bring, 
The Galilzan Carpenter's your Kimg. 
— Bur ſhall he be, or are my Fears in vain ? 
O'er none but Slaves, a Slave deſerves to reign : 260 
Tho' yet he do's not— Iſrael yet is free, 
And will, I know, maintain their Liberty; 
Quench the new-kindled Flame, and pull this Serfent down, 
Before he higher leaps and gets a, Crown : 
— Haſt then, and tho' paſt 1s you can't redreſs 
Him, Meditating more, lecure, ofppreſs ? 
Or there diſpatch, or elſe t' his Fate convey, p 
To purge the Town on this great” feſtal Day ; 
Call you the Sanhedrim, I1l find the way. 
He ſaid and ſunk— The Ponriff.rais'd his Eyes, - a 
And looking gaſtly round, My Guards, he cries ; 
All in cold Sweats. Yes, mighty ſacred Shade, 
Thy kind, thy wholſom Counſel ſhajl b'. obey'd : 
He Lives no longer, his ſure Fare 1s paſt, 
"Tis done, and this ſucceeding Day *s bis laft. 
His ent'ring Guards he round the City ſends, 
And calls to Council his confiding Friends. 
The Elders, and the Pri:(s of greater ſway, 
Each did their numerous ſubject Courſe obey : | 
Preſſing 4fairs did their wiſe Councils need, 280 
They muſt attend, with ſilence and with ſpeed: 
Yet not foclole they the dark Meſſage do, 
But Joſeph and the wiſe Gamaliel knew : 
To Council they among the reſt repair, 
And meet their Friend, {age Nicodemus there. 
All preſent,  Caiaphas aſcends the Chair, 
And thus began —< You'll, Fathers ! ſoon believe, 
Not without Cauſe, I thus diſturbance give 
T* th' Flonourable Houſe, nor need I fear, 
The jult Occaſion known, from any here 290 
_ ; Reproof 
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Reproof for this Aſſembly. But too well, 

All who are Lovers of our I(rael , 

The growth of Nazareth's curſt Sef perceive, 
X On their Impoſtor, the whole World believe ; 
How wundeplor' d our own and Nations Fate, 
Unleſs we help, if help's not yet too late : 

—It nothing us our Countries danger move, 

( Tho' no Good-man but mult his Country love; ) 
It we theſe Walls can leave, and ſee our Place, 


300 * And Honour hill'd by a vile Earth-born Race; 


So bumbly, or fo meanly quit our Seat, 

And live without a Name, obſcurely Great; 

If weall this might kindly give away, 

Our Laws, our ſacred Laws we can't betray. 
There there the Fenom lurks, at theſe he drives, 
Their Raine he in cloſe Cabals contrives ; 

Th' abhorr'd of Nazareth ——— 

The World promulg'd by Angels he'd repeal, 

A better Law than Moſes did, reveal ; 


210 Unletter'd Peaſant he, aſſuming thus 


A Pow'r unknown, muſt teach the World and Us. 
The Crowd, 'tis true, his Miracles proclaim ; 

But did not Egypt's Juglers do the ſame ? 

Spite of our Senſe, our Reaſon {till is free, 

Nor are we, were it not, at Liberty: 

For wond'rous Signs our Law we mult not leave, 
Nor a falſe Prophet, tempred thus, receive : 
Shou'd he prevail, which O avert! ye Pow'rs 
That rule the World, his Laws exchang'd for ours ; 


320 Whar ſhou'd we gain ? What has he more compleat, 


Then our great Prophet > What Sublime or Great ! 
For Carpenters or Fiſhermen they'll do, 

But Fathers, not for ſuch as Ws and You; 

X Rulers and Warriors, to brave deeds inclin'd: 
Thele clog the Soul and fink the riſmg Mind : 
Expos'd t 4ffronts, you muſt the Giver ſpare, 
Nay Love, they teach you nothing but to bear : 
Now ſunk too low, he ſtrait too high aſpires, 
And ſtrange impratticable beights requires ; 


330 He wou'd not have us men, but ſpite of Fate, 
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John 11.50, 


Be neither pleas'd or angry, love or hate ; 

Not een our Thoughts, our Senſe, our Reaſon free, 

Clogg'd with unnat'ral Laws and Myſtery : * 

No Rule he will, beſides his own endure, 

Where his obtains, no Government's (ecure : 

Our Nations Crimes and Fate, his daily Themes, 

And God and us alike, th' abhorr”d Blaſphemes. 

Not cen our bleſt eternal Temple ſpares ; 

Nor more the Heathen or Samaria dares * 

Our Pow'r to cenſure, his proud Set diſown, 

Our Curſes loſt in Ar, or backward thrown; 

Serpents and Y/1pers this high Court he calls, 

Sly Fypocrites, gay Tombs and whited Walls : 

This his Reſpect, thus Fathers, us he treats ; 

*Tis a {mall Crime that with th* unclean he Eats : 

All our Traditions broke ; in vain we grieve, 

Corban and he together cannot live : 

Yet more, beyond what 's Mortal he preſumes, 

The awful Name of God himſelf aflumes; 

With the unrival'd Father equal he, 

The Son, the Word, born from Eternity : 

If he impunely this, if ſtill we bear, 

How can we but deſerve a Fate, ſevere 

As what th' Impoſtor threatens 2 ---- How can we 

Our Selvyes, our Children and our Nation free, 

From the black Guilt and Fate of Blaſphemy ? 

This reſtleſs Troubler of our 1/rael dies ; 

This fatal Achan we muſt ſacrifice : 

----And if the ſacred Ephod ought inſpire, 

I feel the glowmg ſparks of Heav'nly Fre : 

Then hear what my enlighten'd Mind foreſees ! 

Can that be bad which Heav'n it ſelf decrees ? 

* Tſrael in vain thy Fate thou doſt attempt to flie, 

* Unlels for all thy Sons, one Man devoted die. 
He ſaid, then to debates the matter leaves ; 

The Sanbedrim with different Tafts receives 

His warm Oration, ſome his Zeal admire; 

The Soul of Phinehas ſure muſt him inſpire ; * 

The Church can never pay too much eſteem, 

T' had ſunk infallibly, if not for him, 
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While thoſe who look'd with more impartial Eyes, 
Saw thro' with eaſe, the thin, tho' neat Diſguiſe ; 
Saw all vain Sophiſtry and ſpecious Lyes : 

Yet none dar'd ſtem the muddy Torrent, none, 
Till prudent Nicodemus, bolder grown, 

Thus riſing ſpake --- © With all -/ubmifjon due, 
X And juſt reſpe&t t his Holineſs and you ; 

Men ! Brethren ! Fathers! a few Words I'd add, 
To what's with ſo much Zeal already faid. 

;80 Well has it been obſerv'd, and none denies, 

Our Laws are Sacred, the Blaſphemer dies 
Convift by theſe, but the ſame Laws take care, 
We none condemn till his Defence we hear. 
Who cou'd be ſafe, might pop'lar Fame accuſe ? 
None here, I dare be bold, that Fudg wou'd'chuſe : 
--- Not that an Advocate I'd &er be thought, 
For any who my Countries ruin ſought ; 
Burt Truth and Juſtice this --- He had gone on, 
Bur the brave Lord of Rama's ancient Town, 
390 Thus fervent interrupts him --- Why ſhould we 


Aſham'd of ſo Divine a Maſter be? T3 


Ler Naked Truth prevail, plain natral Sence, 

Without the gaudy Paint of Eloquence. 

I own him, I confeſs him --- Lord, I'm thine ! 

( Tho' ſordid Intere$t or Pride repine : ) 

He came from Aeay'n, and all his Laws Divine. 

Whart cer the Sacrifice, I'll him adore, 

I love my Country much, but Juſtice more ; | 

He Laws refix? with God's bleſt //4ll diſpenſe ? 
400 And Word? --- The moſt improbable pretence;\ C | 

On which cer ſuffer'd ſpotleſs Innocence. | 

Can he Blaſpheme the Heav'n he hope's t' enjoy ? 

Can he God's Temple build, and yet deſtroy > © + 

How oft to Law. and Prophets he appeals, : 

My ſelf I've heard, nor other Truths reveals, 

But what within our \ſacred Yolumes lie, 

Tho' veild till now-.11 Clouds and Myſtery, 

How oft ( agen I my \own Witneſs give; 

You us'd not Fathers, me to disbelieve !) 
410 Declar'd one Title Mow not paſs away, | 
\ Till 
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Till this vaſt Frame of Heav'n and Eurth decay ! 
Eternal Truths muſt our ſhort World ſurvive, - 
Writ on our Souls as long as Souls can live. 
Theſe may be blotted, tho' they can't be raz'd, 
He graves 'em new when-by our Crimes defac'd : 
Sure we're but Men, nor all things all diſcern; 
Are we too wile from Heav'n it ſelf to learn? 
When the Oraculous Ephod us'd to ſhine, * 

Did any doubt the Charafters Divine ? 
Say not 'tis ceas'd, ſee here decipher d ſtill, 420 
More plain and legible, the Father's Will ! 
Th' Eternal Word does mortal Mould aflume, 
Our wretched Clay --- Does he in this preſume ? 
Announc'd from Heay'nt inſtruct the World he came ; 
Cou'd cer impoſter yer mag the ſame ? 
Or ſhou'd they Honour, they, or Profit leck ; 
But Zions King is humble, lowly, meek : 
Lowly, yet Great, ,all bere | beneath a God; 
He treads on Crowns as on the Stars he trod : 
If we Heaw'ns atteſtation ſhou'd deny, 430 
Twice ſpoke in Thunder from th' opening Sky, * 
In all, the Son of God diſtintly ſhown, 
In all did him th' Eternal Father own: 
We Moſes too mult leave, in Clouds and Smoak ; 
But once from Heav'n the Ten dread Words were ſpoke. 
But Eg ypts Juglers wond'rous Signs did ſhew, 
"Tis own'd ; but did-not. oar Great Moſes. too 2 - 
And yet you all contels\his Mifſon clear ; 
Aſien the difference and we'll find it here, 
Theirs for falſe-Gods and Jdols vain were wrought, 440 
The other in Defence of. Truth were brought : 
T' atteſt the one Supreme, their Charms o'erpowrd, 
As th' ative Filebrew Serpent theirs devanr d, 
Further, 'rwas long foreſhown, the choſen Band 
Shou'd deep enſlav'd remain in Mizraim's Land, 
Till manumitted thence by God's own dread Right-hand. 
Truth, Propheſies, and many a wond'rous Sizn, 
Beyond diſpute, atteſt our Lord Divine : 
What Rabby, cer (o clearly taught before, 
In Spirit and Truth, the one true God x adore ? 450 


The Life of CHRIST. 273 


Not all things Moſes ſaw, we ſomething ned, 
Beſide, why did the Prophets elſe ſucceed? ; | 
Another Teacher why himlelt. joreſhow, © 7c] 0 tie. it 
If from his Laws the World did all things know ; 11 BJ 
Teſus this Teacher, . true if God be true, 1  _ 
For none'but God ſuch mighty Works cod do ; 
His Do&rines rather are renew'd, than new. 
We'd Gold at firſt, but he: refmes our Gold, . 
And his New Law, fills and explains the Old : 

469 The Piece before was maſterly and fine, 
Bur he Life-touches. gives, and makes it more Divine. 
Death their deſert; the heavy: threatning fear! 
So Moſes (elf, who him refuſe to hear. _ 
How many a Prophet- ſings,: how full and plain, 
Ot the Meſiah's wond'rous Birth and Reign, 
His wond'rous Works? if need. of proof there be; 
Ev'n Cataphas has own'd that” this is He; , © 
All Time and Place, and Agys- him confeſs;' * 
All wait him now--- Shall 1. then, do leſs 2 * 

470 In every part of Natures Syſtem found; , 
That YVYorld he made, by him together bound. 
So juſt his Laws, ſhou'd Heav'n no witnels give, 
Rizht Reaſon wou'd oblige .us' to believe : 
Shall we. Heav'ns- condeſcenſion then abuſe, 
Since over-weight it gives us, all refuſe? 
So juſt his Laws, that were' they bur obey'd, 
The World wou'd ſpon a Paradiſe be made: . 
If mean, may I that meanneſs. ever have! 
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Still may my Paſſion be my. Reaſons ſlave, 
480 Above all Wrongs, like all the Gttat and Brave: 
Above my ſelf as well as others live, 
Still Fm a Congqu'ror if 1 (till forgive | 
He that dares die,” die ſcorn'd and tortur'd too, 
Bart, dares not an #thand/ſom Afion do; 
He that dares own his Friend,. tho' far disjoin'd, : 
And abſent long, tho' Earth and Hell combin'd, 
Satan and Sanbedrims againſt him ſworn, 
By two whole Worlds vaſt weight not overborn : 
Equal, nay ſtill ſuperior, {till ſecure ; . - 
490 Myriads of Fiends allault, unmoy'd endure : 4 
cF? 'Nn Mhriads 


The Eighth Book of 


Mhriads of Men almoſt as black defie, 
Impregnable in his own Honeſty ; 

 Nought but his Sou! and Honour cares to fave-- 
--If {auch as he be baſe--- The World is brave. ' 


No, his worlt Foes ne'er thought him baſe or mean ; 
What cer their Words--- Why change they elſe the Scene ? 


Why elſe that he requires ſuch Zeights complain, 
As weak humanity attempts in vamn? | 
The Werld too good he'd make, too pure his Law-- 
---In Modeſty that ſhameful Plea withdraw ! 

Yet here it ſticks--- Who can ſuch ſtriftneſs bear ? 
We muſt not ſteal, nor rail, nor lye, nor ſwear. 
A ſpotleſs Breaſt he loves, his Laws require 

To tame the Rage of Anger and Deſire : 

| Manly and juſt they ask, and pive no leſs, 
Than heighth of Virtue, and of Happineſs ; 
They're, poſſible, conventent, eaſie, free, 

Nat'ral as undiflembled Piety : 

What N4qture or true Reaſon can't receive, 

He neither bids us praiſe, nor believe : 

If ſunk below-our proper Selves in Vice, J 
Or Folly we, he comes, as great as Wiſe, 
To raiſe us to the ſtate of Paradiſe. 

Who e'er fid the three Principles deny, * 

Gentile or Jew, nor other Myſtery 

Unknown to us, the whole of his contains, 

The reſt the vain device of fabling Brains. 

But above all the Slanders which rebound, 
And like their Gurſes, thoſe. which caſt *em wound, 
None {o #1-ſaid, tho* deadly, as that he 
Is to all Government an Enemy. 

Can Orders (elf Confuſion cer approve? 


( As juſtly may the Hawk implead the Doye,) 


War (uit the Prince of Peace,or Hate with Heay'n-born Love 


If he one Lord proclaims, one Faith requires, 
The ſame our Church believes, the ſame deſires ; 
Yet rational and free: he leaves us ftill, 

No Force upon the Intellef or Will : 

The ſtill ſmall Voice, of Reafon warns from Sin 
Loſt Man without, hns gentle Spirit within. 
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Hig; Follow'rs bids. with tenderneſs reprove 3 
No Argument ſo ſtrong, ſo. ſoft as Love.” 
Ev'n the poor Pablican he'll- not diſdain ; 
None thart repents refuſe. to entertain : 
Yet hates a Hypocrite, all Hearts he knows, 
The ſecret Yulam teldomn- fails t* expoſe :, 
With: theſe he can almoſt be angry ; Theſe 
He ofe declares Heav'ns. righteous Plagues ſhall ſeize : 
Our guilty Land,. if in their Crimes reſoly'd, 
550 Avert it Heay'n! in the lame Fate involy'd. 
Why will you nbt the Surgeons Hand endure, 
To launce the Y/ound which yer admits a Cure ? 
Will the All-high from Duſt a Check receive, 
Nor thunder, till the Greature gives him leave? 
Can he blaſpheme. bimſelf, or is h* affraid 
Of Laws which his poor crawling Worms have made ? 
Hear my Confeſſion then,. tis plain and free, 
Once more the Word is God, and Jeſus He : 
In mortal Form, Fleſh clouds th' Eternal Sun, 
560 Like humane Soul and Body, two in one. 
Hence, tho” the Poatiff urges, 'tis Decreed, - | 
Thar for our Sins, this ſpotleſs Lamb ſhou'd bleed; 
This can, to { nor force us, nor excuſe ; 
Fig-leaves like theſe evin Adam wou'd not uſe : * 
To us unknown the ſecret Laws of Fate, 
Move us they may, bur not neceſſitate. 
Reaſon with Truth reveal'd our ſteps muſt guide, 
Elſe you defend the blackeſt Paricide ; 
Elſe Heay'ns the Principal, more deep by far, 
570 But Acceſſaries we in Murders are. 
Since then tis plain, thar this juſt Man is free 
From.all thoſe Ills that Spite or Calumny 
Conjqin'd wou'd blaſt him'with, nay fince far more 
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He's the Megiah promisd. long before ; 
The Lord, the God whom T/rael ought t adore: | 
O rather ki/s the Son, juſt Preſents ſend, "© py 
Avert the threaten d Wrath, whars paſt amend, 
And hell forgive, engagd your mighty Friend. 
Undaunted, Joſeph thus --- The Senate gaz'd, 
580 All, mute, molt pleasd ; 'lome angry, all amaz;d: | 
x "Nu Y So, 
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| So, when rough Bareas ! thy black Squadrons ſweep, 
The aged Boſom of th' Atlantick Deep ; 

Convolv'd, the foaming angry Surge riſe, 

The loud Gigantick Waves invade the' Skies : 

Bur when bleſt Zephyr from his ſpicy Vales, 

Rides gently our with ſoft Elyſian Gales ; 

The Bulows huſhe, lie panting on the ſhore, | 
711 we d, the faftious Floods forget to roar, 
And/ſmilmg, wonder why they rag'd before. 


Daxled with- Truth, lo here their Paſſions yield, 590. |, ; 


And Reaſon had almoſt regain'd the Feld ; 

All bur fierce Caiaphas, who frowning by, 
Wou'd nothing grant, yet nothing cou'd deny : 
Aſhan'd, not griev'd, he in the Cauſe engag'd; 
Silenc'd, confounded, baffled, more enrag'd* 
Yer Toon his ftedfaſt Brow and Voice regains, 
Argues, reproves, denounces and complains ; 
Unknowing 10 repent, all limits. he | 
Tranſgrelſes, both of Truth and Decency.. 


Now Right, now Wyong, th' unſteddy Senate ſway'd, 600 


Their Conſcie':ce now, their Int'reſt now obey'd : 

Still who ſpeaks laſts ſpeaks beſt, or the Debate, 

At leaſt by Numbers manag'd, not by Werght ; 

Equally furious 1n their Love or Hate. | 
While here contending Minds and Int'refts fright, 

Under the ſhelter of 'the filent Night, 

Our Lord, who knew the Pow'r and Rage of Hell, 


* Takes his laſt Supper and his laſt Farewel ; 


Did his weak Friends, and the falſe Traitor know, 


Yet, mild, ſubmits, ſince Heav'n' wou'd have it fo. 610 "uf 


As their Forefachers, when from Egypt led, 
The Cup of Bleſſing then, and hallow'd Bread, 
In his blels d Hands our Saviour deigns to take, 
To. his Diſciples Gives, and thus he ſpake. 

&« Take, Fat ! this is my Body, ſoon deſign'd, 
A painful Sacrifice tor loſt Mankind ! 
This my Memorial when from Earth I'm gone. 
The hallow'd Goblet next, and thus goes on ; 
This is my Blood, for Man's Redemption ſhed, . 620 

Drink 


Firſt on the Lamb, as Ule requires, they fed, 
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Drink all of this, as al{ receiv'd the Bread ! 

I go, the Traitor and my Fate I know, _ 

Buc woe to that loſt Wretch by whom I go! 

He's lurking here, his Hand is on the Board, 

He eats my Bread, and yer betrays his Lord! 

Each, jealous for binelf with honeſt care, 

Trembling enquires if he the Traitor were ? 

1/{cariot with the reſt, guilt in his Eyes 

And double-faultring Wo Our Lord replies, 
630 Thy ſelf thou knowft, and canfſt too well divine; 
| To thele my Friends the Sop ſhall be the Sign. 

He, that receiv'd, departs, and leaves the reſt : 

Whole Satan in his avaritions Breaſt : C 

Himſelf to th' wav'ring Sanhedrim addreſt. 

This fair occaſion ſoon decides the ſtrife, 

The Traitor bargains for his Maſters Life. 


Againſt the Stream a while, ſtood firm in vain, 
And when no more they cou'd their ground maintain, 
640 Proteſting, left the Houſe ; the Wretch demands 
A Band of Men, and ſafely to their Hands 
He'd him deliver, he his Haunts did know, 
And cou'd to th' very place directly go : 
He thirty Pteces only asks, Content 
To ſerve 'em for the ſmall Acknowledgment. 
Raviſh'd with wicked Joy they all provide, 
Eager to follow their accurſed Guide : 
Mean while our Lord, well knowing Grief and Fear 
Oppreſt his Friends, his fatal Hour ſo near ; 
650 Thus, Sad himſelf, ro them did Comfort give: 
<« Let not your Hearts be troubled, but believe ! 
I go, fo wills bigh Feavn, but do not fear, 
I']l Love and Guard you there as well as bere ! 
I go before, nor can I, it I ſtay, 
To thoſe bright Mountains, mark the ſhining Way ; 
Tho' abſent, ſtill Vil love you, till as dear, 
It faithful fill, as when I taught you bere. 
I the bleſs'd Paraclete will ſhortly ſend, 
The wiſeſt Advocate, the gentleſt Friend; 
660 Him nought but Sin can from the Breaſt remove, 


The few good Men, who fearleſs did remain,. | 
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Matth, 26. 
34: 


O never, never grieve- the ſpotleſs. Dove ! un -ut 
If he your Friend, your may with-/miles deſpiſe »' ? .'' | 
The weak Efforts of your. worlt: Enemies © <2 7 
The World will. hate: yon,- me ir'did, wou'd you 
Eſcape?) the kindeſt ching the World can do! - 
Lifes ruin Storms the'preatelt Friends will be, . 

If home they drive you to-your Selves and: Me. 

Firm to my Cauſe, and each/ to' other ſtand ! 

A Band of Friends, a glorious deathleſs Band ! 
--Yet ſoon; -unguarded left, you'd: Men' be ſhown, ' 
To me far better thani your ſelves you're known : 
Too weak :your'|boaſted Faith and Courage all, 
You'd by th' unequal Tempter battled fall : 
Forlake. my Cauſe, unguarded leave my Se, 

Your Maſter and your Faith at once deny'd. 
---When Cephas thus abrupt--- Lord, I can die 

For thy dear Name, but not thy Name. deny : 

As much the-reft, with virtuous Grief and Pain, 
They, fo abjett a baſeneſs, all diſdain. 

When Jeſus thus-- Agen, your hearts I know, 

And whether:are decery'd, th' Event will ſhow : 

For You who-fuch a-Champion now appear, 

And more than all the reſt remov'd from fear ; 
Thrice, &'er this monrnful Morn its beams diſplay, 
Eer thrice the- watchful Fowl has warn'd the Day ; 

So weak when left ro your: own ſtrength you are, 


My Nane, my very Knowledze you'll forſwear. 


And hopes on all my Houſe he ſhall prevail, 

F've pray d-- Your Faith may ſhake,burt ſhall not fail. 
O righteous Father hear | thy Will I've ſhown 

To thoſe thou gay/t me --- O' preſerve thy own ! 


But tho' th' mfernal Foe fo ferce aſlail, 


"The World I leave to thy wiſe Will reſign'd, 


But theſe, a part of me, till leave behind. 
O Guard em there, all intimately one, 
Like thee, O righteous Father; and the Son ! 
Let thy bright Image ever.on them {hine, 
Full filf'd with Grace, and:Love, and Joy divine ! 
'Till the vain daxled. FPorld confounded fee, 
Thar thele from me came forth, as I from thee ! 
'The 
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The genuine Glories of fair Virtue own, . . 
Ay- Beaming-bright from thy illuſtrious Throne : 
When Life's dull Scene is paſt, and wretched Days, 
Thither, O thither thy true Servants raile ! 
A double Heav'n to them, to fee and ſhare, 
Their happy Friends immortal Glories there! 
Thro* me to them ſhall all thy Goodneſs ſhine, 
Theirs all the Glory, all the Love that's mine ; 
What I with thee enjoy'd Eternal Ages paſt, 

710 The ſame which ſhall to long Eternal Ages laſt. 

He ſaid, then o'er deep Kidron's Brook and Plain, 

To ſweet Gethſemane he leads again, 
With Cephas and the Zebedean Pair-- 
He ſeeks 'ith” Shades a cloſe retirement there. 
The reſt without, nor e'en to theſe he talks, 
But filenr all, deep-meditating walks ; 
As gentle Philomel firs muſing long, 
Before ſhe caſe her Sorrows with a Song : 19 
Ac length, thus with a Sjgh that rends his Breaſt, 

720 ---O my diſtraed Heart with Grief opprelt ; 

'_ Fdeavyas Deaths Dead-weight, with js of Care, 
Too heavy for Humanity to bear. 
Why ſhou'd you any further with me go ? 

>, Why ſhou'd my Friends ſhare my contagious Woe ? 

Wait here awhile, altho' in vain you wait, 
For who can be too vigilant for Fate? . 

He ſays, and thruſts into the deepeſt Shade, -” 
Where on the Ground he fell and proſtrate pray: \ 
Never ſuch Griefs, as thou for Us didft prove! | A 

730 Never ſuch Woes, O agoniz;ng Love ! | 
Amazing Sorrows, which we can't conceive, 
Bur think the God eclipsd, the Man did leave-: - | 
O Father, O, it poſſible it be, = | 
Unbounded Might ! what is not fo to thee? 
The Saviour crys, as on his Face he lay; 
'O take this Cup, this bitter Cup away ! 
The Wrath divine unmixt this Cup contains, 
And with infernal Poiſon burns my Yeins. 
"Tis nor, alas, a {ingle Death I dread ; 
740 How calmly cou'd I lean my weary Head 
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Had, with his very Being, loſt his Life ; 


On the cold Earth, and common Mothers breaſt ? 

How gladly ſleep away to endleſs Reſt ? 

"Tis not' a publick Death -- Ev'n that I'd ſcorn, 

Tho' that of Slaves, on the curft Gibbet born ; 

Shameful and infamous, ' I'd ne'r complain, 

Nor fear the Pomp of Death, beyond the Pain. 

My frowning ' Fathers Wrath-- There, there's the Curſe ; 

Than Pain, than Shame, than Death, than Hell, "ris wore. 
O can I, muſt I be from him remoy'd, _ 

Whom Ive from long eternal Apes loy'd? 


Never offended, never {aw his Brow © 

Witch Frowns diſguis'd, nor Clouds oblcar'd till yow. 

What has thy fond prevarication coft, 

Weak Man, to'gain the' Edenithou haſt loſt ? 

Yet if no other Way Heav'ns V/rath t atone, 

The Yifim I the Sacrifice alone, + | 

T' appeaſe my injur'd Father, Lord I yield ! 

Nor longer ſhall refuſe the dreadful Field: 

For this, by- thee to the loft YYorld I'm ſent, 

I can t my Love t unhappy 'Man repent: 

Ah, Lov'd'he the® as well, Ungrate ! to cure 

His Y/ounds, more Deaths, more Paſſions I'd endure. 
What mortal Pains did then the Saviour feel > 

As Hearts when trembling*6n the pointed Steel : 

What deep convulſrve Axonies he found, 

Which every part of Soul and Body Wound : 

The comely, Order, they of both diſplace; 

Large Clods of ©Sment and" Blood: roll mingled down his Face. 

As much as Man cou'd-do,' as much and more, 

Already he, without: a* Murttir bore; - 

Had but all Earth and? Z#1l their Forces join'd, 

Not Heav'n 'too'in thi Triple League combin'd, 

Evn in this mortal elemented State, '\'* 

His Virtues had 'been-eqtial to theit weight : 

Bur 'twas Heay wicruſh'd him ; Heav'n, ſevere, yer juſt, 

Which bruis'd his Adariantine Soul to Duſt. 

It long'd to med rode dark. abode, 

Preſs'd with our Sins, a vaſt, an odious Load. 

He can no more, but in th' unequal Strife, 
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"If longer h' had maintain'd the'Field alone: 
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Th' Eternal Father heard, he heard him groan 
And ſhake whole Natures Frame —— 


To his Relief a mighty Angel ſent, 


On the great Embaſie he wond'ring went ; 

Did Flow'rs of Eden to our Lord convey, 

And kneel'd to him, as he tro Heav'n did pray, | 
And wip'd the big-round Drops of ſanguine Sweat away. 
--Enough, the Saviour Cries, thy Service ſpare, 

I'm not all loft, my Father yet takes care 


'Of his weak mortal Son --- All, all agen, 
' And more, if poſſible, I'd bear for Men ; 


For Men, he ſtruggling prays, nor prays in vain, 
'Tho' ſtrength renew'd, but more renews his Þ ain. 
Here, here let boaſting Greece her Heroes bring, 
How far excell'd by Salem's peaceſul King ? 
Ev'n him who over Oeta-Hill did rove, _ 
His Veins all fir'd, the fabled Son of Jove ; 
Alcides felt unequal Match for Pain : 
He rav'd at Fate, and ſtrugled with his Chain. 
--Saviour forgive ! "Tis almoſt Blaſphemy, 
To name at once their ſpurious Gods and Thee. 
Thou only like thy ſelf-- What Demon dare, 
What wretched Man wich thee, true Son of God compare ? 
O, of Celeſtial Stem ! O hear our Pray ! ff 
Thro' all the World let Vice and Diſcord ceaſe, EV 
And blefs with laſting Virtue, laſting Peace ! | 
| Mean while the three ſad Friends with ſleep oppreſt, 
Which ſeiz'd their Eyes, as Sorrow (eiz'd their Breaſt ; 
On the ſoft natural graſie Couch reclin'd, 
Stole Eaſe at once tor Body and for Mind : 
To whom our Lord, return'd--- Is't thus you prove 
Your boaſted Courage, and your boaſted Love ? 
Is 't thus for all my Care you me reward ? 
And can't you, one ſhort Hour your Maſter guard? 
But if already you my Name diſown, 
Yet watch, if not for my ſake, for your own ! 
O watch and pray ! never ſuch cauſe for fear, 
The Hour's at Hand, th' invading Tempter 's near : 
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The ſelf-ſame fervor and the ſelf-ſame Pray , 
The Poſture too the ſame, repeating there. 
Twice did repeat, as oft his Friends he found, 
In Sleep alike, and ſtubborn Sorrows drown'd ; 
Ar laſt returning -- Now ſleep on, he cries, 
And if you can, mdulge your drowſie Eyes ! 
I ſleep no more, till the great Ranſom's paid ; 
The Hour is come--- The Son of Man's betray'd: 
--Yet I'll not leave you thus -- My Care you'll ſee 
Employ'd for you, altho' not yours for me. 830 
Once more ariſe, and wiſely learn to fear, 
Fate haſtens on amain, the 'Traytor's here. 

This ſcarcely ſaid, the reſt, who'd frighted ſeen 
Th' approaching Lights and Guards, came trembling in ; 
Yet not ſo ſwift, but the mad Crowd appear, 
As ſoon as they, or mingled in their Rear : 
Fearleſs our Lord, himſelf doth interpoſe, 
Between his tim'rous Friends and ſpiteful Foes, 
Now only Man t encounter, well he knew : © of 
He knew and learn'd the worſt that Man con'd do. -- 840 
Undaunted asks, they more than he affraid, 
Whom there it was they ſought -- What there they made ; 
Tefus, they cryd-- If that your bus neſs be, 
No farther ſeek, he anſwers, 1 am He. 
O what a Guard is Virtue ! by the ſound 
Of thoſe MajeStic Words,ftruck back, they fell toth' Ground, 
Yer ſtubborn roſe, agen they forward go, 
Obdurate, ſtun'd, not ſoften'd by the Blow. 
Agen our Saviour asks, andthey the ſame 
Bold Words repeat, agen he owns his Name. 850 
If me you only ſeek, let theſe depart , 
Mildly he adds ; his Friends ſtill near his Heart. 

This fervent Cephas, more impatient ſaw, 
And his broad Sword did from his Scabbard draw ; 
Amongſt the foremoſt flew, who cer he found, 
Not ſpares, but deals ſwift doubled rokes around : 
The ſcatt'ring Crowd avoids, nor cares t' engage 
His forward Zeal, thus arm'd with deſp' rate Rage. 
Malchus alone ſtood firm ; a Seryant he 


Thence back our Lord did to the Shades repair ; ; 820 


i! I \\ſ . 
ij \Wwv WAVY 


j 1 MH (78 " of 
"1 nf "ij — 
WV 


MILL w 
ALLY mTILM ot 
———" 


[ 


Wa 
þ”; 

hon » \ 

| Mit _ 

Gs 


Wl 


wad 


' 
1 
1 


j 


EEE 


dC _— 
Ment A 
'T th) | 


(1! li Mi. 


' THLILT 
Ih 


T L if 
"2 - - li WAN ; 


bike 


| [| 


_ Z pe” 
_ ZZ tn.gy - Z. : 
HE - 


PPE 


al 
AMA 
—_ VV EN d « 


WL 


» WV _— 
; _ 
Ro _ : 
\ ; ; 


VCO OUR ID 1 ERECT PATE NY LETT gy. 
6 cm va ———_—_ 
Pong 


c CEE TICEDGIS SS . . ”_ w— — <_ _ 
CIS ONE TO RES  -— ” —XT os — — — l _ __ rs 6 - 
RAS - gy EY 2 . "Se -, mo EE ITT <-> m - ——_ — __ ak ———  ———_ - £ — B "a 
ES ” DICE ed ITT IO TOY ono gen a —— > 
ro -— wu - 


Q_—s 


The Lifeof CHRIST. 283 


$60 Of ſome Remark, 'ich* Pontiff's Family, | 
Againſt his warmth oppos'd his fingle Might. 
-- Nor Cephas this, who dar'd whole Armies fight ; 
Burt when before almoſt h' had look'd him dead, 
One furious Blow. he makes full at his Head, 
Nor ſ{cap'd his Ear; tho' bending he gave way, 
Bur bleeding on the Ground, di/member d lay. 
--T hus far, our Saviour cries, Endure ! to ſhow, . 
What if I pleas'd my faithful Friends cou'd do |! 
Cephas ! return thy Sword ! ſtay thy fierce Hand, 
8:0 Cou'd I nor Legions of bright Spirits command 
To my Relict > They Know, they Love me ſtill-- 
-- Bur 'tis not my Almighty Father's Will : 
He ſaid, and did the wounded Far reſtore, 
A golden Circle, where the Scar before. 
Till now, not dar'd the Trait rous Wretch appear, 
But {helrer'd in the Crowd his Guilt and Fear ; 
Thus mild our Saviour ſeen, as Yilains ule, 
His Goodneſs he takes courage thence t abuſe. 
In Friendſhip's Vizard hides his odious Guile, 
880 And baſe, accoſts him with a Kiſs and Smule : 
This only did the patient Jeſus lay, 
-- Ah! miſcalld Friend! Is't thus you me betray ? 
That mark once giv'n, by the falſe Wretch afſign'd, 
Thar they in Night's dark Shades our Lord might find, 
From all the reſt the Crowd him ſeize and bind ; 
And burry thence, his ſcatt'ring Houſhold fly 
As heartleſs Sheep, the Wolf or Robbers nigh, 
Their faithful Guide, or abſent thence, or ſlain; 
Ev'n Cphas flies, now all his Boaſt's in vain : 
890 Ila vain at bis own Fear and Baſeneſs grieves, 
He flies, but {carce himlſelt his Flight believes, 
So when two Kings for Empire or for Right, 
In glittring Arms meet on the Mounas to fight ? 
It one by his chief Miſter betray'd, 
And ſeiz'd by th' adverſe part, his Hoſt aftraid, 
Fly fcatt'ring o'er the Plains themſelves to hide, 
The Baſe and Brave alike born by th' impetuous Tide : 
It with the reſt ſome Kinſman to the Throne, 
In Battles and in Trawmphs hoary grown, 
Oo3z [s 
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Is hurry'd thence, he from the Rabble free, 900 
Stands firm, near ſome ſtrong Paſs, or Defile : 
Looks on his Sword and Bluſhes -- Muſing ſtands, 
Looks on his Enfiens, and victorious Hands ; 
Rallies and Fights, till all his Guards are gone, 
« He Raves as he goes back, and ſhakes as he goes on. 
The while our Saviour to the Hall they bear, 
With Scoffs abuſe, with Blows torment him there : 
Of the dull! Rabbles Wit the patient Theme, 
They /pit with Mouths impure, and then Blaſpheme ; 
Such Guards the King of Earth and Heay'n attend, 910 
None of his Follo'ers there beſides. his Friend ; 
He, tho” at firſt he fled among the reſt, 
Yer, foon return'd, his Maſter, bold confeſt, 
And pleads him innocent. -- With much of Fear, 
Comes Cephas atter, ſlowly approaching near 
The Palace-Gate ; and when he there was ſeen 
By the Great Friend, his Int reſt gets him in : 
Trembling, he follows his couragions Guide, 
With care from every Fe his face to hide ; 
To all reveaFd by that ſuſpicious Care ; 920 
The Porter asks, if he too was not there ? 
Unleſs he ſtrangely is miftaken, he 
A zlimpſe of him did in the Garden lee. 
--The tim'rous Saint replies, and ſtrait withdrew, 
Him till this Four. I never ſaw nor knew ; 
--Bur ſtill where &er he goes his Fears purſue : : 
Charg'd with the ſame agen, the ſame replies, 
And all as firmly as before dentes : 
Nor long before a Third did him accule, 
His Idiom diff rent from the other Jews : 930 
Ruſtic and groſs, betray'd his Country, He 
Was doubtleſs bred in faftions Galilee : 
When prels'd thus home and full, he Curs'd, he Swore, 
Sure then, he thought they'd ne'er ſu{pef him more. 
So God to me, .he cries, as this is true, 
As him before I never ſaw or knerw. 
Scarce from his perjw'd Lips the Words were born, 
Eer thrice the watchful Fow! proclaim'd the Morn : 
The Savior turn'd, the tim'rous Saint ſtood by, 
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040 And on him fix'd hismild, But pierting Bye. : | 


He did no more, nor Cephas' more did\need ; © - 2 © © 
Soon did his honeſt: Heart begin to bleed: on” 
Within their Banks his Sorrows cou'd not keep, ' . 
Burt ſought a. cloſe Retirement where to weep ; 
There did, with Seas of Tears, his Falk deplore, 
And waſh'd his'Breaſt cen whiter than before. 

And now the guiltleſs Criminal is brought, 
Bound, to th' uſt Tribunal ; long they ſought 
To murder him upon ſome fair pretence, | 
But cou'd not find one. Thorough-Evidence : 
All Arts they uſe ; now this,” now.that' they try-, - © 
Now Charge with Treg/on, then+ with Blaſphemy-: ' 
Yet nothing prove; too little, or too much 
Still Sworn, nothing that yer-his Life cou'd touch : 
Enrag d, the wicked Caiaphas- aroſe, * » ' 
His Thirſt of Blood, cach Word each 4fion ſhows ; 
Blood in each Line of his diſtorted Face, + 
Murd'rous his Looks, revengeful, mean and baſe : - 
How long mult we on this Inpoſtor wait, 
Foaming, he cries ? -- Confeſs, and meet thy Fate ! 
What Blaſphemies ? what Treaſons 2 quickly ſhow, 
In vain thou woud it deny what all Men know, 
What we can prove--"Then better own it all, 
--There may be Mercy -- Where your laſt Cabal 2 
When you're.to pull che Roman Enfizns down, 
And when the Temple ſeize, and fire the Town ? 

Mildly our Saviour, no. reſentments ſhown 
At ſuch loud Fal/hoods -- Well may I difown 
Such Calunmies as not your ſelves believe-- 
Bur ſince unlikely *tis you ſhou'd receive 


Ev'n Truth ic ſelf. from me; I but delire 


| From thoſe that heard me, fairly you'd enquire : 


Secret Cabals } never lov'd nor ſought, 
No dang'rous . private Doftrines ever taught : 
My Words the Synagogues and Temple know, 
From thence my Blaſphemy and Treaſon ſhow ! 
He ſaid, when one o'th' Zealots faftious Race, * 
With a rude Halbert ſtrikes his heav'nly Face : 
Is that an 41ſwer? adds, for you to give 


His 


EO — _—— —_— — - —- 9 -—- IL => ——OA<xAeeoeo— —— ooo ooo O—— 


Tre lifeof CHRIST. 


286 The Eighth Book of 


His Holineſs > Why ſhou'd ſuch Wretches live ? 
Our Lord -- Still Patient, and unconquer d ſtill, 
Declare 'r, if ought I've ſaid that 's falſe or i !, 

If well, why have I ſuch hard-meaſure found 

In open Court ? Why am I ſtruck when bound ? 

Agen, the Pontiff roſe --- One way did reſt, 

To uh the fatal Secret from his Breaſt * 

If thou the Sacred promis'd Seed ,. he ſaid, 

From Ages, doom'd to cruſh the Serpent's Head ; 
The deſtin'd Prmce for 1ſrael's mighty Throne, 
Why doft thou longer thy high Birth difown ? 
By our conceaFd unutterable Name, 

With whom thou doſt ambitious Xared claim, 

I adjure thee ſpeak -- Then the Diſpute is done : 

_ We'll own thee all -- Art thou th' Almighty Son, 
The Chriſt of God ? Our Saviour -- Tho'lI take 
Your whole Defign'; and know: what uſe you'll make 
Of my Confeſſion : yet I'll not. deny 
My ſelf, nor my great Kinred in the Sky : 

-- Whom now you ſee,-and a weak Mortal ſcorn, - 
The Son of Man, to your Tribunal born; 7 
When High-enthron'd in boundleſs Light and Bliſs. 
As be at yours you {hall' appear at His. 
With a curs'd Joy--"Tis paſt, the Pontiff cry'd ; 
He's ours -- Now Fathers ! are you ſatisfy'd ? 
-- That all his doating Followers were bur near, 
His own'd, his publick Blaſphemies to hear | 
The Fatt is plain, if Sence ir felf be true : 
Speak Fathers ! and I'm ſure you'll Juſtice do. 
-- Their black united Suffrage rends the Skies ; 
Yes -- The Blaſphemer dies : he dies, he dies / 
The Court adjourn'd, to Pilate's Palace went, 
Mix'd with the Crowd, t accuſe the Innocent : 
Duſt on their Heads they fling, and Duſt ith” Air, 
And thence with many a Curſe our patient Saviour bear. 


The End of the Eighth Book. 
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4 A D from High-Towers the ſacred Trumpet blows. ] Foſephas ſays, The 


Prieſts were us'd to give warning by the Sound of a Trumpet, from the 
Towers of the Temple, againſt any approaching Feſtival. 

g. From thoſe fair Fields, with Rivers circled wide. | Meſopotamia, 

12, The Realms of Monobaze and Helen fair. ] Monobazus was the Son of Iza- 
zes, the famous Proſelyte of whom Foſephas gives ſuch large Encomiums. Helena was 
Queen of the ſame Country, who was a great Benefactor to Feruſalem, and, after 
her Death, had a ſtately Tomb, near the City, erected to her Memory. 

21. Strong Sephoris. ] See Joſeph's Deſcription of that Town and its Siege. 

24. At proud Herodian Feaſts. ] A ſtately Palace built by Herod the Great , near 
Jordan, and called by his own Name; as another he had in Feruſalem. 

43. What Moſes or the Elders did enjoin. | The Cup of Benedifion, and the Bread, 
were added to the Paſſover by the Succeſlors of Meſes ; or rather, being at firſt on- 
ly civil, and neceſſary to a Meal, were, in proceſs of time, reckoned ſacred, be- 
cauſe ſo nearly joined with what was ſo. 

65. The ſervile Gods. ] 'Tis Cowley's Thought, who calls the Dzmon ſo, becauſe 
obedient to the Charms of Magicians. 

67.: Athens, which did from Egypt firſt convey, &c.] Herodotus ſays, the Greeks 
had all their Gods from Egypt, and the Athenians were the chief Traders in thoſe 
Commodities. Some of theſe, its not improbable, might be at the Feaſt, ſince 
many came much farther to it. 

112. No Merits, no Reward. | I take the Word Merit here, in the old Orthodox 
Sence, not implying either Condignity, or a proper Congraity, except when re- 
ſtrained to our Saviour, who had both ; but only for ſuch Qualifications as will be 
- of Ged, for the ſake of his Sow, wrought in Believers by his Bleſſed 

pirit. 

131. 4 Miracle he works to chain their Senſe. ] He had done ſo before, and its 
probable might now repeat it. 

152. His Foes ſcarce more than he himſelf ſecure. ] *Tis ſaid, the Phariſees feared the 
People; and were not for ſeizing our Saviour on the Feaſt day , leſt there ſhould 
be an Uproar among the People. But their own natural Levity joon made them 
aiter their Opinions. 

170. From every Squedros. ] If there's a Hierarchy 1n Heaven, there 1s, in all 
likelihood , a ſort of Polity roo in Hell, where we read of the Prince of the De- 
wvils, KC. 

253. Each conceal; —— Leſt ſome kind Angel. |] An Angel being but a finite 


Creature 
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Creature, cannot have infinite Knowledge, whence it ſeems poſlible, that the wicked 
Spirits may conceal their il! Deſigns from them. 

246. Nor trembled, eu'n at mighty Pompey's Name. ] Who, in his time, came 
to tri See the Story in Foſeph. Antiq. 

247. Scarce balf his Power. ] Old Hircanws, and the reſt, had the Sacred and 
Civil Power, united, being both High-Prieſts and Kings, 

251. If ought by Herbs and powerful Names b' has done. | The Rabbies talk much 
of the Power of Charms, and profeſs the Knowledge of 'em. They pretend 
they dedice from Solomon, Foſephus tells a very grave Story, as if he believed ir, 
of one who did ſtrange things with an Herb, caſting out Devils, and bringing Per- 
ſons to Life again when they lay ſenſeleſs. The Jews have a fooliſh Tale, that our 
Saviour wrought all his Fonders (againſt the Reality of which, it ſeems, they have 
nothing to ſay,,) by Virtue of the Tetragrammaton, lowed up in his Thigh. 

294. On their Impoſtor the whole World believe. | According to that Saying of 
theirs, The whole World is gone after him. | 

300. By a vile Earth birn Race. ] The Rabbie; call the ſort of Vulgar, Terre Fi. 
lii, Sons of the Earth, 

324. Rulers and Warriors. ] So ſays Matchiavel ; who underſtood the Chriſtian 
Religion fo 11], that he ſays, it makes Men mear-ſpirited, and is an Enemy to Mag- 
nanmity and Glory. 

333- Clogg d with unnatural Laws and Myſtery. ] I've endeavoured to make 
Caiaphas as good a Spokeſman for the Atheiſts and Deiſts as I poſlibly could ; tho] 
hope Foſeph fully anſwers every part of his Argument. 

239. Nor more the Heathen or Samaria dares. ] The Samaritans did commonly 
put Aﬀroncs on the Fewiſh Temple; once particularly, Foſephas ſays, they came 
in the Night-time and fcattered Bones about it, which occaſioned a great Tumulr. 

418. When the Oraculous Ephod «s'd to ſhine. ] Some think the way whereby the 
Ephed delivered Oracles, was the ſhining of certain Stones, 1n the Breaſt-plate, above 
the reſt ; which the Jews own'd was ceas'd during the Second Temple; Therefore 
I ſay, us'd to ſhine. | 

431. Twice ſpoke in Thunder, ] Once at Jordan, and once at the Feaſt; indeed 
there was a third Atteſtation in the ſame manner; at Mount Tabor, at the Tran/- 
figuration ; but this Feſeph could not be ſuppos'd to know, becauſe the three Dilct- 
ples only were /:rneſſes of it, and forbidden to diſcloſe it before the Reſurrection. 

478. All Time, and Place, and Apes him confeſs. ] Vid. infra. 

479. All wait him nov. | T have jhewn formerly, from the Heathen Writers, 
that ſome extraordinary Perſon was, at this time, expected by the whole World. 
T ſhall here inſert a Paſſage out of Plato; which methinks, wichout the help of Fan- 
looks very much that way : *cis in his Dialogues, the Words are theſe, avayzgiw wy, 
c. © Ttis neceſſary that we expe# till it may be learn'd how we ought to behave 
our ſelves towards God and wan. Says the other, 7s © muSdow, &c, © But who 


cc 


© is this Teacher ? for T would moſt willingly acknowledge the Man. Arſw. © This 


* 15 he who takes care of thee: But it ſeems to me, as Homer makes Minerva take 


away the Cloud from the Eyes of Diomedes, 9g £9 3ry160%9 auld 3191 nd? ot; ardens 
that he might be able to diſtinguiſh between a God and a mar, fo ought the Dark- 
* neſs to be firſt remov'd from thy Mind, &c. HP 
$24. Who &er did the three Principles deny. ] I think 'tis demonſtrable, that all 
Sects of Philoſophers did own the three Prixciples, and conſequently had ſome No- 
tion of the Trinity, tho few of *em wholly Orthodox. The Pythagoreans own, the 
firſt, [econd, and third ONE, the third partaking of the firſ# and ſecond. The 
ſame could prove of others, out of Platarch, nay Faulian himſelf; but I remit 
the Reader to Lib. vi, Nor is there, that I know, any thing beſides the Doctrine 
of the Trinity (on which the Incarnation depends ) that's properly »yferiozs, 1 
mean, not clear and fathomable by our Reaſon, when once revealed. 
c: 5 _ A like theſe evn Adam would net uſe. ] He never pleaded Neceſity 
Or 11S 077, 
621, Drink all of this, as all receiv'd the Bread. ] This Paſſage confounds both 
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Papifts and Deifs, The expreſs Words of Inſtitution are, Drink ye all of the; 
whereas the Papi/ts deny the Cap to their Laity, er unconſecrated : and let any one, 
if they can, aflign any tolerable Reaſon why ops All ſhould be added here, after 
the Vine, rather than the Breed; unleſs it be, that our Saviour foo what would 
come to paſs in After-Ages, and that ſuch who pretended to be his Followers would 
give it only to ſame, not to all... And for the ſame cauſe, ] ſuppoſe; 4s it alſo ſaid 
in the Preface to the Ten Commands, God ſpake all, rheſe Works ; uſe the Dwine 
Spirit foreknew there would anſe fach Perions in After-aggs as would be for takin 
ſome of thoſe Words away; and a great part too, in the ſecond Command. 
Whence the Divine Authority of the Scriptures ſeems fairly deducible, becauſe nei- 
of of chele vaſtly diſtant: Events could poſlibly be foreſeen by any Humane 
Wildom. | 

977. He ſaid, when one 0th Zealots fations Crew, —— With a rade Halbert. ] I 
make him of the Zealors, becauſe 'twas fo like 'em. The Word we render Paln 
frm Hand, bears another ſence, a Reed or Red, or ſome ſuch thing; which I 

n't much alcer by clapping an Head upon't, and changing it into an Halberr, a 
proper Weapon for one who guards MalefaRors. | 
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H IS Book begins with a Complaint that Vertue is generally miſerable in thy 
World. Which # ſilenc'd by the Inſtance of our Saviour's Sufferings, -tho perfect 
Purity and Innocence. Who is accuſed before Pilate by the High-Prieſt and Elders; 
but nothing being proved againſ# him, the Governour would have acquitted him, The 
Rabble, excited by the Prieſts, are eager for his Death. Pilate, hoping to divert 'em, 
bearing he was a Galilean, ſends him to Herod 3 who, on hu Silence, deſpiſes, derides, 
and returns him to the Governour. Whoſe Wite, having had a terrible Viſion rela- 
ting to bim, ſends to ber Husband, by no means to concern himſelf in his Death. On 
which he laboured to deliver him, offering the Jews to give them his Life, as was uſual 
at the Paſſover; but they refuſed it , and a;k Barabbas, # Robber and Murtherer ; 
Till, by their repeated Tumults and Infinuations, that unleſs Pilate would grant their 
Deſire, he muſt be diſloyal to Ceſar, They at laſt prevail, and our Lord a icourged 
and condemned. He's mock'd by the Souldiers, crowned with Thorns, and, bearing 
bis Croſs, dragg'd to Execution. Hwx Advice to the Matrons of Jeruſalem, in bu 
Paſſage through the dolorous Way : Where be faints under his Crols, and Simon 
commg by is compelled to aſſiſt him. Arrived at Calvary, he's crucified between twa 
Malefactors. The Bleſſed Virgin, hearing the Rumour of ber Son's being taken by the 
Rabble, follows him to Calvary; and finding him there, falls dead at the Sinht, ls 
recovered by the Soaldiers. Her Lamentation for the Death of her Son. Who being 
moved with ber Sorrow, ſpeaks to her from the Crols; and commend: her to the Care 
of his Friend, Sr. John, who ſtood by him, and would never forſake him, The Diſ- 
' courſe of the two Thieves with our Saviour. The Prodigies at Jzruſalem. Our Savi- 
our's Exclamation on the Croſs, under the Senſe of God's Anger for the Sins of the 
World. The Angels i» Heaven enraged to ſee their Maſter thus uſed, one of them gives 
the Signal of War, Michael appears at their Head, and they are all ready to deſcend 
ro bis Reſcue and deftroy the World. The Father repreſſes their Anger ; letting *em ſee 
the Book of the Eternal Decrees ; and that 'rwas neceſſary our Lord ſhould die for the 
Sins of Man. At which being aypeasd, they return to their uſual Potts and Employ» 
ments. Our Saviour's laſt Agonies, his Thirlt, receiving the Vinegar, and yielding 
up the Ghoſt. Ea 
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BOOK IX. 


The PASSION. 


BRQegSS Why was Yirtne-made to be diſtreſt, 


LY 


PN Like Noah's Doye noplace of Eaſe and Reſt 


on 


> In this mmmltuons World ſhe ever found ; 
R By Fortnnes giddy Wheel ftill dragg'd a-{ 
4 round : 
SY? If not too, CGuſh'd on the relentleſ* 
Ground. | 
Her beſt-lov'd Children mean and humble go, | : 
Friendleſs and Poor, contemptible and low ; 
Expos'd to pinchmg Want, and ſharper Shame; 
« O what is /irtne but an empty Name ? * 
10 Preſumptuous Thoughts no more! no more pretend | 


P p 2 Blaſpheme 


' The Ninth Book of 


John 6.15. 


m— 


Blaſpheme not what you cannot comprehend ! 
What pleaſe high Heay'n till this dull Life be paſt : 
Be this enough, 'twill not for ever laſt : 
Short Jozs, who wou'd not gladly loſe to find 
A long long Train of happy Tears behind ? 
Yet murmurs Fleſh and Blood, {till diſcontented, 
And asks, if only made to be tormented ? 
If all this beauteous earthly Paradiſe, 
Was only form'd as the reward of Fice : 
If Honour on the virtuous wou'd not wear 20 
As decently and well, and fit as fair ; | 
As on the vitious Brow --- Be this confeſ# ! 
Nor is fair Virtue always here oppreſt : 
Eclipſes only make her ſhine more bright, 
She lovelier Jooks in mingled Shades and Light. 
Shou'd all this fail, there needs bur one reply, 
Ah! murm'ring Soul ! and did not Jeſus die ? 
Teſus, in whom were admirably jomn'd,” _ 
The pure#t Virtues, and the nobleſt Mind; | 
The greateſt Merits, and the greateſt Pain, 20 
The tend'reſt Love treated with worſt Diſdain : 
Tho' all his Life one at of Mercy were, 
Tho' all Mankind did fo profuſely ſhare 
The Makers's Bounty, and the Saviour's Care. 
Unequall'd Merit, Virtue too ſublime 
And ſpotleſs Innocence, was all his' Crime ; 
That Fame, which whereſoc'er he went purſurd, 
To every Deſart Plain or lonely Wood 
Nor ſuffer d him to be ob/curely Good : 
How oft the ravi/ſh'd Crowd with Wonders fed, 40 
And feaſted high on more than Angels bread; 
Had him degraded to an earthly Crown, 
Whom all the bright Echerial Kingdoms own; 
Had he not us'd as oft one Wonder more, 
To ſcape their Kindneſs, as their Rage before; 
And veil'd the Clouds too thick for piercing Day, 


_ Glided unſeen in ſecret Shades away: 


Not ſo when the ſad fatal Hour was come, 
And Heay'n reloly'd to call its Lieger home : 
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50 See where ' Almighty Judz of Angels ſtands 


Like a vile Criminal ! diſhoneſt Bands , 
At once reſtrain and load his guilclels Hands. 
Born with the giddy Crowds tumultuous Tide, 

The very ſame who late Hoſanna's cry'd ; 

Hark how their thick hoarſe Yoices rend the Sky, 

No Word, no Sound is heard, but Crucifie ! 

Sickneſs it ſelt forgets.'tis weak and flow, 

Ev'n Children which but newly learn'd to go; 

Nay the ſoft Sex i'th' common Cauſe engage, 


| .6o Wild Youth, and manly Strength, and hoary Age :: 


The ſame their Malice, and the'ſame their Cries, 
The ſame wild Fury in their Voice and Eyes : 

Mild Pity's baniſh'd, Miſchief fills its place, - 
And murd 'rous Forms in each diſtorted Face : 

Wide foaming Rage, black Malice, Hatred tell, 
And grinning Envy, beft-lov'd Child of Hell ; 
Like furious Beaſts, themſelves and Earth they tear, 
And ſcatter Duſt, loud belFwing round the Ar. 

The rea] Fiends, in mortal Figures dreſt, + 


Lak. 24.18. 
Aqs 23.23. 


Which in amidſt the crowding Rabble preſt; 

So like, you cou'd not know 'em from the reſt ; 
Found no Employment there, the Work was done, 

No need of Yipers now to urge 'em on; - 

The Prieſts their place ſupply'd, the foremoſt they 
The great immaculate Paſchal-Lamb to {lay : 

Scarce had the. Sun glanc'd on our upper Skies, 

E'er the wild Rout, 1o early Spite can riſe , C 
Were ready to behold the Sacrifice : 

To Plate's Gate, the guiltleſs /&im led, 

That wreſted Law might ſtrike him doubly dead: 
There with new Shouts the vaſt Pretorium ſhake, 
Which ſoon the frighted Governor awake; 

He calls his Guards, and a Centurion ſent, 

Who ſcarce cou'd learn what the rude Tumult meant ; 
Amidſt a num'rous Crowd with Staves, and Swords, 
And Fury arm'd, he heard no other words 

But Juſtice, Juſtice ! Let th' Impoſtor die ! 

Juſtice ! Rebellion ! Treaſon ! Blaſphemy ! 

The Jadge delcends, the loud-month'd Serjeants call 


FT. 


Th 
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Th' as loud Accuſers to the Judgment Hall ; 90 
They dare not move a Step, religious Fear 
John 18.2%. Had chain'd 'em there -- The Paſsover was near. 
Wretches, who ſtrain at Gnats, at Marders (mile : 
And will not guiltleſs Blood far more defile ! 
Proud Hypocrites ! thus fix'd at Pilate's Gate, e 
You ſtill preſerve your ancient Pomp and State ; 
Not you on him, but he on you muſt Watt. \ 
He did, he ſaw with Wonder and Surprize, 
The guiltleſs Hero doom'd a _ 
Grief, that cou'd never look with better Grace, 100 
Mild Majeſty enthron'd in his ſad Face. 
--- The Roman trembled, tho' unus'd to Fear, 
His Zeart prelag'd ſomething Divine was near. 
Unmov'd, his awful Priſ'ner cou'd 'not fee, 
But look'd far more a Criminal than He : 
Nor did of his Accuſers Pride complain, 
Since him he now alone might entertain. 
But while without the furious Rabble ſtays, 
' With their loud Curſes; him to th' Hall conveys, 
And asks, more like Petition than Command, 116 
If he the King of Jury's fertile Land? 
The promis d Prince, by each Prophetic Save 
Doom'd to reſtore the bliſsful Golden Ave ? 
For we, he adds, have heard, tho' far remov'd, 
His future Fame, have heard, admir'd and loy'd; 
Of whoſe high Deeds Cumean Grotto's ring, * 
And our great Maro's Myſe divinely Sing. 
To whom he thus--- Nor need the Romans fear, 
John 8.309. Nor Jews ſuſpett, my Kmgdom is not here : 
All earthly, worldly Glories I diſdain, 120 
And only over Hearts defire to Reign ; 
Truth there to plant, and Error te remove ; 
For this I leave my Father's Throne above 
For an ungrateful YYorld--- This only I 
Propos'd when born, for this content to die. 
Still more ſurpriz/d, the Roman to the Gate 
Returns, where ſtill the namerous Rabble wait ; 
Thirſty of Blood, for Blood they raving call, * 
And preſs both the great Yulgar, and the Sraall. 
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Unmoy'd and - firm, the Governiy\ remaind\ 7: Of (11008 Oy) 


And asks for what lo: loudly: they WY > "I = 
What Crime ſo high, the Pris'ner ths 'd alone, 104 
By ſuch a Death his mighty Guilt atone 31 Vo , 


Since all his Anſwers yer, diſcover'd none !*/ 
Nor mult the guiltleſs be by Noiſe oppreſt, 
Let one Sg Be” filent all the reſt ! 
He ſaid, when ſtrair appears from forth the Croud, , 
> Vain Caiaphas ſtill Cruel, Haughty, Proud; - © n 
140 Supplying want of Reaſon, Truth and Sentt; | 
With a firm Brow and pbiripous Eloquence ; 
And thus began---- We highly are content 
To plead our Cauſe, illuſtrious Preſident”, 
Art your Tribunal ; ſince we cannot fol! 
To find that Juftice which is always here ! 
Nor cou'd ſmall Crimes ſo great a Concourſe draw 
Againſt this Wretch, who wou'd our ſacred Law 
Subvert, our glorious Temple overturn, 
>: And in unhallow'd Fire, our Mltars burn. 
150 Since then the gen'rous Romans neer refuſe * 
To ler their Friends, or happy Congueſts uſe 
Their own Religious Rites; and ſince the Jews * 
Unanimous and loud for J6 ice cr 
And all demand that this Blaſphemer die, 
As by our Law he ought, we can't ſuſpect, 
Great Pontius ſhou'd our joint-deſires negle&t : 
* then th' Impoſtor die, whoſe curs'd Deſizn 
Is by the World to. be eſteem d Divine : 
T the Impoſtor die, we ak it all, 
160 Nor can our Altars ſtand, unleſs he fall. 
He ſaid, th' applauding People gave conſent, 
And with loud Shours the wide Pretorium rent : 
Still Pilat's firm : he knew "was envious 5 Rage 
Did tnem, againſt the imnocent engage ; 
\For now not firſt had heqremark'd his Law 
_ had ſpotleſs Life, nor ought offenſive ſaw ; 
Ought that the Roman Jealouſre cou'd move, 
His Life was Goodneſs, and his Law was Loves 
\ Patient and Meek, thi expecting Vitim lies, © 7 by 
1-0 As th' inn'cenr Tad prepar'd for Sacrifice ; =_ 7 A 
His Yeice not heard, no loud Complaints or Cries, No "4 


"The Ninth Book of 


Gen. 2.2. 2. 


No murm'ring Words, or-ſqunds of Diſcentent ; 
As guiltleſs 1Jaac,.to the Altar. went : 
Nor was the more: by this their Fire allay'd, 

His filent Meekneſs. did, their Rage upbraid ; 

With heir hoarſe Voices {kill they rend the Sky, 

Let the curs'd Galilean Rebel die: | 
Thro' all the Land he wild 'Sedition ſows, 

Whole fatal Crop ſo plentifully grows 

In his own native di/tant Fields. Is he, 

Then, Pilate ſtrait replies, of Galilee -- 

Gladly the Hint he takes --- Your Paſchal Feat, 

He adds, has hither brought a Royal Gueſt. 

Herod himſelf, we muſt not interfere, 


To him my Guards the Criminal ſhall. bear ; 

You Fathers, follow and accuſe him there !_ 
Away .they murm'ring melt, can hardly ſtay 

For Forms. of. Law, but curſe this dull delay : 

Him bound, proud Herod glad receives, for he 
Well hop'd to -n his Curioſity ; ; 
Some mighty Work, or glorious Sign to lee, 

By the great Prophet wrought ; and asks in vain 
His Birth, his Life, his Miyjon and his Reign ; 
How his Authority from Feav'n he prov'd ? 
What Grimes the Citizens againſt him mov'd ? 
He filen: ſtood : Not ſo the Yollom?s Crowd, 
Who {till purſue with Clamours fierce and loud ; 
Rebellion and Apoſtacy his Charge, 

His Guile confeſs'd, roo open and too large 

For Proof or Plea --- Still calm his Looks and Mind, 
To his Almighty Father's Will. reſign'd : 

His Eyes {till fix'd on a far brighter Throne, 
And in Heav'ns Court he pleads his Cauſe alone : 
Is this the Man, the Thrant cries with Scorn, 


This Ae, our Families proud Rival born? * 


How likely he to overturn a State ? 
Below our Vengeance, and below our Hate ! 
Send Heav'n no greater Foe ! Guards ! quickly bring 
Our Royal Robes t adorn this mighty King : 
His wiſh'd Commands they readily obey'd, 
And him with ſpeed in Royal Rebes array'd ; 
Salute 
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Salute with mock Devoir and bended Knee, 
And back to Pilate guard his Majeſty : 
The Roman found his Stratagem in vain; 
Th' unwieldy rolling Stone recurs again : 
The People rhrong the Gates, and threatning ask, 
That he'd once more reſume th' wngrateful Task : 
All Arts” he tries, perſuaſwon, flattry, fear ; 
Now this, now that, now kind, and then ſevere : 
220 One Method more remain'd — | 
"T was uſual with the Roman Clemency, 
At this Great Day one Criminal to free, 
And grace their Feſtal Joys — It chanc'd that then, 
A Wretch, alike by God abhorrd and Men; 
A ſturdy Rebel he, of noted. Fame, 
With Murther mark'd, Barabbas was his natne ; 
By Juſtice ſeiz'd, did in cloſe durance wait, - 
Trembling his well-deſerv'd approaching Fate : 
Him Pate offers to the angry Fews, 
230 Jeſus and him, and asks 'em which they'd chuſe? 
Since one whole Crimes admitted no Defence, 
Was the beſt Foil for ſpotleſs Innocence : 
One peaceable and juſt, and mild and good,” . 
T” other wich Fattion bratided; dipp'd- in Blood. 
Pity and Juſtice here almoſt prevail.) * 
The Elders found their. Arts-begati to fail 5; -. ; 
New Crimes, new * Fears among the Yulgar:chrew, - 
And ever ſubtly muigle Falſe with True. ys - 
Ask 'em if thoſe who wickedly contrive - 
240 Their Temple to deſtroy, they'd fave alive ? 
If *rwere not height of 'madiuyfs.to prefer, + 
A black Blaſphemer-to-a. Mivherer ? 
By theſe inſpir'd and Hell, they louder cry, 
No — Let Barabbas live, and Jeſus die ! 
The Govermr agen, -his Auger mov'd  _ 
At their wild Raye. What Grimes had yet been prov'd, 
What Canſe of Death deraatnnds? While thus they ftrive, 
They to deſtroy, he'to preſerve alive, 
His Lady of an ancieftt Houſe and Name, 
250 Unblemiſh'd Yertue, and unſported Fame, * 
Qq To 
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If not too late, the Murther to prevent, 

Of one he knew ſo juſt and mnocent : 

For in a dreadful Y:fions myſtick Scene, 

( Avert th' -omens, Heav'n! what cer they mean) 
She ſaw the 4ngry Skies begin to lowy ; 


To him, with haſt on the Tribunal, ſent 


She ſaw the Clouds break in a fatal Show'r 
Of Fire and Blood, which in whole Rivers pour 
Upon a proud devoted City nigh ; 260 
And heard a Voice, a dreadful Voice on high! 
* Remove from this curft Place,which tothe Sword is given, 
<« They Blood for Blood ſhall pay, their Fate 's enroll'd in 
This trembling Pontius heard, and labours more, 9 | Heav'n : 
Tho' {till in vain, t acquic him, than before ; 
The Tide rolls high, and beats th* oppoſing ſhore. 
Proud Annas leads 'era.on, who Moſes's Chair 
Late fill'd; and did the ſacred Ephod wear ; 
Who furious thus began —— | 
'—Shall: a weak Womans dreaming Fears prevail ; 270 
Her Sentence ſtand, and Law and Juſtice tail ? 
Is't thus the Romans rule, or can he be 
Their Friend, who ſaves their greateſt Enemy? 
Who ſpares the Wretch whom we to Juſtice bring, 
Whom fans Crowds looft have Hail'd, their King ? 
For this was Ceſars Prefe&t hither ſent; | 
Did he for this obtain the Government 2-- 
His Rebels thus to reſcue, yet. pretend, -- 
T' adorn his Province, and be Ceſars Friend ? 
Well, let falſe: Traytors whom they pleaſe enthrone, 280 
All other Kimes, but Ceſar, we diſown ! 

Shock'd by this laft Attack, tho' firm before, 
The wav'ring Reman now cou'd bear no more : 
He, preſt, gave way to the impetuous Flood, 
A Traytors name waſh'd ofi with guiltleſs Blood. 

'Thus when fair Jordan. do's his Banks o'er flow, 
Whether his double Spring o'ercharg'd with Snow, * C 
From Neighb'ring Lebanon, - or - Lakes below, 
In Subterranean Vaults; thus ſtrives a while 
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290 Do's, ro his Fary /Banks.and. Dams oppole; * 1. 1 


The angry Stream, . thus check'd {till wilder. grows» :' 
And over all at-Jaft. refiſtleſs. lows: IS 
Whilſt he, for Life, to ſame: near Hilbck flies ui | 1 
And back to th: River fadlycturns his Eyes; 1 {o 
Sees all his Stock deltroy'd in; one ſhort Day, 
Sees all his envy'd Riches \'walh'd away; - 14 fe 7 
And Beaſts and 'Men and floating, ſtacks: of: :Corn,. '. +: | | 
And Houſe and Homeſted, down'the Current: -headlong both; 
Thus Piate-yelds, nor longer cou'd engage 4 a1! 


= 
Ks 


E 900 The ſtubborn Crowd, yet thus. his fruitleſs 5 Rage 


He vents — You've Conquer d.I'no more:deny : 

Your wicked Wiſh The Innocent. muſt die — | 

Bur know a. ſpeedy. Yeugeance-wwill purſue, -+ 9 

And may ic light, light | heavy all on. youl: 1 4 bride 

For thus I waſh my Hands of . the foul Guilt ; 2 11102207 Matta9.24, 
Bear you his Blood, by you unjuſtly ſpilt : ISAS 
Azreed, they anſwer all, we 're all content. 148 

To bear the Blood, he Guilt, the Prnilineit'; 

We and our Children both. —Wretches, you ſhall, 


310 When your. proud .Tow'rs. and boaſted Temple fall | 


Beneath its Weight, when Nemeſis divine, +. 
Still ſure tho' ſl, ſhall perfect. Heav'ns deſign. 
On you, and all your curs'd . devoted Line : | 
Blood thro' your Gates, Bloodchro' your Streets ſhall flow; 
Faſter then Kdron jn-the Yale. below ; 
Deſtruftion crols-:rhe' Stream, eriumphant ride, 
And Death fit crown'd: upon the Crimſon Tide: 

Nor Wrerchgs | can your deepelt Suff rings pay) 
For half the horrid Crimes of 'this black Day: - 


; 320 Whicher, O whicher, Traitors will you bring 


Your own Liege Lord, your Saviour and: your King ? 

How many Wounds, how many. Deaths provide? 

See where his innocent: Hands axe rudely -ty'd _ 
By the rough Soldiers! Where, at what they do, + v , 

The very Marble weeps far . more than. you ? 

What Furrows on his Shoulders deeply plough'd? 

What drops, what rivulets, what ſtreams. of Blood ? 

How thro' the Hall repeated ſtrokes relound, 

Kind Stripes, for us they Cure, tho' him chey Wound ; 
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His Blood-a ſtrange Balfamic Pow'r has ſhown, . 330 
It heals our feft'ring Wounds, but not his own ; | 
Whilſt with profoundeſt Patience all: he bears, 
And melts, or tires his Executtemers. | 
O injur'd Heir. of Heav'n! O Maſter ſpare 
Thy ſelf, for 'tis roo much for God to bear! 
Had we not better ſuffer endleſs Pain, - 
Than tho all this 2 O break th' inglorious Chain ! 
Like Samſon ſnap thoſe Cords thy 4rms diſgrace, 
And ſcatter Yengeance thro' the faithleſs Fic ; 
Keen Rays of Light ning-Glories round thy Head, 340 
And arm'd with Thunder, ſtrike, or frown 'em dead ! 
'\—Ahno! Too well he knew the Price he gave; 
- Not thee their Death, but thine the World muſt ſave! 
And cou'd our Grief ſo far thy Pity move? _ 
- * How great thy. Pity, and how large thy Loye! 
* Thy ſtronger Mercy, ſtrugling Fuftice chains, 
Pity thy Pow'r, and Love thy Yengeance reins : 
All this thou'ſt done to: gain thy Rebels Grace, 
Yet much much more's behind of thy ſad Race: | and tore 
Scourg'd, mock'd, and crown'd with Thorns, which pierc'd } 350 
His ſacred Head, lis Body. all o'er Gore; FY ; 
In Purple Robes, tho* dreſt in that before, 
Adorn'd, a Reed they for a Scepter bring, 
Then publickly expole and Hail him King. 
Longer the furious Rabble wou'd not ſtay, 
| Bur their mock-Soveraign drag to Death away : 
Soon they the fatal Inſtrument prepare, 
Which on his Wounded Back compell'd to bear, 
He ſinks and faints beneath th' unequal Load ; 
Tho' he Gods only Son, himſelf a God. 2609 
Th' atcurſed Croſs for us he not refus'd, | 
A Death, tor Slaves and Yillains only us'd : * 
He ſmks and faints, as him they thus convey, 
To greater Pains, thro' the long doFrous way : 
Waſh'd with his Tears and Blood —— 
Thither by chance the Perjur'd Judas Rtray'd, 
The Wretch who baſely had his Lord betray'd ; 
By Chance, or rather by thoſe Furies ſent, 
Which firſt Mankind delude, and then torment : 
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He ſaw the Peoples Madneſs, heard their Cry, 
He ſaw his Maſter bound, and doom'd .to Die : 
How wild the Thoughts his guilty Soul purſue? 
How gladly wou'd he, _ was done, undoe ? 
Now all too late — What pain Refleftion brings ? 
What Wounds, what Deaths, what Vultures, Racks and Sting ? 
Hurry'd by theſe he to the Elders goes, 
And at their Feet the fatal Price he chrows ; 
The Price of Blood — Here, take he wildly ſaid, 
Take that, for which my Saviour I betray'd; 
(Ah! mineno more) The Innocent and Good ! 
For which my guilty Soul, his guilcleſs Blood, 
His Blood, worth infinitely more than Gold, 
The Merchants you ; was baſely bought and ſold. 
With Smiles this Anſwer only him th' afford, 
— A worthy Servant, fit for ſuch a Lord! 
Whom, if he thinks he wrongfully betray'd, 
Look he to that, his Price was juſtly paid. 
'— Away the Wretched blindly ruſhes, where, 
He 's goaded on by Conſcience and Deſpair : 
To Heav'n he cannot look, his Guilt and Sin 
Had clouded that, and he's all Hell within : 
His furious Eyes, he gaſtly rolls around, 
And when by chance the chearful Sun he found, 
Guilding the neighb'ring Fills, the cheerful Sun, 
Which bluſhing on him roſe, he thus begun : 

« Periſh tor ever, O thou hated Light, 
« And fmk, like me, in long eternal Night ! 
« Why doſt thou yet thy beauteous Beams afford 
« 'To that curſt Place? There, there my injurd Lord 
« I lately Sold, and now lament in vain; 
« My God, my Conſcience ſold for ſordid Gain : 
&« That Conſcience, Fame, and God I did eſteem ; 
<« *T'was there my ſelf I Damnn'd, and Murther d him : 
& O whither ſhall a Miſerable run ? 
& In Hell I'd gladly plunge, new Hells to ſhun ; 
« To ſhun my ſelf, my Plague, my Fell, ſhall I, 
< To my betrayd, my injurd Maſter fly, C 
« Fall at his Feet, and for, and with him die? 
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« He muſt be touch'd with Mſeries like mine;  *\ aro 
© O he's all Goodneſs ; go-without delay, | 
« He never yet a Suppliant turn'd away; 
« Nor will he Thee. No faithlefs Traitor, no! 
« *Tis now too late, thou :canſt not, ' muſt not go: 
« No, I his cruel! Mercy cannot bear, 'S 
&« His hotteſt Vengeance wouw'd be leſs ſevere : 
<< I feel, I feel I'cannot, muſt not live, 
<« Nor cou'd forgiven be, tho' be'd forgive. 

<* Shall I then to far diſtant Regions go, 
« Endeav'ring to divert or cure my Woe; 2 420 
<« Thro' burning Seas of ' Sand, or Hills of Snow? ) 
« Viſit the Southern, or the frozen Pole, | 
* Where Winds can carry, or where Waves can roll; * 
« Where the Ten Tribes, vaſt Seas and Deſarts croſt,* 
<« In (limes unknown, and Heathen Lands are loſt ? 
&« Bear me with ſpeed, ſome courteous Whirl-wind bear, 
« If far away, I know nor care not where ; 
« Ah! all in vain! my Guilt will haunt me there ; 
© The Inaze of .my Crimes will ſtill purſue, 
* My Whips, my Racks, my Plague, my Hell renew; 430 
© Like Cain, a mark for every Murd rer made ; 
* And more than all my injur'd Maſter's Shade : 
<«« Thar only, that beyond my /elf I fear ; 
© Guard me ye Fiends? For 'tis already here, 
* Bloody, yet pale, his loud-tongu'd Wounds gape wide ; 
« O Earth | within thy hollow Caverns hide, 
« Within thy deepeſt Cell, thy darkeſt Room, 
« A Wretch, that envy's happier Dathan's doom. 

« Wider, ye gentle Furies ! wider tear - 
« 'This burning Breaſt ! -Let not your Vipers ſpare X 440 
« A tortur d: Heart; tho' Thouſands gnawing there, 
« ] yet want more— ( In vain the Wretched call 
«* On Feavn or Hell!) they full and glutted crawl ; 
&« Yer ſtill 1 live— Here take! O rake me all ! 
« Take me at once! But why this dull delay? 
* What Hope or Fear yer makes me lingring tay ? 
« Die Traitor ! Die ! Be that reſolv'd — But how ? 
— No looner ſaid, when an unlucky Bough, 
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. Thruſt from a blaſted Elder's Trunk he (py'd; ® -., 
450 On which with ſpeed the fatal Knot he ty'd; 
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Then clambring to the Top, deſpairing cry'd 
<« Die Traytor, Die ! the worſt we then ſhall know ; . 
« Thus, thus let's leap into the Shades below = * | \/\ 
— Thea ſprings away, In Death his Ey-balls roll, 
And laughing Fiends wait round to ſnatch bis. Soul. 
The while, the wicked Rout his ſteps purſue, -;; 
And what his Treaſon left undon, they doe. —_ 
The Lord of Life to cruel Death convey, . 
Sunk with his weight, and fainting in the way. 
As chanc'd a Traveller from Crene came, 
Friendleſs, obſcure and mean, Simon his name ; 
Him they with cruel Mercy, force to bear, li "NF 
Ot che inglorious Load an. equal ſhare ; * id 
« Each faithful Chriſtians Lot, as well as his,, .. .... \ 
« 'Thro' Grief to Joy, thro' Pain to endlefs Bliſs: + .. 
Bearing his Croſs they their lov'd Lord attend ; 
Whom now arriv'd. near his ſad Journy's End; 
Cover'd with Blood, fair Salem's Matrons fee, Luke23. 28. 
As climbing to the top of [Calvary : 
His Soul with Grief, with ſtripes his Body rent ; 
They ſee.and /5gh, -and his hard Fate lame : 
To him not unregarded, nor unknown, 
Who carries all our Sorrows: as his-own: © 
Keep, Matrons, your miſtaken Tears he cries, 
For your own Sorrows keep thoſe flowing Eyes : 
Weep tor your ſelves, and Children yet more dear ! 
For lee the Day, the dreadful Day. is near ; 
By Heav'ns juſt Wrath on your ſad Nation brought, 
When barren Womks a Blefling ſhall be thought : 
When tender Nature ſhall aſide be thrown ; 
Your Infants Lives deſtray'd go fave your apn : "BRL Lib. 5. 
When thro” your Gates fierce. hoſtile [Troops ſhall pour, 
And what you leave, the bungry. Sword devour. 
He ſaid, and now: with Sweat; and Blood, and Pain, 
The top of fatal Golgotha they gain : _ | 
A lothſom Scene of Murther and Deſpair, «| 
Fir for the Tragedies. were acting there : | | 
With Sculls, and Bones, and putrid Limbs o'erſpred, 
And all the gaſtly Ruins of the Dead : Here 
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Here diſembowe''d Bodies all around, ' 490 
With nauſeous Gore had drench'd the thirſty Ground ; 

There half-torn Carcaſſes unbury'd lay, 

To each 4ll-omen'd Bird a Feaſt by Day, G 

By Night, to greedy howling Wolves, a Prey. 


As late, be That, Him now the Croſs mult bear ; 
His humble Robes from his freſh Wounds they tear, 
And broach *em all anew — His greatelt Pride, 
500 


Of his ſad Load our Lord disburthen'd there, 


His careful Mothers Gift they can't divide, 
John 19.24. But did by Lot, whole it ſhou'd be, decide : 
- JS. hich paſt, their Fury wou'd no longer ſtay, 
Bur the pure Yifim on the Akar lay: - 
His ſpotleſs Hands they on the Wood diftend, 
And with huge Spikes unmercifully rend ; 
His Hands and Feet, with many a ſounding ſtroke, 
Nail'd to th' accurſed Tree, deform'd and broke : 
So wide the Wounds their tend'reſt Muſcles tore, 
All over one, there was no room for more. 
By thele alone aloft 1'th' Air he 's ſtaid, * 510 
On theſe the weight of all his Body laid; 
Thro' theſe he muſt be Dying balf a Day, 
And bleed, by flow degrees, his ſpotleſs Soul away. 
Him thus transfix'd at length they raiſe on high, 
And with mſulting Voices rend the Sky : 
Him Prieſts and People with lewd Scoffs aſſail, 
Matt-27 42. And loud Salute — Great King of Jury Hall ! 
( For on the Croſs, this Title 'o0'er his Head, * 
Matt.27-37- So Pilate pleas'd, in various Tongues was read : ) 
« Hail, wond'rous King ! -Will't thou not leave thy Throne ? 520 
«* Deſcend from thence, thou ſhalt not-reign alone ; 
«© Toall that's paſt, add but this Wonder more! 
« Now ſave your ſelf, who others ſav'd before! 
« So thee our King we gladly will receive 
< So thee the promis'd Prophet yet believe. 
All this, and more our Saviour mildly bears, 
And prays for Mercy. on his Murtherers. 
More mult thou feel, O boundleſs ſuff ring Love ! 
From the rude Crowd below, and thoſe above ; 


Thole Thieves, each mounted on his curſed Tree, 530 
And 
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530 And groaning there --- O how unlike to Thee ? 
Yer one ſome Tracks of Modeſty retains, * 


Some Sign of Goodneſs in. his Face remains, 
His Crimes repents, and grieves amidſt his Pains. 
By th' other drawn to'Fice, and newly made, 
A ſhort-liv'd Partner in the curſed Trade ; 
A Thief of noted Fame, a Villain he _ 
Ot ancient Fuſe, : of Standing and Degree : 
For many a Tear did Robb'vy profefs, . . + 
Deep' read in all rhe Arts of Wickedneſs : | 
540 Stood on his Honour, and his well-born Race, | 
Nor by Repentance wou'd his Name diſgrace, 
Stern gloomy Guilt hung lewring on his Face : 
Amidit his Torments curs'd both God and Man ; 
And grinning, to our Saviour thus began ! 
<< Hear'{t chau their Tawits, and canft thou all endure ? 
«© We tortur'd here, and they: beneath /ecure ? 
«© Thy boaſted Pawr now, if thou canſt diſplay, 
« And from theſe Pains thy ſelf and us convey ! C 
<« Or that thon'rt Chriſt thy Flatt'rers vainly lay ; 
550 © Some Slaye like us, or vile Impoſtor rather, 
<« Nor the Meſſiah: thou, nor God thy Father. 
To whom the other, from the diſtant fade, 
With Shame and decent Bluſhes'thus reply'd : 
« Why nam'tt thou God, whom yet thou doft not fear, 
«© Whole ſlow-pac'd Vengeance overtakes thee here ! 
Here for our Crimes we juſtly bleed, but He 
Guiltleſs and pure, as foul and guilty We. 
Then turning to: our Lord his fainting Head, 
With pen'tent Fears accolting, thus he faid : 
560 © O thou wha even on the Goſs doft Reign ! 
&« ] ask not reſcue from my Shame and Pain, 
<« Tuſtly endur'd--- All my Petition is, 
« When thou enthron'd above in boundleſs Bliſs, 
« Remember me, and my unworthy Pray'r ! 
« My emwlty Soul wide wand'ring inthe Air, 
<« To Abraham's Bolom let the Angels bear. 
To whom with, Love and Pity in his Eyes, 
Amidft his Pains, our Lord thus mild replies. -- 


« Yes, my true Confeſſor ! thou needft not fear | 
7. R r «x 
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IS 


& Þ']l own thee there, ſince thou haſt own'd me here ; . 
« This happy Day thy Soul fhall mount the Skees, 
« And with me ever reign in Paradiſe. | 

The while, as chanc'd, malicious Fame convey'd, 
The cruel Tidings to the ſacred Maid ; 
Thar by falſe Judas, to the Prieſts betray'd, 
Her lov'd miraclous Son was doom'd to die, 
And by the Soldiers dragg'd to Calvary : 
You tender Mothers who her Story read, 
Gueſs you, gueſs what ſhe thought, and what ſhe did ! 
Tho' ſhe to the Almighty Will refign'd, 
Scarce more than her, the moſt obedient Mind 
That waits above, yer Nature wou'd complain; 
How ſtrong the Struggle, how intenſe the Pain ? 
By this, from Street to Street, ſhe 's hurry'd on, 
Once more t' embrace her loſt lamented Son : 
Thus Philomel repeats her mournful Song, 
When robb4, at once, of all her tender Young ; 
Does near the Place, where firſt ſhe loſt *em, wait, 
And fluttring round the Tree lament their Fate, 
Or tho' of- their Recovery ſhe deſpair, 
Witch loud Complaints purſues the Raviſher. 
Thus the bleſs'd Maid on Love's ſwift Wings did fly, 
On Loves and Fears, to fatal Calvary ; 
Ah! but too ſoon arriv'd, the Guards in vain 
Wou'd thruſt her off, ſhe preſſes in again : 
Thro' Glaives and Swords, and glicr'ring Halberts preſt, 
And Groves of Deaths all pointed at her Breaſt ; 
So deep the Wounds imprinted there before, 
Arm'd with Deſpair, ſhe now cou'd fear no more : 
Paſt the arm'd Crowd, and near the fatal Tree 
Arriv'd, with a loud Shriek ſhe cry d,--- "Tis He ; 
Then dropt ro Earth, nor cou'd ſhe longer bear, 
Ah ! happy had ſhe {till continu'd there : 
With cruel Pity her the Guards revive, 
She Wakes and Sighs to find her ſelf alive : 
Strait to th' accurſed Y/ood does wildly run, 
On whoſe tall Top the ſaw her bleeding Son ; 
Then groveling on the Ground its Root embrace; 


And preſs it cloſe to her diſorder'd Face 
His 
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610 His precious Blood mix with her precious Tears ; 

His Blood, which rather you'd believe were bers , ; 
So morcal. pale her lovely Face appears : 

Warm trickling from her Heart as well as bis, 
Which more than he himſelf ſhe ſeem'd to miſs : 
Ev'n on the Croſs her Grief her Son did move, 
Nor cou'd he there unlearn his filial Love ; 

His heavy Eyes, with Pain, and dying Head, 
Once more he ſlowly rais'd, and thus 6 ſaid. 

--- No more ! let each tumult'ous Thought be till, 

620 Reſign me all to my great Father's Will ; | | 
As I my ſelf ! He'll {till of you take care ; Jolin 19.26: 
Behold your Son--- His faichful Friend was there , | 
Lamenting near his Croſs ; of all the reſt, _ 

Who late ſo much of Zeal and Love profeſt 
He only came --- 'To whom he thus addreſt. 
« As cer thou of my Boſom didlt partake, 
«© Nor ev'n in this ſad Hour thy Friend forlake ; 
« Eer I to Feayn my parting Breath reſign, 
* Behold thy Mother ! think her always thine ! 

630 © Of our true Friendſhip this dear Pledge receive; 
* The laſt that thou canſt take or I can give. 

She heard, and {till the more reſents her Loſs ; 
Agen ſhe kneels, agen embrac'd the Croſs : 
Stunn'd with her Grief awhile ſhe can't lament, 
Till Aeav'n ar laſt in Pity gave it vent ; 
When thus ſhe mourns --- Is this the Kingdom given ? 
Is this the Throne for the great Heir of Heav'n? 
Thus, Prince ! do thee thy Subjefs entertain ? 
And thus is the Mefiah doom'd to Reign ? 

640 For this did God's bright Meſſenger deſcend, | 

For this the hymning heav'nly Hoſt attend , 

And hail thy Birth with: Miracles 2 O why 

Was this vain Pomp for one who thus mult die ? 

Die like the worſt of Men, of Deaths the worlt, 

For Slaves alone defign'd, abhorr'd, accurſt ? 

With Joy, my Son ! I cou'd thy Arſe attend, 

Hadft thou in Battle made a glorious End ; 

At leaſt the Honour bad the Grief allay'd, 

And o'er thy Tomb glad 1ſrael's Prailes pay'd =» 
Rr 1 Had 
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Luke 23. 
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Had made thee live agen; hadft thou bur broke, 650 
Like Sampſon, with thy Death, the Heathen Toke. 

Too well, alas! too late the Truth I ſee 

Of aged Simeon's myſtic Propheſie; 

Now thro' my wounded Soul the Sword does glide, 

And pierce the Mother thro' the Sons dear Side. 

Why is my Grief {o weak, or why fo ſtrong ? 

Why muſt I fill a hated Life prolong ? 

The Strokes of Sorrow are like Lightning found, 

To Blaſt the Soul, but not the Body wound. 


| © take a Life your cruel Pity gave, 660 


Barbarians take, unleſs my Son's you'd fave ! 
Or cer his laſt ſwift Sand of Life is run , 

O join nn at leaſt in Death to my lov'd Son ! 
Might I once more embrace him, I'd not care, 
Tho' on another Croſs you rais'd me there. 

Thus the Great Mother mourn'd, the Hills around, 
And bollow Pales and diſtant Plains reſound | 
Her loud Complaints, the neighb'ring Brooks combin'd, 
And in the melancholy Chorus join'd ; 
Nay the mad Crowd themſelves, tho' now too late, 670 
Help her to mourn her lamentable Fate : 
Eccho'd the Rocks, the ſenceleſs Marbles moan'd, 
And more, the very Guards around her groar'd ; 
They groan'd and wept, but rav'd and blaſh'd withal, 
And rather thought they Blood than Tears ler fall. 

Mean while prodigious Darkneſs clouds the Day, 
And frighted Nature mourns as much as they : 
The conſcious Sun no longer now cou'd bear, 
Shuts his bright Eye, and leaves the widow'd Air ; 
Unnat'ral Clouds obfcure his radiant Face, 680 
When near the midft of his diurnal Race : 
Th' amaz'd 4ftrofoger looks on in vain, * 
Nor can the Sight by all his 4rt explain : 
He ſaw the ſickly Moon, where wide away, 
Sh' attempted to fupply the Place of Day ! 
He ſaw th' Ecernal Chain of Cauſes broke, 
And thus to the amaz'd Spefators ſpoke. 

--- No more this Knot I'll ftruggle ro anrie ; 
&« Nature it ſelf, or Natnre's God mnauſt dic. 
From 
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690 From baleful Caves remov'd from Joy to Light, . 
Our-fallies Primitive- Subſtantial Night ; 
As black as that which once on Egypt fell, 
As full of all th' Inhabitants of Hell : Vid. i/dow 
Thin glaring Ghoſts glide by, looſe Forms appear, of Solomon. 
Shrill Shrieks, deep Groans, and mournful Sounds they hear. 
Bellows the troubled Earth, in whoſe dark Womb 
Pent Whirlwinds fight, and from each ſilent Tomb 
DiSturb'd in haſt the duſty Tenants rile, 
| Still all is dark, in vain they ſeek the Skies, 
700 Unleſs when they with twiſted Lightnings glow, 
| Ecchoing in Thunder to the Groans below: 
The World no more expects its wonted Light, 
* And guilty Nations fear Eternal Night, 
Burt moſt, Fudea's curs'd devoted Land, 
Who now too late their [Error underſtand : 
They knew to them theſe Prodigies were ſent, 
They knew whart all theſe dire Convulfions meant : 
And now as loud to Heav'n for Mercy cry, 
As late they did to Pilate, Crucifie. 
710 Matrons and Maids in ſolemn Order 90, 
And trembling Youth, themſelves they proſtrate throw 
Before the Temple-Gates, high Heay'n ©: atone, 


T' avert their Countries ruin 4nd their own; . 
In vain, for Heav'n it ſelf was angry grown : 
The Altar ſhakes, the Aſhes ſcatter'd lay, 
The /i&im from the Temple breaks away, 
Or drops before the Stroke and: bellwing \dies ; 
In lowring Curls the Incenſe trom the Skies, 


Rejefted there, beats back to Earth again, :quri ya 
720 As Clouds of- Smoak beneath deſcending Rain, JWES 

Deep hollow Groans from the Foundations: cane, 1:23 40 

From the high Roof ſhot ſtreaks. of angry: Flame : 

The ſolid Pillars trembled, and: mclind Foo 1 L 


Their lofty Heads as Cedars:inthe FYmd: > bt 0 
Twice ſhook the .rumbling Earth, and Thundets broke' - 
From the vaſt Gulf , and the third diſmal Shock, 
With trebled Rage rent een the folid Ryek; | 0h01:1 IO 
Down to the trembling Center rent the Veil; 2419 I 
Diſcovering wide the facred Oracle ; = 
The 
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The Holy of Holie's, naked all it lies, 730 
Expos'd profane and bare to vulgar Eyes ; 
The Golden Lamps around extinguiſh'd quite, 
Or only yield a faint unnat'ral Light ; 
More dreadful by ſucceſſive Lightnings made; 
The Prieſts run frighted thro' the ghaſtly Shade. 
The while, the Lamb of God expiring lee, 
Upon the Top of trembling Calvary: 
A heavier weight chan Death his Soul oppreſt, 
And worle than mortal Pangs his tortur d Breaſt ; 
No more the beauteous Rays of Love Divine, 740 
No more his Fathers Glories on him ſhine : 
All dark and horrid like the Earth below, 
Where Day forſook its. Task and back did go ; 
Then rais'd his Eyes, ſwimming in Death and Night, 
As dying Tapers &er they loſe their Light ; 
He look'd for his accuſtom'd winged Train ; 
He look'd, alas !. for them and Heav'n in vain ; 
No wonder Heay'n cou'd now no more. be ſeen, 
The Crimes of Earth were plac'd too thick between : 
Bur finding there no Paſſage. with his Eyes, 250 
To reach it with his faintmg Voice he tries, 
And asks, as if bimſelf he had miſtaken, 
My God, my God! why haſt thou me fozſaken - 
High Heav'n, this heard, it heard the God complain, 
Th' Eternal Father heard, and all his Train; 
The Father heard, unmov'd, his /uff 'ring Son, 
By whoſe Eternal Councils, all was done. 
So did not all the glitt'ring Hoſt above, 
Ay happy there! for there. they: {ng and Love; 
They ſtop their Songs, their'heav nly Harps thrown by, 5760 
Or tun'd to ſome new. louder Harmony : 
At length each from his radiant \Throne arole, 
Their heav'nly Warmth to. ruddy Vengeance glows ; 
Like thoſe fair Strangers Lot conducted in, 
Who'puniſh'd guilty Sedew's brutiſhSin : 
Amidit the reſt a | Fire-wing'd: Seraph ſavn,: 
Of thoſe at trembling. Sinai gave the Law-- * 
He blew che Trumpet there. 
Each ſtubborn Rebel did his'Guzlt confeſs; 
+ Ic 
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270 It ſhook the Mount, and ſhook the Wilderneſs ; 


Nor had he yer forgot the Sound, bur flies 
Thro' Worlds unknown and nndiſcover'd Skies ; 
Where er'lt the Signal was to Battle given, 


The higheſt Tow on all che Gyſtal VValls of Heav'n : 


There with his urmoſt might he blew a Blaſt, 
Which thro' interminable Spaces palt ; 

Which Chaos mov'd, its frighted Surges fell, 
Trembled the gaſtly Sanhedrim of Hell ; 


»80 And almoſt leave their dread Commands undone : * 


Whilſt Feav'ns wing'd Watchers at the Signal run, 


(Uriel before had left the fickly Sun.) * 

Each wand'ring Orb ftands fill, or wildly rolls, 
Forgetting both their Angles and their Poles : 

So vaſt the Wreck of Heay'n, the Storm 1o high, 

As Chaos had broke in upon the Sky; . C 
The Spheres untun'd forgot their Zarmony.' 

Arm ! Arm ! thro' every bright Battalion went; 
The Adamantine Gates o'th' Firmament 

Wide open thrown, with a ſtupendous Crack 


590 More loud than Thunder, more the Poles they ſhake, 


The Pomp of War diſcov'ring deep and wide, 
Fach Angel cloſe © his Brother Angel's fide; 
Turms, Cohorts, Legions, glitt'ring dreadful bright, 
Arm'd Cap-a pe in more than Lambent- Light. 
Great Michael then himſelf was on the Guard, 
The Mount of God his own peculiar Ward ; 
Where no Diſturbance, Noiſe, Complaint or Cry ; 
But Peace and Foy roll on Eternally : 

None fince the Angels fell; but when from far, 


$00 He heard the harſh, unwonted Noiſe of VF ar, 


His Sword h' unſheaths, by ſome wile Angel made, 
Of a portentous Comet's flaming Blade ; 

Condens d his noble Form to Bulk and Sight; F ) 
Is all himſelf, and gathers in his Might ; : 


Indues his dreadful Arms and Helmet bright : 


Th' 01d Dragon's ſpoils the Creft,, in Battle bold 
Conquer'd and ftrip'd, how dreadful to behold ! 
The Claws all-horrid with Ethereal Gold. 

Thus deck'd, among the foremoſt Ranks he flew, 
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'Who caſily their glorious Leader knew 5 810: 
As on a Cloud, with Thunder: charg'd; he rode 
Above *em all, and only not 4'God. + 
Thus, might we Mortal march with things Divine ; 
Thus look'd our Godlike Heroc at the Boyne : 
The ſame fair Ardor for the : glorious Prize, 
The ſame juſt Anger lightning in his Eyes : 
Thus he appear'd, thus thoſe who round him rode, 
They all like Heroes fought, he like a GOD. 
When thus prepar'd, 'they only wait the Word 
To ſally forth, and aid their mjur d Lord: $20 
Th accurled Gity into Atoms tear, 
Nay ſcatter: Globe and all in boundleſs Fields of Air. 
This ſaw th' All-ſeeing, did their Haft reſent, 
K And with an awful Ned ſhook the wide Firmament ; 
One motion of his Will their Rage repreſt : 
He look'd calm Peace into each warlike Breaſt : 
Unveil d the; Rotls of Fate, and let 'enylee, 
The great, unknown, tremendous Myſtery: 
Unknown, (or: Anger them fo-much did blind, 
"T was now. forgot by every warlike Mind ) | $30 
That 'twas before all Worlds telolv'd, ons high, 
The mighty Maker of the World muſt die : 
I'th Council of the Great Three-One decreed, 
See Lib. 6, © ſinleſs God for ſinful Man rauſt bleed; 
Inix. His injur'd Fathers Wrath Atone and bear, 
To keep injurious Rebels from” deſpair; 
Compleat the Numbers of the heay'nly Hoſt, 
And hill thoſe Seats th” 4poſftate Angels loſt. 
Silence profound awhile all FHeav'n polleſt, 
Their Wonder was too big to be expreſt : $40 
Their Arms all dropt', their Harps agen they try, 
New Songs are heard, and wonted Harmony. 
Sweet Muſe return, and hover on the Wing 
Around thy bleeding Love, thy wounded King | 
Go weep, as Magdalen before he dy'd, 
Never ſuch Cauſe, rby E6ve ts crucify'd ; 
Bath his wide Wounds, as that repentins Faiy 
His Sacred Feet, and dry them with-thy Hair : 
For all the Follies of thy youthful Days, 
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850 Miſpear; in mortal Beauties idle Praiſe, 


Im 


Robbing thy Saviour of is Juſt eſtetm 53 *| Pn 
For all thy. broken Yaws to Heau'n an Hing | 
For all thy Sivth, thy Vanity and'Pride: = + 
See what they colt, ' Love is crucify'd : 

On the curs'd Tree he binds his Sacred Head, 

From his pale Cheeks each lovely Roſe is fled, 

His: Lips, his heav'nly Eyes lready ded: © © 


His ſwimming Eyes approaching Nite” did*cloud, 


And all his Face deform'd with Tears and Blood ! 


. $60 In num'rous little Streams which trickled down ---- —-—- 


From thoſe cursd Thoraus which his bleſt Tomples cx crown ; 
Thence to his mangled Harkds profufely flow, 

And. join thoſe mightier Streams a riſe below; _ _ 
Which ſwelling wide make drunk the thirſty ground, 


Till all che guilty [Earth is ting'd around... 
Thus oft che wand'ting Swains by chance have ſpy'd,' dj 


By Natures Art in ſome tall Mountains ſide”, 
A ragged Rock, bedew'd with Water o'er, © opus 1 
And Foratng Gyſtal Drops at every Pore. ONE 


| 850 Each ſteals into the next, .and faſter flow, - +! 25 1rfom! 


To meet large ſubterranean Streams below; 0 £2 


Whoſe Channel Pleaſure both" and Profit yields, EY © 


| Scattering Eternal Verdure round the Feld, 


Hail, all you myſtic Drops of precious Gore, 


Each of you ſingly wotth a World and-more. ! X Ke. | 


Cou'd your inamortal Fountain want ſupplies, 

I'd quickly make a Deluge with my Eyes. 
And now with Sweat and Blood exhauſt and dry” gh, : 080 

And ſeorch'd with Pain, I thirſt, he faintly cryd : 


880 For eager Wine the ſcoffing Soldiers run, "1 4 in. 2 


And offer that ; he tafts, and crys --- Tis de. . © 2 OP 
'Tis done--- His ſpotleſs Soul no longer ſtrives ; = 
The Ged is dead, and Sinful Man revives: * 

He bow'd his Head, receive my Soul, he:cryd, _ : 
Dear Father 1 in thy Arms ; He bow'd his Head and Dyde": 
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BOOK IX. 


9. \ That is Virtue but an empty Name ?] IT hope I need not tell the Reg: 
| der that theſe Lizes are only an Obje&tion commonly brought 
againſt Providence, which is, I think, afterwards fully anſivered, 


As for that Exclamation, hat * Virtue &c. 'Tis a common flay- 
ing among the antienit'Heathens, and is aſcribed to ſeveral Authors, tho I think 
the moſt fix it upon Hercules, as extorted from him, when Frying and Raving on 
Mount Oets, by the extremity of his Pain ; which if true, he's far from being as 
Heroical as he's repreſented, ſince *tis not killing of Bulls and Bears, and Rob- 
bers, but inflexible Virtue, Patiexce, 'and Magnanimity, under the worſt of Evils, 
that make a true Hero. However,! as one of our own Writers pleaſantly ob- 
ſerves, *tis moſt likely to be his Expreſſion , becauſe it looks ſo much like the 
Speech of a Madman. | 

I17. Of whoſe high Deeds Cumzan Grotto's rung. | That there was really ſome 
bittom in thoſe which are called the Siby/lime Oracles, relating to our Saviour, I 
ſee no room for any modeſt Man to doubt ; tho it ſeems on the other fide a 
clear Caſe, that vaſt heaps of Dogrel Greek has been forg'd in their Imitation, 
like thoſe baſtard Medals, ſo common in the World. The Chriſtians cou'd 
not feign that of Tuly, which I think he applies to K. Prolomy, of a King to 
come out of the Eaſtern Countries, any more, than ſeveral paſſages of the Sice- 
lides Muſe ; which ſeem plain Tranſcripts of what the Old Prophets have left 
recorded concerning our Saviour ; which, tho it ſhould be granted, he might ap- 
ply to the Son of Polio; yet there's little doubt but he had 'em from the Sibyls, 
or ſome Tradition then current _—_ the Heathens ; tho he too, as well as Ba- 
Jaam, might be a&ted beyond himſelf; for in my judgment, he does here majors 
canere, as he has promisd; and Virgil excells even Virgil, nothing being com- 
parable to it in all his Works, not excepting the Prophecy of Marcellus ; or 
if there's any thing finer in his divine e£neds. 

I 3 . Both the great Vulgar and the ſmall. | Cowleys Thought, wherein he has 
much bettered that of Horace, od: Profanum wulgus & arceo. 

I52.” Their own Religious Rites. | See Foſephus againſt Appion. 

206 This he our Families proud Rival Born. | This Herod was Grand/on to Herod 
the Great. Vid. Lib. 2. 

250. Unblemiſtid Virtue and unſpotted Fame. | Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory tells us,ſhe was a 
noble Roman, her Name Procula ; afterwards Converted ro the Chriſtian Faith, 
and either a Saint or a Martyr. 

157, Whr- 
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287. Whether bis double Spring, ercharg'd with Snow. ] T believe thereare indeed 
few great Rivers but have more than one Head, tho the complement of the Coun- 
try generally fixes 'em at one place. Every one has heard of two Heads aſlign*d 
to the River Fordan, For, and Dan, like our Tame and 1s; whence both their 
Names. It mayn't be unpleaſanc to give, once for all, a Deſcription of this no- 
ble River, the chief of all Paleſtine, and its ſaid; ſome of the beſt Water in the 

World. The Pilgrim gives the beſt account of its Riſe and Progreſs that I've 
yet ſeen, Lib. 2. Cap. 15. Amne heure de Caeſarea, &c. © An hours Journey from 
© Czeſarea Philippi, at the Foot of Mount Libanus ( Fuller tells us, *tis one particular 
© Mount, more pleaſant than all the reſt, call'd Paneas,) ariſe two Springs of 
*© Water, one about half an hours Journey from the other. That to the Eaſt is called 
& for, and the other more Northerly Day. They ſoon make two ſmall Rivalers, 
* which running ſeparate about a League and half, meet at the bottom of the fore- 
* mentioned Town, joyning at once their Names and Waters; and from thence 
* raking the new Name of Fordan, Thence running by ſeveral Villages and 
« Countrys, and ſeparating the Lands of Trachonitis, Iturea, and Galilee, it falls 
*jintoa Valley, where it makes a Lake about 2 Leagues in Circuit, called Moron 
* or Mora, (Merom, 1n Fuller,) by Foſephus the Semachonite Lake; thence verging 
« towards the Eaſt,enters the Sea of Galilee, between Capernaum and Chorazin, and 
* paſling thence, 1s at laſt engulft in the Dead Sea. He goes on, © But the Turks 
© have a Tradition that Fordan will not mingle his bleſſed waters with thac 
© tinking Puddle, but at their very fall into the Lake fink down into a. Subrer- 
« ranean Abyſs, and riſe agen at Mecca, where Mahomet was buried, in Honour 
* (doubtleſs) of that great Prophet, where they form themſelves into a Lake; whoſe 
© Waters have the ſame Taſte and Fiſh with Zordan. And this wiſe ſtory: the 
good Pilgrim. thinks *cts worth the while to confute out of the little Scripture he 
had, full as gravely as Alexander Roſs does the Alchoran when 'twas tranſlated into 
Engliſh, for tear any of bis Countrymen ſhou'd turn Muſſulmen upon the reading it; 
tho for my part, if any of my Readers are inclined ro my Turkiſh Story of Fordan, 
they are: very welcom, fince 1 ſhan't think it worth the while to uſe any Ar- 
gument to confute it. Ws 

330. His Sword a ſtrange Balſamic Power, &c.| This is founded on that No- 
tion, that the Blood has of it ſelf a fort of a Balſamic Virtue in't, which will 
wa and heal all ſhght Green- wounds without other Medicine, if no other accidenc 

appens. 

= A Death for Slaves and Villains only asd.] Tacitzs calls it Serwile ſupplici- 

: um, a Servile ſort of a Puniſhment, not to be inflicted on any Roman Citizen : 
and therefore we find in Hiſtory, that S. Pa#/, who was a Roman, had the Be. 
mfit of that Liberty, and*was Beheaded, while S. Peter, a Few, was. Crucified, 

423. Where Winds can carry, or where Waves can roll. | | think *tis a Verſe of 
Mr. Waller's. 

424. Where the Ten Tribes, &c.] There's a great Diſpute whither the Tex Tribes 
were carry'd, which perhaps will never be decided ; as the Fews ſay of any great 
difficulty, till Elias come. Eſdras ſays, they went over Exphrates, which was mi- 
raculoully dry'd up for their Paiſage, and after a fair Walk for an year and an 
half, arrived at Arſareth, which fome ſuppoſe to. be Tartary ; where alſo many 
of our Moderns think they have found 'em, there being a City named Tabor in 

that Country, as ſeveral of that Name in Naph:hali ; whence ſome of *em were 
carried. Ochers tells us, that there are a ſort of People among the Tartars, who 
run about the Fields, a certain day in the year, making great Lamentation, tho 
they themſelves have forgot the reaſon, and repeating with violent and diſmal 
Ejaculations theſe Words, Feru ! Feru! Salem! Feru! Damas ! tho they don't un- 
derſtand 'em ; retaining ſtill the Names of thoſe Places, tho they have loſt the 
Hiſtory. Others think the Awzvericans, or. at leaſt ſome part of 'em,. are the 
Poſterity of the Ten Tribes, which is rendered not altogether improbable, from (e- 
veral Fewiſh Cuſtoms found amongſt 'em; And what if thoſe Tartarians, of 
whom we have diſcourled Lib. 3. __ by Satan, from their own Country 
2 over 
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over to America, ſhould be ſome of thoſe very Fews, whom the Enemy of 
Man and Aps of God, might take a pride in leading to his Canaan , almoſt 
exactly in the ſame manner that Moſes led their Forefathers out of Fgypr. , 4. 
coſta has a ſtrange Story that looks very much hike this, from 2 Tradition of 
the Americans ; © That their God YVuziliputzli commanded their Forefathers to 
&© leave the Place where they then liv'd, promiſing, if they'd follow him, a 
&* much more happy Country, by the Deſtruction of ſeveral Nations which pof- 
* fofſed it, Accordingly they departed, carrying this their Idol with 'em in an 
© 4: of Reeds, which was ſupported by 4 of their Chief Prieſts, with whom he 
« Dijſcourſed in ſecret, and reveaPd to them all along the diJerent Succeſſes 
© of their Journey , giving 'em Orders when to March and Halt, which 
* they were not to do without his Order. Whereever they came, they 
© Erected a Tabernacle for their God in the midſt of their Camp, placing the 
&« {rk upon an Altar. When they were tired with their Journey, and reſol. 
© yed to proceed no farther, their God deſtroy'd many of 'em in a dreadful 
© manner ; continuing to Conduct 'em till he brought 'em to Mexico; thus he. 
TI ſhall only add, that manger, 19 the modern Few, tells us, © There 
* were lately found encompaſſed with ſeveral high Mountains in America, a White 
© People, with long Beards, whom he'd fain have the remainders of theſe Ten 
Tribes, and all Natural Fews. BI 

449. Thruſt from a blaſted Elders Trunk be ſþy'd.] Some ſay *twas a Wild Fig- 
Tree, but it's no great matter which of the two. Surizs ſays, © That the Few, 
* have now a Church-yard or Burying-place, on that very piece of Ground, a- 
« bout the middle whereof, Tradition tells 'em, this Tree formerly ſtood : and 
adds, © That the Fews formerly Buile a Houſe there, and all of that Nation de- 
< fire tobe Buried near it: As indeed they'd have reaſon, were that odd fancy of 
theirs true, that the General Judgment muſt be in the Yaley of Fehoſophar, and 
that all their Bones muſt cumble hither through the Bowels of the Earth, if they 
don't provide better Carriage; for which Reaſon, many of the richeſt of them, 
are ſaid to get their Duſt carried to Feruſalews, to ſave the trouble of fo long a 

OUrney. 

J pr Die Traitor die, be that reſolud, but how ?| This Verſe, and that below it, 
Thas, thus lets leap, &c. any one may ſee are taken from YVirgil's, Sed moriamur ait . 
and Sic fic juvat ire ſub umbras, Concerning the latter of which, I can't help 
being of a different Judgment from a Perſon ſo Great, that { wou'd be immo- 
deſty for me to name him, at the ſame time I own I diſſent from him. I ſay, 
I can't but think, that Hemiſtich as like Virgil as, even his famous Tu Marcellus 
eris, for it ſeerns to me as full and handſom a Pauſe for a deſperate Mind, which 
had run it ſelf out of Breath with raving, as-cou'd poſlibly be thought on, and 
that render'd more lively, ſtrong and beautiful, by the Ingemination. 

Flo. By theſe alone aloft th' Air be's ftay'd, ] 1 know many are of Opinion, 
that there was a fort of a Suppedaneum, a Stay or Foatſtool on the Croſs, as a Reſt 
to the Bodies of Malefattors but others, and I think the moſt, being of another 
Mind, I had liberty of chuſing which I pleas'd, eſpecially the former Opinion 
being grounded on a falſe Suppofition , that without ſome ſuch ſupporec as this, 
the Body cou'd not hang in the Air, but wou'd tear out the Wounds by which 
*twas faſten'd, and be born down by its own weight : Whereas we are aſſured 
of the contrary, both by conſidering the frength of the Muſcles in thoſe Parts, 
and accidental Examples of ſuch as falling fromon high, have been caught by 
the Hand, Arm, &c. by ſome Texter, and remain'd a contiderable time in that 
Pofture; and by the manner of that horrible Puniſhment, at this time in uſe a- 
mong the Turks and Moors, who throw Condemn'd Perſons from an high Tower 
ſtuck full of Hooks and Tenters, which catching hold of the Body 1n ts fall, recains 
it there, where the Wretches muſt hang til} either the Wound kills em, or 
they are ſtarved to Death. Now if the whole weight of a Man's Body ( caught 
thus at diſadvantage, and the fall befides,) can't tear itſelf off when thus gaunch'd 
in the Air, how much leſs wou'd it do ſo when ſupported behind, and qpgocy"s 
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ſo evenly and proportionably, by the moſt ſtrong and myſcylous. Barts, thereof ? 

531. Yet one ſome Tracks of Madeſty mains | Tis thoughe by many that this 
was no hardened Vain, but newly enter'd in his Trade. There's one aſſage 
in the Hiſtory of theſe Thieves, which carries ſome difficulty in't. ; Ts [rig in 
S. Matthew and S. Mark, that the Thieves, inthe Plural Number, revil'd our Sqviaur. 
But S. Luke gives the Hiſtory as here related; Thet one did it, and the. other re- 
buk'd bim. Some ſay, that both did it at firſt, but one Repented, which. is a pro- 
bable Solution; but 1 thing there's a better, that 'tis a-common Elliptical Way 
of Speaking, with the Hebrews, Thus Saul to David, 1 Sam.18. 21. Thou ſhalt 
this day be my Son-in-Law in one of the wa. We render it undoubtedly according 
co the true Sence ; but 'tis in the Original, by, or in the Twp, a plain.Inſtance 
of to us'd for one; as in the preſent Caſe. So *tis written in the Prophets, 'axe of 
the Prophets, and 20 other Inſtances. The bad Thief then revid oyr Saviour, 
the good Thief pray'd to him, and no doubt was immediately happy. with him. 
Tho I can't think that Thief was good enough to be himſelf pray'd to, and have 
a Temple Built to his Name and Honour; yet ſuch a Temple, Swrjrs. ſays, was 
_— by the _— Helers n o Holy Land. | | ; | | 

518. For on the Croſs this Title. | The piece of Wood wherean the Tutle was 
written, was one part of the Croſs, called ih Greek Tirn©, Srens the Tau 
ls ; as on the contrary, the writing itſelf containing the Perſons real or ſuppo- 
ſed Crimes, the Roman Authors call by a Greek Name Elogium, tho as we take 
the Word now, it ſeems but an odd ſort of an Elegy. _ | 

682, Th amazd Aſtrologer lookd oninVain.] This 1s a tory ſufficiently known, 
and commonly receiv'd and believ'd; and tho I've no need of its 'heing really 
true, yet Valeat quantum walere poteſf. | 

723. The ſolid Pillars trembled.] See Lib. 7. at the beginning, 

27. Rent evnthe ſolid Reck—Down tothe trembling Gemter.] Its ſaid the Rocks rent 
in General; therefore, as it ſhou'd ſeem more than one, Walker ſays, © That 
* of Mount Calvary, whereon our Lord ſuffered, cleft aſunder ſome 2 or 3 Foor, at 
* the place where his Croſs was faſten'd, quite from one fide of the Hill to the 
* other, to be ſeen at this day, gaping about an Hands breadth, and the depth 
© of it not to be ſounded. But the account the Pilgrim gives on't 15 very par- 
ticular, and in theſe Words, © That what he ſaw of it was 6 Foot and 2 Fingers 
© ;n length, and about 2 Foet in breadth; adding, that 1t not only reach'd down 
* as far as the Chapfe! of Adam, which is in the hollow of the Rock, where he 
& tells us, Adams Scull was found ; (whence the Mount called Catvary, if you'll 
believe it, tho one wou'd wonder by what Ear-mark they knew his Scull from 
another.) He goes on, © It reaches not only thither, but lower, to the Chap- 
© pel of Invention of the the Croſs, and thence, as he thinks, even down to Hell; its 
© depth being unfathomable : thus he. Andtho there is ſomething of Fable mixt 
with what he, and other Popiſh Writers deliver, yet there may be ſomething of 
Truth, tho the miſchief 1s, 'tis diſcredited by ſuch i]l Company. And if this 
ſtrange vaſt Rift in the ſolid Rock , be really true, as it appears to be by the 
Circumſtances, methinks 'tis no contemptible corroborating Circumſtance for 
the Truth of that part of the ſacred Hiſtory, and thoſe dreadful Prodigies which 
the Evangeliſts mention. 

| 767. Of thoſe at trembling Sinai gave the Law.) Which was given by the Dil- 
poficion of Angels. As S. Steph. Ads 7. 

730. And almoſt leave their dread Commands undone.] Vida, from whom I took 
the Hint of this beautiful Digreſion, goesa great deal farther, and I think too far, 
pying o che Angels, Opera imperfetta relinquunt, Which I ſokten by the Word 

17980 . 

"3. Uriel before, forſook the ſickly Sun.] I think that's his Name, whom 24i- 
ton makes the Angel of the Sun; the Name being very proper, ſignifying, The 
Light of God: Which he might be, and yer that good Fathers Fancy very agree- 
able, who call'd the Sun Umbra Dei ; the Shadow of God. I fay he had before 
forſaken ir, for an obvious (Poetical) Reaſon, becauſe *t was Eclips'd. 
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803. Condens'd bis noble Form to bulk and fight. ] According to the Platoniſts No- 
tion of the Condenſation of the Angelical Vehicle, ſo as to make it vitible; which 
ſeems to have been believed by moſt of the Fathers, who make Angels have a 
fort of Bodies, as indeed they muff have when ever they appear, and are ſenſible 
not only to our Sight, but even to our grofſer Touch; as when they laid hold 
onthe Hand of Lot. Now Lucretizs's Maxim will ſtill hold, Tangere enim & tangi 
fine corpore nulla poteſt res; nothing can touch and be zouch'd but Body : and per- 
haps his is the very Eſſence of Body, for Tangibility and Impenetrability ſeem to be 
one and the ſame. But after all, what can the Deift get by this, unleſs he cou'd 
prove, theſe Angels were all Body, or ſo much as that theſe Bodies were Perme- 
Tent ; whereas, ; >a all we can diſcover of *em from Scripture, they appear ra- 
ther Aſcititious and Airy: and this we are ſure, that the Scripture never calls'em 
Bodies, tho it does Spirits, (which, whatever they are, can't be Bodies, unleſs 
black can be white; and that, for the Comfort of every good Man, Minifring 
Spirits too, even fince our Saviour ſent forch ro mmiſter unto them who are heirs of 


Sabvation. 1 Heb.1 4. 
$55. This Love us Crucifid.] From that famous Ejaculation of the Father, 


"Egvs but txtugwrar. | | : : 

875. Each of you ſingly worth @ World and more.| The Blood of him who is Infinite, 
the Blood of God, as *tis called in the Scripture, (which muſt ger me off for that 
bold Thought a little lower, The God is Dead.) This Blood, I ſay, muſt have 
infinite Merits, and therefore extend beyond the valve of any finice Being. The 
manner of whoſe Death ſee in the next 2 Lines. 


884. Hebow'd his Head, receive my Soul he cry'd | 
Dear Father in thive Arms, bebow'd his Head and dy d.| Vida has done this 


incomparably well, and expreſt .almoſt as much in one Line as I have done in 


 ewo;z Who thus at the end of his 5th Book, Suprenumque animum, fonens caput, 


exbalavit. 
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\ Fter a Diſcourſe of the pleaſure of ſeeing Virtue triumphant , 


aotwith ſtanding all Misfortunes, and an Invocation of the 

Bleſſed SPIRFTS Aſiſtance, for-the happy Concluſion 

of the Work, Joſeph of Arimathza 7s introduced going to Pi». 
late and. boldly begging the Body of our: Saviour , which being granted, 
be repairs to the Croſs and takes it thence, after a Souldier had pierced 
the Side with a Spear, Blood and Water flowing out of the Wound ;, then 
bears it to his Garden, and lays it in his own Sepulchre, accompanied b 
the Bleſſed Virgin and other Friends. The Trium phs among the Devils 
at the Death of our Saviour : Lucifer's Speech os that occaſion, ordering 
all the Devils to repair to Earth agen, and repoſſeſs their Oracles. While he's in 
the heighth of his Exultation, our Savicur enters Hell with a Guard of Angels, 
and all the Devils flying at his ſight, and ſinking into the Lake, carries 
with him to Paradiſe ſome of thoſe Perſons who were loſt in the Univerſal 
Deluge. The Third Day, his Soul and Body being now agen united, and 
he rifing from the Grave, Mary Magdalen, and other Women, go to the Se- 
pulchre to Embaln: him, but find him to be gone; and receive an account of his 
Reſurrection, from @ Viſion of Angels, direfing "em to go and acquaint 
his Diſciples with the News. Mary Magdalen ſtays and ſees our Saviour 
himſelf, who orders her on the ſame Meſſage; on which $. Peter and $.John 
run to the Sepulchre,and find the Body ta be gone 3, but returning, can not gain 
lief of the reſt, tif our Saviour himſelf appears amongſt them;. $. Thomas 
being then abſent, and ſtill incredulous, Soon after, two others, to whom our 


Lord diſcovered himſelf at Emmaus come in, and relate the whole Story 3 
| which 


=—_ 


- 
LS 3 dead. hed ue 


i LA. TH fr As, SIP PAS. > 


— _— 


3i9 The Argument of 7he Ninth Book. 


— ——— 
————_ 


> me 


which $. Thomas not zet believing, Jelus himſelf appears, and ſhewing him ' 
his Wounds, fully convinces him— Ordering all the Diſciples to meet him 
at Tabor 3x Galilee, who going thither for that end, he firſt appears to 'em 
as they were Fiſhing on the Seq. of Tiherias, where he tries $, Peter's Faith, 
and foretells his |Martyrdony-* Thenge meeting many of his Followers oz 
Mount Tabor, he orders 'em all to Jeruſilem, there to take his laſt Fare- 
wel: Where being arriv'd, he takes them out to Bethany and after his 
laſt Diſcourſe and Promiſe to be with them to the End of the World, the 
whſe ns appeer, 'and Sing an Anthem, being part of #he 24th Palm, 
w 


We onr Savtoyr is Afgending,, who, juſt agbe diſappeats from the Diſpiples, 
witers io Angels back- to Moeunt-Oliver,-to comfort thow with the Pro. 
miſe of his Return; who thereupon depart again with Joy to Jeruſalem, 
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The RESURRECTION. 


How refreſhing is't, how how a Site 
When YVirtue emerges.out of Clouds and 

Night ! 
ba , her all her groveling Foes de- 

piſe 

SD To ſee the Tyrant- fall and Hero fſe! 
True Worth ſurvives the Grave, rude Winds the Frait © 

May bla#, but 'tis immortal in the Root. 

Beat on Affliction's Billows ! 'Tis in vain, 

The Rock will ftill impregnable remain ; 

The Storm tho” fierce, will ſoon or Jate blow or, | 
10 And we with Shouts ſhall reach the happy Shore, | 

Where our great Captain is arriv'd before. . | 
Mc-4 Kind 
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Mark 15.4 3- 
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Kind Spirit, who from, the dark inmu{t'ous Wave 

Didft raiſe a beauteous YF&31d, 'O hear'and ſave! 

Save and direct, dire& our feeble Bark, 

As once thou didft the weary wand'ring 4k ! 

Remove the Clouds, be all ſerene and fair 

Like thee, O ygentle Blaſt of::-Heav'nly Air ! 

Let this laſt Poyaze no rough ſtorms moleſt, 

Then, of our dear, long-wiſh'd-for Port poſleſt, 

We'd gladly Anchor in eternal Reſt. 20 
And now true Night in the diſorder d Skies, 

Prepares, at her appointed Hours, to riſe ; 

Bur wonders that her Task's perform'd before, 

Nay blacker Yeils ſpread all the Z#ther o'er : 

Still high in gloomy Air the Bodies (tood 

Expos'd, and Tortur'd on th* unlucky YV/ood ; 

Tortur'd the Two, but from his ſpotleſs Breaſt, 

The Thirds bright Soul was fled to endleſs Ry? : 

Nor longer cou'd'the generous Foſeph bear, Fj 

To ſee his Friends ſad mangled Reliques there; 20 

But while far off his ſcatter d Houſehold fled, 

Their Faith and Courage with their Maſter Dead : 

With Nicodemus, his old prudent Friend, 

Affraid no more, do's from the Hill deſcend, 

Where ſad Spe&ators near the Croſs they were, © 

Boldly to beg the Body, and Inter, > 

With ence, in his own new Sepulcher : , 


There, it his juſt Requeſt ſucceſsful prove, ed 
To pay the laſt due Debt of Tears and Lover >. 
Thus who boaſt higheſt, firſt the Cauſe forlake,', 40 
Thus Converts oft the beſt of Chriſtians make: 0. 2) [1 
With Pious haſt they both to' Pilate ran, y x Ps 
To whom, widaunted, foſeph thus began. | = .27 


Brave Roman, whom our Nations Spite and Rage, 
Now firſt did in an unjuſt A& engage : | 
As noble Pontius wou'd be ſtill chought free, 

And only Pagive in their Cruelty ; 

And bear to diſtant Ages, diſtant Lands 

His Fame, as clean and ſpotleſs as his Hands ; 

T' his humble Szppliants ler be reſtor'd, 50 
The breathleſs dear Remains of our lov'd Lotd: 
| Nor 
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Nor will the Prieſts themſelves, howe'er they rave, 
Urge on their Hatred, &en beyond the Grave 
He's cold and lifeleſs now, their Fear is o'er, 
Nor can he them or Ceſar injure more: 
Grant then we for his Body may return, 2 
Due Honours pay, at his ſad Fun'ral mourn, C 
And fprinkle Tears and Flow'rs around his Urn. 
The Roman thus. Witnels each facred Pow'r, 
Witneſs the common Jove we all adore, 
Father of Men and Gods ; with how much Joy 
I'd him reſtore, how grievd did him deſtroy ; 
Reſtore you your whole Friend, whom publick Spite 
And Rage, have robb'd of our etherial Light : 
Take what remains, I gladly that reſtore, 
And take my Grief thar I can give no more. 
Their with d Requeſt obtain'd, they haſt away, 
And bur to give the Donor thanks cou'd ſtay : 
The Fi ſurmounted ſoon, abrupt appear'd 
No more, nor more the Guards around they fear'd : 
Arm'd Troops and glittring Helmets, dreadful bright, 
Projefting far away their dazling Light: 
« Of Murder d Men the low lamenting Voice, 
& Mixt with the Murderers confuſed Noiſe 
They heard, yet onward went with pious baſt, 
Thro' Crouds unarm'd or arm'd alike they paſt : 
T ill co the faral Scene of Death arriv'd, 
Where new Barbartties were ſtill contriv'd ; 
Still new Efe&s of poplar Rage they found ; 
The mangled bleeding Body's on the Ground : 
A fingle Death's too little, they'd invent, 
Beyond the Groſs it ſelf, a Puniſhment : 
The Bodies muſt expos'd no longer ſtay, 
T” wnhallow their approaching Paſchal Day, 
And damp their feſtal Joys ; new Arts they try, 
And with new Torments make 'era more than Dye : 
With pond rous Staves and Sledges cruſh'd their Bones, 
Ecchoes the Mountain with their Strokes and Groans. 
The halt-dead Wretches ſupplicate in vain 


go For ſome kind Stab to eale their ling'ring Pain.; 


Jeſus alone had his meek Soul relign'd, 
Tt 2 And . 


V4. Lib. 6. 
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Mark 5.44. And ſpar'd their Cruelty ; his Head reclin'd, 


On his torn Shoulders lay, enrag'd they cry d, 

He had deceiv'd *em, and too mildly Dy'd: 

Enrag'd, they ſuch a diſappointment found ; © 

They een the ſenſeleſs Carcaſs gore and wound : 

A Soldier, blind with Fury, ſnatch'd a Spear, 2 
Which Death on its ſharp Point in vain did wear, 
And darts it at his Side, out ſprings a flood 


' John 19 34. Of purEſt Limpid Water, Jojn'd with Blood ; 


Jomn'd, not confus'd, as thro' thin Cryſtal ſhine, 
The ſparkling Drops of Gaza's noble Yme : 


* True Thpes of thole bleft Streams which ever flow 


From Gods high Throne, t enrich the World below ; 
TH ineſtimable San&#ions of our Bliſs, 


1 John's. 6, Thoſe Streams which glad the Churches Paradiſe ; 


S. 


That ſacred Laver, and that Banquet high, 
Where thoſe-who Bath and Feaſt ſhall never De. 
While this tranſafing, Joſeph thither came, 
And ſtrait aſcends the Tree — (Love knows no Shame ;) 
Himſelf aſcends, and from th' accurſed Wood 
Takes his dead Friend, cover'd with Wounds and Blood, 
And to his own fair Garden ſadly bore, 
Where oft his lov'd Diſciples mer before ; 
Then, near the Tomb lay down their precious Load, 
The wond'rous Reliques of a ſuff rig God. 
Hither, bright Heay'nly Youths, O hither bring, * 
The Glories of your own eternal Spring ! 
Of ev'ry Flow'r that in fair Eden grows, | 
The dying Hero's tuneral Pomp compoſe, 
Mix'd with Engeddi's Spice, and Sharon's Roſe ; * 
And when you all your Sweets have round him ſpread, 
Tho' neer till this ſad Flour, a Tear you ſhed, 
Weep, O Immortals! Weep ! your Lord is Dead, 
Or if you ſtill refuſe your courteous 4d, 
We'll ask no more, for lee the Heav'nly Maid ; 
The /argin- Mother can that Office do, 
With as much Grace and Purity as you. 
On the hard Rock behold her ſeated there! 
Whilſt all her fad Companions rend the 4ir 


With loud Laments, the Hills repeat their Cries, 
| She 
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She only ſilent, her exhauſted Fes, 
Have not one precious Drop, one {ingle. Tear ; | 


Her Grief ſo decent, {hou'd ſhe but appear 
In Publick, all the World wou'd Mourning wear. F 
Silent, and ſtill, as deepeft Waters flow, 
What Breaſt but hers cou'd hold the mighty Woe ? 
She ſaw his Soul from his pale Body fled, 
She ſaw her Hope, her Life, her Saviour dead ; 
140 Her wond'rous Son, ,no Pangs at his firſt Breath, * 
But ah! they 're more than doubVd art his Death : 
In her fad Arms, he all-a-Carcaſs lies, 
Deaths heavy Iron Slumber ſeals his Eyes ; 
His Eyes faſt closd, altho' his Wounds gape wide, 
Thoſe Wounds which rend his. Feet, his Hands, his Side ; 
She Kiſſes both, while her Companions tear, 
With loud Complaints, their Garments and their Hair ; 
Scarce are they by the Men at length reftrain'd, 
Who not their own unruly Tears command : 
150 To his pale Corps the laſt -due Honours pay, 
And inthe Marble Vault lamenting lay ; 
And dewy Night deſcending, leave the Tomb, 
Conducting fafely the great Mourner home. 
Mean while the World a gen'ral Grief 'expreſt, 
All Natures Family in Mourning dreft : © | 
Silent and ſad, or in loft Sizhs complain'd, 
Nay Heay'n it felt ſcarce und;turb'd remain'd : 
In Zell alone was Joy and curſt Delight, 
Our Happineſs their Woe, our Day their Night : | 
160 Scarce ſuch wild general Revels there were known, Gen. 3. 
When their black Prince did the firſt Man dethrone, _ , 
And almoſt made a ſecond World their own : pe 
The Pandemonium Hills, the Iron Gate $ 
Is throng'd with many a Sooty Potentate : 
Blaſphemous Moloch, Satan, Belial, Baal, 
And luſtful 4/modai, part go, part crawl 
On long Serpentine Folds, as erft they fell ; * 


; Now drefſt in all the ugly Forms of Hell : 
? High in the midft, dire Lacifer aſcends 
1,70 His glowing Throne, a ftrightful Guard of Fiends 
Flock round, the boldelt Spirits who with him fell, 
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And make a Pomp worthy the Prince of Hell : 
Some Sions of what he was he ſtill retain'd, 
A few weak Rays of gloomy Light remain'd ; 
Which a faint glimm'ring ſort of Twylight made, 
I th' ugly Horror of th' infernal Shade : 
His Pow'r not leſs, tho' by high Heav'n confin'd, 
And ſtrong eternal Chains the Rebel bind ; = 
Were he ler looſe, and no new Thunder hurl'd, 
He'd quickly into Atoms cruſh the World ; 180 
As now hes, his haughty Eyes expreſs 
The bighelt 1, Majeſtick Wickedneſs ; 
Great without Good, as Earthly Tyrants are, 
Who Hells black Brand, not Heav'ns bright Image wear ; 
Molt Servile, yet Imperious, Proud, yet Baſe, 
A wicked foy glares thro' his dusky Face ; 
Tranſports he do's amidſt his Torments feel, 
And ſhows ſome mighty miſchiefs on the Wheel : 
« Thus the French Lucifer, his dear Allie, 
* Who {ti]] maintains his War againſt the Sky, 190 
<< Thus great appears, in Blood and Murders crown'd ; 
* As many black Deſtroyers wait around 
* His Peſtilential Throne, for Orders wait, 
«© To ſcatter Miſchief and unerring Fate. 
Thus he, thus Hells proud King in Flames array'd, 
Who having all his own ſad World ſurvey'd, 
He thus began — 

Dominions, Thrones and Pow'rs ! 


Poſſeſſors once of half Heav'ns Cryſtal Tow'rs, 
Which had Fate ſmil'd, long fince had all been ours: 
And Fate, not Yalour cruſh'd us, for we 're ſtill 
Unconquer'd in our own Almighty Wall ; 

Whar {ince againſt its Tyramy we 've done, 

You know it, and we need not Bluſh to own ; 
How we that ſordid Piece of dirty Clay, 

Whom our more high-born Minds diſ{dain'd t obey ; 
For whom the beauteous World above was made, ; 


200 


A Heav'n to our uncomfortable Shade, 
Have, by an cafie Stratagem, betray'd: 
Did our hard Foe's wiſe YYorkmanſhip diſgrace, 210 
And in one Moment Murder d all their Race : 
'Tis 
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'Tis true they Mercy found, tho''we had. none, 
Who ſcorn like Man, :to el: and: lick his Throne ; 
No— Since ſo bravely.once.we took the Feld, 
Now, for another Heav/n\we wou'd not yield ; 
Who, more than half his World eer ſince poſſe, 
He the poor Jews, ;anid we had all the reſt ; 

More Prieſts, more Oracles ; nay even there, 

In his lov'd Land, ours was the largeſt ſhare; 

To us his own proud: Kings for Counſel come, : Sam. 8.8: 
And Endor ſpeaks. when ſacred Shilo's dumb. 

"Tis true, his dreaming Prophets did foretel, 

In many a myltick Thpe and Oracle, 

The rumes of the World agen ſhou'd riſe, + 
TH' eternal Word delcending from the Sky's if, 
In mortal Form — Ours was too mean and baſe ; 

A Curſe on him and all that ſordid Race ! 

To drive us from our Conquer'd Kingdoms, where 

We ſally out, and talt the lightſom Ar, 

From thele ſad Realms ; nay tho' we cannot fear 

A turther Blow, purſue and> cham us here: 
Revolving deep, [ gueſt that Age was near ; 

And when the late great Hebrew Prophet came, 

Whoſe Birth, whole Life, whoſe Miracles and Fame 
Have fll'd the World, from whom our Legions fled 

Art his dread Word, his Word which rais'd the Dead ; 
Chas'd every ſtubborn Pain, and ſtrong Diſeaſe, 
Rebuk'd ithe Winds, and Rill d the raging Seas ; 

When he did thus to-th* wond' ring World appear, 

I for our State almoſt. began to fear ; 

To fear our Empire now was doom'd to fall ; 

Him Saviour, him the Jews Meſſiah call, | 

And wou'd have Crown'd their King — Him ficft I try'd, 
You know th' Event, with all the Baits of Pride ; 

All thac the Earth, of Wealth or Pleaſure, yields, See Lib. 5. 
Rich Afric's Sands,  or' Europe's fertile Fields ; 

Luxurious Aſia's tempting Charms were flick, * 

And all the hidden Sweets of Worlds unknown : 

Whatever Nature made of Fair and Good ; 


250 Bucall in vain, Impregnable he ſtood : 


Not fo his Friend, alice Fear or: Gold: o'erpow'rs | Judas. 
Ae 
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[The Wretch who late came here, - like thoſe above ; 


At firſt Aſſault <= ( Th' Fhyb Prieft before was ours) * 


We Traytors hate, tho' we 'the Treaſon love — 

How e&'er at length we 're ſafe, our Fear 1s or ; 
The mighty Price will drive us now no more! 

I aw the Heir of Heavn expos'd on high, 

The Croſs his Throne, I faw th' Immortal Die ; 

For ſuch his Flatt'rers call'd him — Now they run 
To ſhelt ring Shades, and flie, like us, the Sun ; 
Tho little need — He fled himſelf trom them 

And angry Heav'n on our Jeruſalem 

Look'd Frowning down ; een let it now Frown on, 
What 's paſt is Fate, the mighty Work is done ; 
Our Conqu'rer now may mourn his Conquer d Son: 
On all the tott'ring World may Vengeance take, 

At which we'll /mile, but can't what 's paſt unmake ; 
Thar only is. beyond his boaſted Pow'r, 

Too feeble to recall one fleeting Flour : 
Loſers may ſpeak — Let the Creation low'r ; 1 

Let Thunder rend the Poles, the Center ſhake, 

And fk us deeper in our dreadful Lake ; 

Yer ſtill we'll Revel here; ler Envy ſtay 

Her eating Cares, and know no Grief to day! 
E'en She Fall ſari , her greateſt Foe is Dead; 


Ler baſhful Error raiſe her Fydra-head, 
She and my own dear Diſcord, lately fled | 
From the great Prophet's Words and Heav'nly Air ! 
Let 'em witty all their ſnakey Train prepare 
For Earth agen, and our new Conqueſts tell 280 
To every boly Fane and Oracle, 
To all the Demons that in #ther rove, 
From Delphos ſacred Rock to wile Dodona's Grove. * 
Tell 'em---- But there his Speech abruptly ends; 
Confus d, he from his Iron Throne deſcends : 
For wide away thro” his own darkſom Cell, _ 
He ſaw ſtrange Light, he ſaw an Heaw/n in Hell ; 
The Walls, the Gates are.down, and Death and Sin, * 
Thro' the new horrid Breach, came tumbling in ; 
Their Congu'ror after who the Blow had given ; 290 
Twas he himſelf, th' Muſtrious Heir of Heaw/n, 
Jeſus 
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Pelus te God — ©. D 
"T'was he--- A Guard of warlike Angels ſtands 
Around with kindled Thunders in their Hands: 
Tho' more his Sight the Rebels did ſurprize, 
He wears far fiercer Thunders in his Eyes : 
Too well his Eyes, too well his 4rm they knew, 
They oft before had ſeen and felt *em too :+.' 
Firſt did their trembling King the Firm forlake,, _: |; 
300 And beadlong he plunges in the broad Lakes Fi + 

Innumerable Regtons after run, wy ) 34 2 
New Hells they ſeek, the Lamb's fierce Wrath to ſhun ; 
Art once they fall, and from the Rivage ſteep, a 
Strike thro' the Boſom of th' unbounded Deep ; 
I'th' rolling liquid Flame wide Grcles make, 
Soft murmurs the black boyling Brimſtone Lake. 
So when from the fair Banks of Silver Poe, _ 
Far off, a Flight of trembling Mallards know, 
The Royal Eagle their unequal. Foe + > x6 

| 310 Darting like his own Thunder thro the Air,.+ a1 252 
They, carri'd on the ſwifter Wings of 'Fear,i+ t #7 7 
Strike headlong thro' the Stream, and diſappear. - 

The Hends on Earth too felt the fatal Blow, 
And quickly ſympathize with thoſe below z- - | 
And, as of old from Heav'ns high Wall they fall, 
Now drop from each forſaken Oracle ; | 
Thick as Autumnal Leaves the Palleys ſpread, 
E'er ſhiv'ring Winter ſhows its palſy d Head : 
Lamenrting Sounds are heard, they take their flight, 
320 Wide-wandring in their own Eternal Night :' 

Thus does ar laſt the Woman's Off-ſpring tread, | 
Triumphant, o'er the hifſmg Serpent's Head : \ ++ Gen. 3-15: 
And thus Captivity he Caprive led. ve” Es 
The guilty trembling Faylors puts to flight, 
Expoling their dark Cells to hated Light ; * 
From the old greedy Lion wreſts his Prey, : 


Which long condenn'd in thoſe ſad Manſions lay ; 
And with him back reduc'd to cheerful Day. 
How welcom their Deliverer appears, 

230 To the old Pris ners of Two thouſand Nears , * 
Who in the Univerſal Deluge tell, | 
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Thro' gaping Earth's wide Ruins ſwept to Hell 
The Graves 2 fraie,'a joytul Troop they rile, 5 
Regain the now. almoſt forgotten Skies , 
And wait their $4vieur into Paradiſe. 

With him agent, Sweet Muſe, to Earth return, 
Where his ſad: Death his Friends, miſtaken, mourn ; 
His Death who cannot die,. or if before, 

He his Clay-houſe:forſook, can die no move : 

His Body now :Spirituat and refm'd, 340 
A fit Companion for ſo pure a Mind ; 

Aftive-andcagile, . preſt and ready ' ſtands, 

As ſwift as Thought t obey the Soul's commands ; 

Like that it moves; and in a moment flies, 

From Eaſt to Weſt, fron Earth to Paradiſe. | 

This knew nbt they, who yet lamenting were, 

And loft in ſtupid Sorrow and Deſpair ; 

Forgot/the. Promiſe of his ſure return, 

And, without either Faith or Hope they mourn ; 

Sad was the Feaſt to them, no cheerful Ray 250 
It wore, as ſad,the Night that clos'd the Day: 

With Kinder Omens the third. Morn appears, 

The happy Morning dootn'd to dry their Tears. 

« Kind Phoſphor-bring the Day, why this Delay, 3 

* Jeſus is riſmg -++.Phoſphor bring the Day ! 

Haſt his dull Steeds, for if he longer ſtay, 

Another Sun will riſe, a Sun fo bright, 

The World no:tmore will need bis weaker Light. 

Earlier than he fair Magdalena roſe, 

And to the Tomb with Spice and Unguents goes, 360 


Him to embalm who no Corruption knew ; 


;The ſame offcieus kindneſs thither drew 
| Her weeping Friends, who tho' their Fear was ſtrong, 


. - 


Their Love was more ; [ad Tales the Way prolong, 
As cheerful ſhorten, tho' at laſt they come 

To th*;/fteep Aſcent, the Garden and the Tomb, 

Not fat remov'd before, but a new Fear, 

And crowding anxious Thoaghts lurpriz'd *em here: 
Not yet ſecure the doubtful Jews they heard, 

As Guilt is till ſuſpicious, plac'd a Guard + 370 
Around the Sepulchre, a Seal ſecurd 


The pond'rous Stone their mighty\ Fo e immar'd $1017] aied 
Nor think: yet ſafe:or\deep' enon kin ies; rf ©b:1- 1 11 dT 


For they too heard, he ur third Do wodd-rifes © 3 Nrfigad 
Whoſe pow'rful Word had others 74s 'd; nor Ya: 1207 
Can they the wond'rous Lazarus forget, 3. 41% Þ 


Or Naim's: twice-born Vouth. ---"Fheir: Fear not; vain. - vod TP 
Nor longer Hades cord his Sonl/ retain 3: +; 5-} 52; c 
A Conqu'ror thence he roſe,. where-late: be 1 S ci __ © AIRY 
330 And drags in Triumph:after: Death and mares vinfvaod SHE © 04d 
He did, he came --- All:Nature muſt obey. . :-" iron ci _ 
Its Sovereien Lord; -h& will d the\Stone aways * Now won ! | 
Tho? all around afcivas: Angels. Ray, als vi 
For Pomp, not Service there,:nor needs their du ly7 e394 
Jeſus is riſen, Triumphal anthemsding.: © (i ooo C1 
Thus trom dead Winter mounts the! forightly Sping; woY 
Thus does the Sun'from Nights black Shades 74 
And thus the ſingle Bird wings from th Seen Tims K —- 
Jeſus is riſen ; he'll che World xeftore,; os ps 
390 Awake ye Dead ! dull. Sinners flee no-1more 8 11 GT 
In Pleaſures ſoft Enchantments ſlumaly ring. a? 23 099 98] 
Or Sleep no more, or elſe for ever fleep]:11 59 53 57 bod 
But tho' himſelf he's gone, his: tender care {7 + 17 
Still left two bright Attendant Angels there; \. 1 (ip 
Thoſe early pious Pilgrims to. conſole, .. 12 oe © 
Who with miſtaken Tears his Loſs condole :::' + |. 7 
Their trembling Feet no ſooner had: they &&+ 1.57.5 2219 
Tth' Garden Walks, but they new; Wonders merg -: ++ 
The Earth too trembled where ſo-late he dayge hy 4, Mat, 28, 1. 
400 And Natire's ſelf ſcemid more affraid than they: yp. 
And lo! the beauteons baſhful Clouds divide, :_ - - 1h 
And rev'rently ſtand. off on. either ſide; | \ 77 HT 
As at th' as of Earthly Ma jeſty, BO: 773 "2K \ 28 
A living Lane is made till all = Pomp go by. ©: [4:7 
And lo! a heavenly: Youth does downward — aw 
The lovelieſt Form in all the Realms of Love. | 
From the Caves mouth. he rolls the mighty Stine, | 
From whence before our-conq'ring Lord was vide, 
He rolls it, and triumphant fits thereon : Y 
41D 'The Roman Guards, nor were they'usd to fear, + 7757 © Mat. 28.4: 
Their —_— held, ill the bright Form was near ; f 
Uu 2 | Fain, 
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Fain, impious\! wou'dreſſſtance:make, a faimc nog, 2] 1 

They would © iba þ ws Swords;; bac ſtrove. 1 vain/- 
Againſt-th' unkguab Foe; vain they-rearic-i! 109 457 
Th uſelefs:®ites,: Iulpended inthe! 4i#3 !* 

Their Hands, theix Souls difarm'd they kl found, 

They fall, thoiec Armour clanks againſt the Ground: a7; 0 
To ' ſoft Sex more calmly. did appear,': 15d! 
Matth. 28. Dreſs'd in a wiltertand:lefs -Hher>1." PH S$2r197{} 4 _ A 
5,673 The heav'nly Jouth--i/You have 'no'need to fear: 12; 29 420 

We in your Cauſe 'engage:withall our Pow'rs ; - 1 ,\,\, + 
_ 24-5- I know yott ſeek your: ſuf ring. Lord and) ours ; Footed £0] 
ho Too = alas | You feek:him here, he ſaid, : 
Him who'for:iv lives; among the-Dead. >: JT 194 
Dry your vain Tears;'ihor-longer -him deplore;;:\;s + Q 
Your mighty, Saviour: lives to:die-no more 7. 4) © 
'Tis therthied:Dly;; he' pidmis'd then to riſe, 20k IL 
Not cout: deceive — Evok inand truft your Eyes 1: "EM A 
See where he by your ſelves was laid, ſee there:\ is 27; acts] 
The-Linnen, andthe: empty Sepulchret'> | \..i 2 lex nA \ 43 
Be you'the firſt tes; quickly go, nag : 
And to th' Eleven hohanwy Tidings "or ; Of Woo iT 20 
With Joy and mingled: Fear they haſt : _ jd Cod) 31:ff 
All bur fair Magdalen; reſolv'd to ſtay, 71 3354 
If poſſible her much lov d Lord to find, g 
And with his: preſence»eale her anxious: Mind ; 
Her Mind, which ftruggting Thoughts like as AHF move, 
Tortur'd at pnce: with Zope; and Doubt, and Lowe';..,, ,1 
* An Argel's mitnzſs ſhe cou'd ſearce.neceive, ry | 
"T was, too: good News ſhe thought, nor ard believe : / 440 
Muſing ſhe fix'd her. Zyes upon: the Ground, | | 
Till wak'd by © ſudden Noiſe, and. turning round, 
She ſaw, or thought ſhe ſaw, the-Gard'ner near, 
And thus abrupt with many a Sigh-and Tear- 
Accoſts hime5::Sir, 'it you ny" re, Hhifh\\beace, 
| John 10.15. The poor © 57% mg of mode d Innacence;;. * . 
My laſt juſt Tears and. Sighs are. d,: 
O Jl; #3 Pity tell me vohcnd — 1 5h \" . 
Where I-- The God himſelf no more COU! id. bear, 
. "Twas He himſelf ;- bright ſhone-chi venlghten'd - bir 1 of 499: 
Around his Sacred Heat, the God ſhe knew, 2 
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And at his Feet her felt, in, Tranſports threw, ; 
The crowding Foy's ro vaſt to be expreſt : 
Maſter --- She crys, and ſpoke in Looks the:reſt : 
He mild repels her with his radiant Eyes,', + 
And adds-- There's yer no time for Extaftes. 
To his dear Brethren, ftill:he held *em dear, 
Tho' poorly ſunk in Unbelief and Fear ; _ . 
He bids her ſtrait the happy. Tidings bear, 
460 Then glides unſeen away.in trackleſs Air... 
She came and told, th' Apoſtles neer the more 
Believe, incredulous as ſhe before ; 
Day- dreams, .by lickly female Fancies made. 
They thought i it all, or ſome. -deluſi rve Shade ; 
And yet alarm'd. W's 4 the repeated, News, :\.. 


Their Wonder pay. where they their Faith 1 refuſe. I ry | 


The lov'd Diſciple did attention lend, 

The moſt concern'd as he was moſt his Friend. 

Cephas with him, who rais'd, from his, late Joh, 
'470 In Faith and Courage now outſtrips them all : 


Thus broken Bones, by Skilful Artiſts dreſt, \ « 


And ſet agen, grow ſtronger than the reſts, 


This his warm Zeal, and that his Friendſhip bear 


In a tew Moments to the» Sepulchre ; , 


Entring ſurpriz/d, they nothing chere cou'd find, | 


Nothing, belides the Linnen left behind; 


The Spice with which the Jews embalnxtheir dead, 


And blood-ſtain'd Napkin from his Sacred Head 
In decent Folds Jaid by, aſunder plac, 

a" A work confeſling, neither Fear nor Haſt : 
They ſaw believmg, now no longer . mourn 
His Death, but joyful to the reſt return ;- 
Return with ſpeed, but gain no. credit there, 
For all was fill'd with Terror and Deſpair; 


wo 


Black ſullen Grief hung o'er 'em, all was Night, 


Withour one ſmiling Gleam- of Hope.or Light : 
Their Sun was ſet, can they too much; deplore ? 
Was /et in Death's dark Shades to riſe no more. 
The Doors were ſhut, leſt the malicious Jews, 
490 Shou'd them, as late they did their Lord, accuſe 
Off Crimes unknown, all fill and ſilent were, 


* 


' -.. John19.449. 
24, 5- 
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No Sounds but Sighs, which gently mov'd the Air ; 
No Light, but tdiie weak Tapers glimm'fing Ray, 
And that roo'bid, Telt that ſhou'd chem betray. 
When Loe ! the God himſelf, ( mirac lors Sight ! ) 
The God himſelf; his own Lambent light 
Adorn'd, 'ith* mid{t' appears, his Shape, his Dreſs, 
His more than mortal Meen, the God confeſs; 
Divinely did he'look,' divinely move, : | 
His Yoice divine; '*twas only Peace and Love ; 500 
His wond'rous Voice, which Light and Life convey'd, . 
Like that firſt Word by which the World he made : 
Thorough their ferret Soul 'rwas {wittly fent, 
And ſtruck new: Beams of Joy where cer it went ; 
Then mildly chides their Unbelief and Fear, 
Such kind Reproofs "who would not gladly hear ? 
Shows 'em thoſe glorious Wounds, the Nails and Spear \ 
Had lately made; © and furcher to compleat- | 
Their Faith, of their poor Fare he deigns to cat : 
Thus baniſh'd all their Sorrows, all their Tears ; 519 
Once more ſalutes with Peace, and diſappears. 
Thomas as chanc'd. was abſent, whether Fear, 
Or only Busneſs, *ewas detain'd him there ; 
How great his Loſs the while, (< ſcarce leſs they loſe 
«© Who kindly bd, togratetully refuſe | 
«'To meet their Saviour at the Churches Feaſt ) 
| In vain he is afſſurd by all the reſt 
Of the glad Trdings ; him they entertain, 
With the late /iſrons wond'rous Scenes in vain, 
Him doubting Cephas- chides, and does declare, 520 
With Warmth and Zeal, what all cou'd witneſs there : 
No more, he cries, he did, he did appear, 
{ ſaw him, with theſe 'Eyes I ſaw him here, 
Here in this Place, . where if my Senſe is true, 
He as diſtinfHly ſpake,' as I to'you : 
We ſaw, we heard him all--- You-muſt forgive, 
If what's incredible: I can't believe,” 
Says the weak Saint; - but whilſt hethus replies, 


Luk. 24.43; 


In ruſhes Cleophas, a glad ſurprize | 
Which ſeal'd his: Lips, ſpoke loudly in his Eyes: 
His Feet awhile his Breath and Yorce outran, 
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G 
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When both recover'd were, he thus began. 

He lives, he lives --- Grief vaniſh! Cares away | 
Our- much lov'd Maſter lives--- This nappy Day, 
We /aw him both --- He can confirm the ſame! 
And his Companion ſhows: who with him came ; 
Who did with Yows the Sacred: Truths atteſt : 

And thus, by all defird, relates the reſt. 

As toſt 'twixt leſsning Fope and faithful Fear, 
And weary grown with thoſe ſad Objets here, 
Which but reviv'd our loſs ; we did forſake 
This guilty Town, and a thort Journey make 
To neighb'ring Emmaus --- You know it all, Luke 24.13. 
Seared beneath an eafie Mountains fall ; 


| When we almoſt had reach'd the Goal delign'd, : 


> ba 


560 


J70 


Scarce half our lictle Journey now. behind ; 


To Ba al-Perazim come we thence deſcry, - 
To th' left the Houſe of aged: Zachary, 
The Baptiſts happy Sire; no ſooner ſeen, 
But new tormenting Thoughts carne ſtealing in : 
What atteſtation this great Prophet gave | 
Our greater Lord by Jordans Sacred Wave . C 
How neither cou'd their ſhining Vartnes ave : + 
Both juſt and good, and Hmocent in vain; 
By Herod this, and that by Pilate ſlain. 
With various Talk we thus beguil'd th' Aſcent, 
Meas ring each ſtep with Tears-- As on we went 
An unknown Trayller join'd us, whom we gueſt, 
Some Proſelyte returning trom the Feaſt ; 
Ar whoſe approach in vain we dry'd our Eyes, 
Since faſter ſtill new ſtubborn Streams ariſe ; 

He ſaw, and thus began --- If *rwere not rude, 
A Stranger, in your private Thoughts © intrude ; 
I'd ask trom whence this Tide of Paſſion lows, | 
Which does, againſt your Will it ſelf diſcloſe , C 
Since Sorrow when divided, weaker grows ? 

Stranger indeed ! my Sighing Friend: replies, 
Who have nor heard the Cauſe, trom all our Eyes 
Was this jult Tribute drawn --- And can it be? 
Know you not yet our Elders Cruelty, 

And our great Maſter's Fate? ſuch Wonders ſhown, 
To 
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To what dark Corner is his Name unknown, 

In our feruſalem? ſuch none before 

No Man cou'd &er perform --- We thought him more 
Thought him the wondrous promis'd Prince foretold, 
So oft in holy Oracles of old: 

The great Mefab he, the Chriſt of God, 


To bruiſe the Nations with his Tron Rod; 


Num.21.$, 


Pſal.22.16. 


Ifai. 53: 


And if not He, ſure Iſrael ner will find, 2 

A Prince more juſt, to nobler Deeds inclin'd ; c 580 
More mild and good, and merciful and kind. 

Bur Ah! by our falſe flatt'ring hopes milled, 

Too late we're undeceiv'd, and mourn him dead. 


Judge if we've Reaſon ! --- He'd no longer bear 


Our Blaſphemies, but thus reprov'd, ſevere : 

Miſtaken Men | your Minds immerſt in Night, * 
Without one cheerful Beam of heavenly Light ! : 
And was not this by the Divine foreſight 
Known, and diſpos'd for many Ages ſince ; 
Was not Meſſiah ſtill a ſuff ring Prince 590 
Deſcrib'd? Did not this Truth the Prophets tell, 
In many a myſtic Type and Oracle ? 
That the Eternal Father did ordain, 
His Sor to ſuffer. firſt, and then to Reign ; 
Why elſe from faithful Abraham's Boſom, why 
Was his lov'd only 1ſaac drawn to die ? ( 
Why was he offer d too on Calvary ? * ) 
What meant the Paſchal Lamb, and wherefore dies 
Th' innocent Herd, a daily Sacrifice ? 
The Brazen Serpent Moſes did prepare, 600 
Nail'd to the Pole, and lifted high 'ith* 4ir ; 
Which eaſe to every wounded Wretch did give, 
They turn their half-clos'd Eyes, and look and live. 
What that > What many a mighty Shadow more, 
What all the Wounds the Royal Prophet bore ; 
What Truths dark. folded in the Pſalms and Law ; 
What wondrous Yiſions lofty Eſay ſaw, 
Th' Evangelizing Prophet, full and clear ; 
Scarce Propheſies, bur Hiſtories you hear, 
When he is read ; now Jeſſe's noble Stem, 610 
And then the Prince of Peace's Diadem'; 

gt And 
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And Purple Royal Robes deciph'ring plain, 

Not bought from Thre, but dy'd in nobler Grain, 

His own pure Blood, abus'd, contemn'd, betray'd, 

For all Mankind a faleſs Vi&tim made; 

Thus ſee him there triumphing ! ſee him come 

From Boxya's lofty Rock a bleeding Conqueror home |! Iſai. 64. x, 
While thus he ſpake, Truth's warm and chearful Ray 


Glides thro' our raviſh'd Souls, our Grief or Way 
620 We now no longer mind, nor ſtooping Day , 
Which e&'er it does to th' under-World deſcend, 
Condutts us to our little Fourny's end: 
He wor'd have furcher gone, we both intrear, 


EL: 


He'd not diſdain our humble Country Seat 
That Night to grace, and our poor Fare to eat : 
He mildly grants, we enter'd and refreſh'd 
Our weary Limbs with grateful Food and Ref : 
Such Cates as our ſmall Y/illage did afford, 
Were ſpread upon the Hoſpitable Beard ; 
630 We ſeated too, he bleſt and brake the Bread, 
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When lo, the envious Cloud o'th' ſudden fled, 
Diſcov' ring well-known Glories round his Head : 
Feſus ! *twas He--- Our loſt lamented Lord : 
Thrown at his Feet, we trembled and ador'd: 
For our offcious Kindneſs he'd not ſtay, 

But glides unſeen in ſecret Shades away. 

You happy Souls ! who feed on Angels Fare, 
No wonder if you meet your Maſter there : 
Let Prodigals and Swine on Husks be fed, 

640 Jeſus will {till be known in breaking Bread. 

But all in vain they theſe new Wonders tell, 
The Didymean ſtilF's an Infidel : 

Argues and asks --- Why yer. he never flay'd, 


But always vaniſh'd like a fleeting Shade ? 

No, he's reſoly/d--- Nothing ſhall him perſuade, 

But Demonſtration evident and clear : 

Unleſs, ſays he, my ſelf I ſaw him here 

Saw with theſe Eyes thoſe Wounds of which he dy'd, 

And with theſe Hands touch'd een his Hand and Side ; 
650 I (till ſhall think you but your ſelves deceive 

Or me, and neither can nor will believe : 
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He ſaid, --- They. wondring, once agen behold 'a@x + ,_ 
The Room all delug'd with: Etherial. Gold: 7g. 0b. 
Clear Waves of Glory gad ti illumin'd Ar, a Yo 
A Flood of Lambznt Light, and Jeſus there ; "v8 £ 


His Sacred Witt che Source:from whence. it low'd® «:... 
Prodigal now of Light, as once of 'Bload: n 
All knee d, adoring, --- Thomas only ſtands, 
John.20.27 Till forth hetgently reach'd his wounded Hands, 
And ſhows the Nails rude Prints, which yet abide _ 660 
In glorious Scars ; ſhows him his mangled Side: 
Lets him cen all his own bold wiſh receive, 
And mildly asks him, if he'll yet believe ? 
Low at his Feet himſelf he throws t' adore-- | 
My Lord! My God ! nor had he room for more , 
He raviſh'd, crys, -- him gently Jeſus rais'd, 
And bleſt, tho' more their nobler Faith he prais'd, 
Who to the Churches witneſs credit give, 
Without their Sences groſler Ad believe , 
Nor {hall that want: he bids 'em all repair 676 
With /peed to Galilee, and meet him there. | 
| Matth28.79, On Tabor's holy Mount, where once before, * 
The bleſt above did their bleſt Lord adore : 
Gives him his Sacred Word agen t appear, 
Strengthen their Faith, and ſhow new Worders here. 
In Peace and Joy they from the Feaſt return 
To meet their Lord, whom now no more they mourn, 
Nor idly wait, no more by Wonders fed ; 
With honeſt Pain they earn their welcom Bread. * | 
As chanc'd upon a dark and ſilent Night, 680 
Good Peter his Companions did invite | 
The beedleſs Fiſh in Flaxen-Toils to take, 
Royal Tiberias ! on thy neighb'ring Lake : 
John 21.3- They go, to fruitleſs Pain themſelves expoſe, 
Till the next melancholy Morn aroſe ; _- 
Whoſe Light did on the founding Shore diſcloſe 
A Perſon of a Stathre, Face and Dreſs. 
Unknown-- He hales, and asks 'em what ſucceſs 
The Night had brought > They Sighing, None reply'd; 
Be ruled by me then, Mates, for once, he cry'd, 690 
And try the Right, for that's the luckier Side ! 
Where, 
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Where, if I not miſtake, a Shoal remain, 
Which ſoon will richly recompence your Pain : 
His kind Advice they follow ſtrait, and caught, 
As once before, a vaſt, a wondrous Draught; 
Not their united Strength cou'd lift it o'er, - 
Compell'd to drag cheir num'rous Prey aſhore ; 
When now their Net with much ado, they'd tow'd, 
Their little Bark half ſunk beneath the Lead, 
7200 Nearer the Land ; the lov'd Diſciple cries 
"Tis He, 'tis He --- So ſharp are Friendſhips Eyes : 
"Tis our lov'd Lord -- Th' Alarm good Peter takes, 
And croſs the Waves a wond'rous Voyage makes ; 
The liquid Marble ſolid Footſteps gave, 
He runs, nor dips his Feet beneath the Wave. * 
He firſt arrives upon the Oogz.y ſhore, 
And humbly: does his well-known Lord adore: 
He fit, the other Ten not far, behind, 
Who ready on the Sand a Banquet find ; | 
710 By ſome offcious Angel there 'twas laid, 

To ſhow their Maſter did'\not need cheir Ai ; 
Stretch'd on the Beach they here themſelves refreſh, 
With Foy they eat, and the kind Giver blels. 

And now when their mirac'lons Feaſt was or, 
Refreſh'd by that, but by their Maſter more, 

They gaz'd, for Fear their Hes ſhou'd them deceive, 

And Joy wou'd hardly let 'em yet believe. 

Chiefly good Cephas, who, ſo oft deny'd 

That Lord, for whom we wou'd have oftner dy'd : 
7210 Whoſe boneſt Zeal lo far his Faith outran ; 

To whom, ſeverely mild, the God began ; 

The God yet veil'd 'ith' bumble Form of Man : 

Thou whoſe warm Zeal cou'd Death's worſt ſhape out- 
And withour ſinking tread the ſlipp'ry Wave ( brave, 
Say as thou woud'ſt thy Heart to Heaw'n approve, 

If more than theſe thou doſt thy Maſier love ? 
To whom he thus —= 
Nor dare I, who fo little Love have ſhown, 
Or queſtion lg or once commend my own ; 
830 But how [ love, let me no Witneſs be, 
For Lord ! thou know'ſt, and I appeal to Thee ! 
| Xx i Then 
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Then Feed my Lambs ! our Saviour ſtrait reply'd, 
In Paſtures green by ſome ftill Water's fide : 
The /elf. ſame Qneftion was repeated oer, 
And had the jelf-ſame Anſwer as before ; 
Nor muſt theſe tz0 without a Third ſufhce, 
For thrice he muſt be try'd, who thrice denies : 
Who tortur'd with ingenuous Grief and Pain 
Thus to be queſtion'd, thus returns again. 
O why, thou who ſo well doſt all things know, 7.40 
Muſt I a Task fo cruel undergo ? 
How much I love, let me no Witneſs be, 
For, Lord; thou know ſt, and I appeal to Thee ! 
Then feed my Lambs ! our Saviour ſtrait reply'd, 
In Paſtures green, by ſome ſtill Water's fide : 
Now, while thou may ft, defend the ſacred Fold, 
For Time apace rolls on, and thou grow'ſt old: 
Some Luſtres fince thy Youth was firm and ſtrong, 
And thou thy ſelf all Vigorous and Voung ; 
Then free as Air, thy (elf alone coud'ſt bind, 750 
And Men as ſoon might track the wand ring Wind : 
But when old Age with palſy'd ſteps draws near, 
And warns thee thou mult ſtay no longer here ; 
Then the rude Soldier ſhall with churlſh Bands, 
Secure thy wither d Arms and trembling Hands, 
And thee unto that fatal Place convey, 
W hence 5truggling Nature fain wou'd ſhrink away : 
I warn thee well, nor unprovided be, 
But when I call,” prepare to follow me ! 
He faid, nor longer on the Shore wou'd ſtay, 760 
But to fair Tabor's Mountain leads the way : * 
There to a num'rous Troop of Friends appears, 
Confirms their Faith, and diffipares their Fears : 
Iftructs 10 his bleſs'd: Law each way rins Mind, 
And warns of all the Dangers yet behind; 
Aſſures of conſtant Aid againſt their Foes, 
 Affures once more, e'er he t' his Father goes, 
He'll vift them ; &er him high Heay'n receive, 
Till the laſt Day, then take his final Leave. 
Wirh Peace diſmiſt, their ſteps they backward bend, "76 
And at fair Solyma their Lord attend ; 


For 
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For his approach their pious Mmds prepare, 

With ardent Wiſhes, holy Fdymns and Prayr : 
While this bleſs d Work the Infant Church employs, 
He comes, and with him all his Train of Joys ; 
Then, with his little Troop of happy Friends, 
Forlakes the Town, the neighb'ring Hill alcends, 
The lovely Bethany ! for ever leaves 

Thee, {weet Gethſemane ! from both receives 


780 Still new ſupplies to fall his bumble Train; ... 


Till from the Top they ſaw the diſtant Plam, - 

Ocer whole {ſmooth Boſom murm'ring Kidron ran 

When thus the DAviour of the UB021d began. 
My Father calls, and I muſt ſhortly go, 

Farewel, you dear Companions of my Woe ! 

Me Heay'n mult till the laſt Great Day receive, 

Peace is the Legacy I with you leave: 

-- Be that the Mark of mine ! by that alone 

My little Flock ſhall from the World be known : 


790 Galleſs as Doves, but wiſe as Serpents too ; . 


As my great Father me, ſo ſend I you: 

All Pow'r in Heav'n and Earth his Word ſecures 
To his lov'd ſuff ring Son--- The ſame be yours : * 
To Cenſure thole who my ſoft Toke refule, 

And both in Earth and Heav'n to bind and looſe ! 
Go then to what er diſtant Corners bur['d, 

Go in my Name and Proſelyte. the VYorld ! * 

Mine and my Father's Name, for we are One, 


And that bleſs'd Spirit's from him and from the Som 


800 Eternally proceeding ; bojdly go, 


As far as Land is fix'd, or Waters flow ; 

Till utmo Eaft your Lord their Saviour ſtyle, 
Till urmoſt Weſt, © e'en Albion's ſtubborn Iſle ; * 
Where ſtill new Y/Yorlds ſhall wait you yet conceal'd, 
In Times revolving Race to be reveald: 
Thoſe who your Words believe, and mine obey, 

Let Sacred Water waſh their Sins away ; 

Thoſe happy Soxls who thus for Heav'n prepare, 


Shall, when I come Triumphing, enter there ; 


$10 While thoſe who Mercy ſcorn, ah hapleſs Race ! 


For whom I dyd in vain, and purchas'd Grace 


From 


' See Lib. 5, 


Matth. 28. 
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From my forgiving Father; thoſe mult go, 
The choice their own, to endleſs VYorlds of YYoe : 
Nor will I you without Credentials ſend, 
Angels ſhall guard, and Miracles attend ; 
Which ſhall che ſtubborn YVorld lo far ſurprize, 
They muſt believe, if they'll believe their Eyes : 
For when the bleſſed Paraclete ſhall fall, * 
And with high Pow'r from Heav'n inſpire you all; 
( Nor, if at fam'd Jeruſalem you ſtay 820 
And wait his Pleaſure, will he long delay :) 
What Signs, what mighty YYVonders ſhall you do? 
How much: ſhall you your ſelves be chang'd from you ? 
Aas 3.4, All Tongues, and more than all, at Babel known, * 
9,10,&c. Shall then be yours, familiar as your own : 
You ſhall:the Thoughts of many Hearts reveal ? 
Your Touch, your Word, your very Shade ſhall heal: 
Mark 16. Thoſe Fiends late driv'n from. ſome falſe Oracle, 
18: Yet here, ſhall envy thoſe who lower fell, 
AGs 515. And from your. Words ſeek. ſhelter &en in Hell. 820 
Nor only 'They themſelves ſhall conquer'd find, 
; But every 1! with which they plague Mankind : 
TH auxiliary Miſchiefs they employ, 
To make cen Nature Nature's ſelf deſtroy : 
Blue Poiſons harmleſs thro' your Yeins ſhall flow, 
Vipers and 4ſps. innoxious Y/orms ſhall grow ; 
+ In Teeth or Sting, no.dreadtul Yenom found, 
.:: Fen he whole Eyes ſhoot Death ſo proudly crown'd ; * > 
Tam'd by your Touch, diſarm'd, ſhall bruſh the Ground, 
Nor of your Safety when I'm gone, deſpair, 840 
I'll fill be with you, for I'm every where : 
Be with you to proteft, ſuſtam, defend, 
Till this frail YY/orld, but not my kindneſs end ; 
Till each reviving Duſt torſakes its Urn, 
And in the Clouds you ſee your Lord return. 
He ſaid, when lo ! a trembling Purple Light, 
The Olive-bearing Mountains proudeſt height 
Began to g1ild, and as it farther ſpread, 
Each lofty Cedar bends his leafy Head ; 
Each humble, Palm below too ſeem'd to fear, 450 
And all confeſs d ſomething Divine was near : 
Nc: Sott 
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Soft Muſic's heard from a far diſtant Cloud 
Deſcending ſlow, ſtill more diftinf# and loud, 

As by Degrees . it ſtill approach'd more mgh ; 
Then warlike Trumpets eccho round the Sky, 
Triumphal Notes and Sounds of Yitory ; 

Mixt with the melting Harp, and thele amon 

Was platnly heard ſome Noble Feſtal Song : 
Alternatively thus they ſung and: playd, + 

860 The Words a King, the Tune an Angel made. 


The | Angels below. 


TJ YRepare ! Prepare you glittring Orbs. above ! © 
Ar decent.. diſtance roll. away | 
Let onely pureſt Ether ſtay | 
Let envious Clouds remove ! ' 
All the bright Guards his Way prepare! 
Sweep with your Purple Wings dhe Air | 
The King of Glory's entring there ! 


The Aneel s above. 
Say you who keep perpetual Guard below, 
What God, what Hero is't you bring 
What wondrous King ? | 
The Angels below, 


__ you !. for ſurely you muſt know, 
870 


> IS'He who lately Trixnph'd o'er the Grave x 
| Who..drags. the King of Pride along, 
With eaſe the ſtronger binds the Strong, 
And Death and Hell his Slave ! 
- Whom all the beav'nly Warriors fing, 
Their Trophies to his Footſtool bring ; 
The Conq ring God, the wond'rous King ! 


While thus they Zymning wait, he mounts alone, * 
880 Nor needs their Pow'r, he 's greater of his own ; 
All impious Doubts tor ever to prevent; 


Aſcending 


: Plalm24y, 


8, I Os 


Lift mp your 


Heads, O ye 
Gates, and 


.- be ye lift up, 
, ©. ye Everlaſt- 


ing Doors, 
and the King 


. of Glory ſhall 


Ccorne 17. 


S & che- 


\ Lord, ftrong 
' and mighty, 


even the 
Lord migh- 
ty #2 Battle. 


The Lord of 
_ be is 
tbe Ring of 
Glory. 
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Aſcending ſlow, and ſtopping as he went ; | 

Till, when he our dull Earth's attra#ion leaves, 
Him there, for State, a radiant Cloud receives : 
Swifter than Thought did his bright Chariot move, 
And bore him to th' expefting Crowd above : 
Innumerable Hoſts their Leader wait, 

Drawn out before Heay'ns Adamantine Gate ; 
From Eaſt to Weſt their glittring Squadrons ſhine, 
And croſs the Gulph compos'd a glorious Line : 
He comes --- At his approach a Shout is giv'n, 

A Shout which ſhook th' Eternal Walls of Heay'n : 
Not all the Pomp of this Triumphal Show, 

How much, much more than we poor Mortals know 
Made him forget thoſe Friends he left below ; 
With Foy and Wonder rapt he left *em there, 
They kneel, and after gaze in trackleſs Air : 
But &er the Everlaſting Gates divide, 
And Him from them, not them from Him deny'd ; 
In Glory plac'd by his great Father's Side, 

One Look he gave, which wonted Love expreſt, 
And ſends two Angels down to tell the reſt : 
Tell *em their Lord who did to Heav'n aſcend, 
Commands they ſhould their fruitleſs gazing end ; 
Nor gaze in vain, nor Him as vainly mourn, 
Whom in the Clouds they'd ſee agen return 

To judge the trembling World, nor judge alone, 
They all th' Aſſeſſors on his mighty Throne : 
When the laſt Fire to Atoms ſhou'd diſperſe, 
This beauteous Poem of the Univerſe; 

Which heav'nly Art far lovelier will reſtore, * 
When Death and Time it ſelf ſhall be no more. 


THE END. 
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133. cu ſhe but appear —In Public, all the World wou'd Mourning wear. 
Something ike thar Thought of Mr. Cowley's : 


Ab charming Maid ! let not ill Fortune ſee 
The Lavery that thy Sorrow wears, 
. Or know the Beauty of thy tears, 
Laſt ſhe ſhow d come and Dreſs berſelf as thee. 


129. No Pangs at hs mirac'lous Birth. ] So *ewas generally conceiv'd and be: 
hev'd, by moſt of the Antients, which 15 enough to vindicate the Propriety of 
the Frprefiion. 

163. The Pandzmonium fs. ] Every one that has read Aion may remem- 
ber *cs his Word, 

157. In long Serpentine Folds.} See Milron's admirable Deſcription of the Dew1ils 
turning 1nto Serpents, in his Paradiſe Loſt: This, and much that follows, ſup- 
poling his Notions there. 

247. Luxurious Afia's tempting Charms have ſhown, ] The Liberty of Concubinage; 
the Pleaſantnels, and Riches, and Manners of thoſe Countrys, ſufficiently war- 
rant the Epithet I here give the A/zatics. 

232. From Delphos's ſacred Rock to Wiſe Dodona's Grove, | Delphos, ſays the 
Scholiaſt upon Homer, was firft called the Parnaſſian Grove, then Python, aſter- 
wards Delphis. Strabo ſays, the City was called Delphos, the Temple Pytho. and 
the Prieſt Pythia; tho Prolomy and Eraſmus, make Pythia and Delphos two Ci- 
ties diſtin from each other : Dionyſius ſeems to make Delphos the proper Name 
of the Serpent Py:h:n, whom Apollo kill d in the neighbouring Country. V. 442. 
he Aczxeorr@—Acnpwins, &c. Where is the Spire, or Train of the Dragon Del- 
this ? Homer calls this City TIvdova mTpinzamy, Stony or Rocky Pytho; and accord- 
ingly, *tis here ſtiPd Delphos ſacred Rock. For Dodona's Grove, asfamous for Ora- 
cles of Old, as a Book fince writ by that Name, has been thought for Propheſzes, it 
was ſo called from the Country wherein it was ſeated. Its Name, learned Men 
generally agree, to be derived trom Dodanim, the Fourth Son of Fawas ; ( whence 
the "Izwyes ;) as he of Faphet , the Greek 'Iamr@, Here was the City of Dodone, 
and the Temple of Fupiter Dodonexs, plac'd, its probable, in that famous Grove 
of the ſame Name ; tho fome lefſen this Grove into a fingle Oak : So the Poet, 
Mn Sus vlizewore Mz &c, to require an anſwer from -the Oak of Fupiter. LNG 

Ny " = 


346 


Notes 91 the Tenth Book. 


. 
— 


Tree, or Trees, where it ſeems hung a parcel of Brazen Veſſels, or ſort of Bell;, 
which made a noiſe when mov'd by the Find; and perhaps this was all the 
Veocality of that famous Oracle ; tho we are not to queſtion, but the Attendants 
on the Temple, very well underſtood that Language. 

300. And headlong he plunges in the broad Lake.) I know not whether I had 
need inform my Reader, that I chuſe to make the Cadency of this Verſe thus ab- 
rupt, to expreſs my Sence the more lively ; as I've done Lib 3. in that, On Snrges 
rumultuons agen we riſe. In 1mitation of many ſuch in Virg:1; and that of 
Cowley among others, in which he himſelf inſtances; 


Down a ſteep Precipice, deep, adown he caſts *em all. 


230. To the old Pri'ners of 2000 Years Who in the Univerſal Deluge fell, &c. | 
This is according to the Notion of many of the Antients, that the dark Placz 
in 1 S. Perer 3. 20. Concerning the Spirits in Priſon who were diſobedient is the days 
of Noah, &&c. relates to thoſe who were loſt 1n the Univerſal Deluge ; and that 
ſome of theſe our Saviour brought back with him, after an a&ual Deſcent into 
Hell ; having there ſpoiled Principalities and Powers, Many of our own Divines 
have been thus far of chis Opinion, that they thought Chriſt did a&ualy Deſcend 
into Hell, tho now I think moſt are of another mind, and believe, with great 
probability, that only a Deſcent into the Grave, orthe Srate of the Dead, which 
the famous controverted Hades fignifies, was thereby intended. However fince 
our Church leaves this undecided ir: her Article de Deſcenſu, T am, I think, at 
liberty totake that Sence which I look on as molt Poerical. But however, *tis caſie 
to ſhew, that even that Notion of thoſe, Loſt in the Deluge, &c. is far enough 
from Popery. The Papiſts place all good Xen here before our Saviour's Death, 
which-afterwards they changed into a Purgatory. I only place bad Men there formerly, 
They require a Divine Faith; whereas I'll be content with a Poetical, Nor can 
T think I am any more obligd to make good the aFual Reality and Truth of 
that Notion, than for what follows in the next Verſe; Thro* gaping Earths wide 
Ruins /weep'd ro Hell, Which alludes to the Hypothe/is aſſerted in Mr. Burnet's 
1ngenious Theory. 

382, He will'd the Stone away.] I'm ſure, the Papiſts can never prove he came 
through it, tho he might remove 1t for a moment, and let it return to its place, as 
ſoon as he had quitted the Sepulchre. He raiſed himſelf ; Surrexit, non ſuſcitatus 
eft, as one of the Fathers; and this by bs own power. Deſtroy this Temple, ſays he, 
and I wil! raiſe it again: Therefore he muſt be God, or elle, as one of the greateſt 
Men in the World obſerves, © He had not been ſo much as a modeſ# Man; 
© becauſe he would have arrogated to himſelf what did not really belong to him - 
© or had expreſsd himſelt in ſuch a manner, as he knew would be, and was, 
© taken in ſuch a Sence by thoſe who heard him, as that they muſt conclude 
© him God. As for the Angels rolling away the Stone, *twas for the ſake of the 
** Zomen, not for him, who cou'd not want Power to remove that, when he had 
© before, by bis own Power, been raiſed from the Dead. 

3 88. And thus the fingte Bird wings from th Arabian Urn.J This is Vida's Si- 
mile of the Phoenix, which he thus proſecutes very beautifully in his ſixth Book. 


Talis ubi turpe irrepſit ſenium, unicus ales 
Congeſſitq; fibi rams felicibus altum 

Summo in colle regum , poſuitque in morte ſeneftam ; 
Continud noun exoritur, nitiduſq; 1wuentd 

Effulget criſt:s, & werſicoloribus ala : 

Innumere circum Volucres mirantur euntem ; 

Ille ſuos adit e/Ethiopas, Indoſq; reviſit. 


415. Their uſeleſs Piles ſuſpended in the Air.] Piles were a ſort of heavy Darts, or 


Favelins, us'd by the Romans. 
417. They 
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417. They fall, their Armour clanks againſt the Ground] I think *cis Cowtey's 
Verſe, in the Fall of Nahaſh when kill'd by Fonathen. rank 

488. Was ſet in Deaths dark ſhades to riſe no more. ]So it ſeems they all thought, for 
*ewas a long time ere they believ'd the Reſurrettion, tho they had repeated and 
credible Teſtimonies of it from Eye-witneſſes; much leſs can we ſuppoſe they did 
ſo when it depended on Faith only. 

$36. Miſtaken Men, your minds immerſt in Night.) O Fools and ſlow of Heart, &. 
Our Saviour calls 'ery. 

597. ny was he offer d too, near Calvary.] Old Tradition ſays, as has been alrea- 
dy obſerv'd, that Adam's Scull or Head, was found about this Mountain, whence 
ſome derive its Hebrew Name Golgotha; and in Latin Calvary : Nay Sarius is ſo 
certain of it, that he gives it as atleaſt highly probable, that our Sawiours Blood, 
when upon the Croſs, deſcending by the Clefe which the Earthquake caus'd, did 
run down and waſh this very Scull of Adam, as it lay below, near the bottom 
of the Mountain. A little more probable it is, that it derives ics Name from 1ts 
ſhape, being a round bare Reck, at diſtance appearing like a Scull; or at leaſt, 
from the many unburied Sculls and Bones, there found ; this being the place of 
Publick Execution. Now 'tis certain, T/aac was Offered near Catvery, for that 
it ſelf is one of the Mountains 1n the Land of Moriah ; and *twas upon one + 
theſe where he was Offered : and perhaps our Saviour was promiſed of Old, to 
come, Or appear, in that very place. For whereas we render the Fehbova Fireb, 
in Gen.22.14. Jn the mount of the Lord it ſhall be ſeen. It will bear another Sence; 
In the mount ſhall the Lord be' ſeen. This Moune , either Mount - Merish itſelf, 
on which, parc of the City and Temple was Built, (Y:4. Foſeph.) and where 
our Lord, the true Fehows, ſo frequently appeared; or perhaps on Mount Cal- 
vary itlelf, where this great Antitype of I/aac was offered. | 

679. With honeſt Pains they earn their welcom Bread.] The Apoſtles were not 
yet ſent abroad to Convert the World, as they were after the Deſcent of the Holy 
Ghoſt; and fo kept to their old Employs :. Bue when they left thoſe, to undertake 
more eminently the Cure of Souls, heavy enough of it ſelf without any additional 
weight , then we don't find S. Peter a Fiſhing any more, unleſs, as our Saviour 
ſaid, to catch men ; And S. Paul tells the Corinthians, That the Lord himſelf bad 
ordained, that thoſe who preach'd the Goſpel, ſhould live of the Goſpel, By which 
Lord, I ſuppoſe, is meanit our Saviour, in thoſe Words of his, The workmas ts 
worthy of his hire. | 

"05. He runs, nor dips bis Feet beneath the Wave. ] The meaning of,this 
place I think is not clear in Hiſtory, whether S. Peter walk'd npon the Waves, 
25 once before, or only waded co Land; the former Sence was more noble, 
for that reaſon 1 choſe it. As for his walking without dipping his Feet, Pm ſa- 
fer in my Hiſtory than Virgil in his Hyperbole, that I mean of Camilla. _ 


Illa vel intafte ſegetis, 8c. 
Vel mare per medium fluttu ſuſpenſa tuments 
Ferret tter, celeres nec tingeret £quore Plamtas. 


61. But to fair Tabor's Mountain leads.the way. Vid. S. Matt. 28. 16. where 'tis 
ſaid, The Apoſtles went to a mountain, which he had appointed ; and this probably was 
eicher Tabor, or that of the Beatitades, becauſe ſomewhere in Galilee, and near 
the Lake. 

793. The ſame be yours. ] So ſays our Saviour ; All power is given to me in Hea- 
wen and Earth. And again, As the Father hath ſent me, ſo ſend I you, Not the 
ſame Power in Degree, but the ſame ſort of Spiritual Power, that of binding and 
looling ; Whatſoever ye ſhall bind on Earth, ſhall be bound in Heaven, &c. That 1s, 
God himſelf ratifies thoſe Cenſures and Abſolutions, which his Church rightfully 
diſpoſes; this Power not being given ſo much as to the Seventy, much leſs io 
all Chriſtians, but co the Eleven only. 28 S: Mat. 16. The Eleven Diſciples went 
away into Galilee, and Feſus ſpake unto them ſaying, All power is given me, &c. - © 

Yy 2 | 797. Go 
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. 299. Go in my Name, and proſelyte the World. | I think the Word proſelzte comes 
nearer the we[4ozrr in the Original, than that by which we tranſlate it. Now 
the Cuſtom of making Proſelytes among the Jews, all know, was to admit whole 
Families together, not make the Father an Jraelite, and leave the Child an Hea- 


hen. | | 
4 '$oz. Ev'n Albion's fubborn Iſle, ] Mr Cowley's Thought and Words, at the End 


of David's Vition, 5 

$18. For when the Holy Paraclete ſhall fall. ] The ſence of the Word e>dxmlG, 

4s diſputed among the Learned. Some think 1t means an Advocate, others a Coun- 
lor, 8c. And it may very well mean both : However what e'er is intended by 
it, the Ford I uſe will reach it. Pr 

$24. All Tongues, and more than all at Babel known. ] The Philologiſts have with 
good ſucceſs, prov'd the gradual Depgeneracy of one Language into another, from 
the Phenician, down to Latin, Greek, and all, or moſt of the prefent Enropean 
Languages. . | 

$38. Een be whoſe Eyes ſhot Death, ſo proudly Crown'd, | The Baſilizk, which, 
as ſome of the: Naturaliſts, moves ere&, and has ſomething not unlike a Crown on 
its Head ; which I take from that of St. Mark 16. 18. 99s den. You ſhall rake 
»p, touch, or handle Serpents; as was actually perform'd 1n the Caſe of St. Paul at 
Malta, As 28. F. 

$79. While thus they Hymning wait, he mounts alone. ] The Readers muſt 
not expect I ſhow'd take any more Netice of our Saviours Footffeps, which the 

iſts ſay he left in the ſo/;4 Rock at his Aſcenſion, than they find in the Evan. 
bits themſelves; in none of whom the leaft Track of 'em 1s to be diſcovered : 
But thoſe who have pur out another Edition ofrthe Goſpel, with many Additions, and 
as they think, Amendments, will tell you, © That there 's a Chappel buile over the 
< yery place of the Aſcenſion, whoſe top is open to Heaven, fince, as much as they 
© build at Days is thrown down at Nights , on purpoſe that all the pious Pilgrims 
© who ſee this opening may think of our Lords Aſcent: Andthat within the Gate 
* of this Church;on the right hand, where our Saviours ſacred Footſteps are to be ſeen 
© ;mprinted in the living Rock , as't had been in ſoft Wax : That one of theſe 
© Footſteps the Tirks had raken up, and carried away to their chief Moſque, 
* where 'tis to this day at the foot of their Mufty's Chair, honoured with their 
* Lamps, ſprinkledevery day with ſweet Waters, and adorn'd with pretty Flowers. 
Thus Surizs as he pretends from unfajling Catholick Tradition; of all which the 
Reader is at liberty to believe if he pleaſes as little as I do. 

911. Which Heawv'nly Art far lovelier will reſtore. ] Whether or no this amygivan;; 
redimtegration Or renovation of the World, ſhall be really performed in that tenſe 
wherein I /zppoſeit,as I've ſaid in other Cafes, does nor _ afte& me in relation to 
my Poem, fince 'tis at leaſt probable: . For all know that this, and the Doatrines 
depending upon it , had the conſent of moſt of the ancient Fathers; and 1 be- 
lieve "will be difficult to find any who oppoſed it before Dionyſus, who was not 
of the beſt Antiquity ; this being the Judgment not only of old Papias, who might 
be as Wiſe as he was Good for al Euſebius , but indeed of Trenens, Fuftin Martyr, 
Teriullian, and I believe all others for the two or three firſt Centuries : Nay it 
appears from S.' Ferom himſelf, that 'rwas in his time generally and almoſt univer/ally 
receivd, becauſe he acknowledges he ſhould bring a great Clamor on himfelf by 
ſpeaking-againſt it. That there may be ſuch a renovation, is allo the avow'd 
Judgment of ewo very ingenious Men at preſent in our Church 5 One the famous 
Theoriſt , the other Mr. Norris, on the Sermon upon the Mount, and that 
Beatitude, © Blefled are the meek for they ſhall inherit the Earth ; Which he takes, 
as Mr. Walker alſo does, © for that vew Heaven,and new Earth, ſpoke of in 21/. of 
* the Apocal. Now this they do, and Print in Proſe, as the Learned Mr. Med: 
has done at large before *em; much more then' may 1 in Perſe aſſume the ſame 
liberty. Nor canl paſs the dmngnicuns mymoy © the Reftitution of all things,mention'd 
© by St. Peter, Acts 3.21. Which, ſays he, God has promiſed by all his holy Pro- ' 
* phets ſince the World began ; which ſeems nor to reter to the Times of Loanky 
Cy 
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only, in the ſtate wherein it now is, fince this Reſtitution or Renovation is not to be 
© until Jeſus Chriſt was ſent again from Heaven, who before had been preach'd unto 
©*em. When the Times of Refreſhing ſhould come, which are all ſpoken of as 
Future, and which *twou'd ſound very harſh to-reſtrain tothe DeftruFion of 
Fewiſh Temple , \ City., Policy and Nation , which ſeems butan odd fort of 4 Re 
freſhment. Beſides, this 15 not only to. be a Renovation of good Men, but of a 
the World, «ll things : Behold I make all rhings new, ſays" apr Saviour,:afndl a'new 
Heaven and new Earth is promiſed, which in the Hebrew Phraſe, is equivalent to 
a vew ſyſtem of all Viſibles, and 'tis ſaid, Rom. 8. Not only we'our-ſelves the:Chriſti- 
ans and good Men, © But the whole Creition groaneth for this happy Change, 
© where the expetFation of the Creature 15 ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed from the mani- 
* feſtation of the Son of God. Further, it ſeems to me, that , by the new. Heaven 
and new Earth lo often mention'd in all the holy Prophets, can't be meantthe 
fate of the Church triumphant in Glory ; for 'tis not ſaid © Men ſhall be taken 
*© up to God, but the- Tabernacle of God ſhall be with Xen; ' not the Feruſalens 
< ſhall be carried up to Heaven, but Feruſalem ſhall deſcend down from Heaven. 
' Nor ſeems it to relate to the Church Militant here upon Earth, in/any paſt, or the 
preſent Age, fince the Church- has ſcarce ever yet come up to that Glory. there 
deſcrib'd, tho' we ſhou'd take it in a meraphorical Senſe; granting but any manner 
of Proportion between that and what's fignify'd by it. Nor can I imagine that 
Satan can ever yet, with any Propriety, be ſaid to have been bound a Thouſand Years, 
or One either ; fince, after Heathen 1dolatry ceas'd, he was till as hard at Work, 
and perhaps more pernitiouſly, to the Church I mean, in hammering out Schiſms- 
and Hereſies, and Popery, and Mahomeraniſm than ever he was before. Beſides , 
this 15 deſcrib'd, as not to come to paſs till after Babylon is fallen, who ſeems now 
to fit as a Queen and rejoices that her deadly Wound 1s healed : From all which, I 
ſee not well how the concluſion can be avoided; That this happy State is yet to come ; 
This dear deſirable State of Piety, Friendſhip., and Spiritual , Heavenly Pleaſures , 
even on this Earth, whereon Virtue has ſo long been miſerable. However thus far 
we are certain, that Chriſ# ſhall reign till be has put all his Enemies under his Feet, tho? 
in what maner does not I think ſo much concern us; nor is that any fundamental 
Article of Faith, c. Yet in general,Vm ſure every good Chriſtian will joyn with me 
in our Saviours own Words, © Thy Kingdom come! Nor will refute to uſe thoſe of 
our Church ; © That the Kingdom of Gods dear Son may come quickly, and that 
* all his Enemies being made his Foorſtool, he, who is Lord of Lords, and King 
* of Kings, may reign to all the Ends of the Earth! 


Make haſt my Beloved ! and be thou like to a Roe or a young Hlart 
upon the Mountains of Spices ! 


Veni cito, Domine Jelu. Amen. 
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The Hiſtorical and Miſcellaneous Tradts of the Reverend and Learn- 
ed Peter Heylyz D. D. Now colleSted into one'Vo). And an Account 


of the Life of the Author, never before Publiſhed, Fol. 
The Religion of Proteſtants, a ſafe way to Salvation, with a Diſcourſe 


of the Apoſtolical- Inſtitution of Epiſcopacy. By W. Chillingworth , 
M.A. To which in this Edit. is added Mr. Chil/irgworth's Letter, ſhew- 
ing the Reaſon why he left Popery. Fol. 

The Hiſtory of Qu. Flizateth: By W. Cambden King at Arms, the 
Fourth Edition. Fol. - | 

The Second and Third Parts of the Works of Mr. Abraham Cowley. 
The Second, containing what was Written and Publiſbed by himſelf in 
his younger Years. Now Reprinted together. The Sixth Edition. The 
Third Part containing his Six Books of Plants never before Publiſhed 
m EFygliſh, viz. The Firſt and Second of Herbs, the Third and Fourth 
of Flowers, the Fifth and Sixth of Trees: Now made Ergliſh by ſeveral 
Hangs, with ngceilagy Tables'to both Parts, end divers Pocms in Praiſe 


T HE. Whole Duty of Man, according to the Law of Nature, by 


of the Author. Fol. hs | 

An Impartial Collection of the great.Afﬀfzirs'of State from the begin- 
ning of the Scotch Rebellion. in the. Year 1639, to the Murther of King 
Charles the Firſt, -FvJ-m FWe| Vol: "'By-Dr.'Na/ſor. | 

Dyugdale's Monaſticon Anglicanum: Fol. in Three Vol. 

The Hiſtory of the Lite, Reign and Death of Edward Il. King of Erg- 
land, and Lord of Treland. Fol. 

The Laws of Jamaica. Fol. With a large Map of the 1/jard. 

Dr. 45's practical Part of Phyſick. OZ. With his Treatiſe of the 
Plague. Price 7 s. | 

Biſhop Dſher's Power of the Prince, and the Obedience required of 
the Subject, with a large Preface by Biſhop Sarderſov. OG. 

Some Animadverſions upqn a Book Intituled, The Theory of the 
Earth. By Herbert Lord Biſhop of Hereford, OS. 
A Treatiſe of Moral and IntelleQual Virtues, wherein their Nature 
is fully explained, and their Uſefulneſs proved, as being the beſt Rules 


of 


of Life 3 and the Cauſes of their Decay ate Inquired into, concluding 
with ſuch Arguments as tend to reyive the PraQtice of them. @With a 
Preface ſhewing the Vanity and Deceitfulneſs of Vice, by JF, Hartclif, 
B. D. and Fellow of Kings College, Cambridge. Price 4 5. 

A Plain Method of Chriſtian Devotion: Laid down in Diſcoxrſes, 
Meditations, and Prayers, fitted to the various Occaſions of a Religi- 
ous Life. Tranſlated and Reviſed from the French of Monfieur Juriey, 
the Two and Twenticth Edition: With a Preface: By W. Fleetwood 
Rector of St. Auſtins, and Chaplain in Ordinary to Their Majelties: 
Price 2s. 6d. ; 


LAW BOOKS. 


The Lord Coke's Reports in Exgliſh. Fol. 


Judge Crook's Reports in Three Vol, the Third Edit. with Referen- 


ces to all the late Reports. Fol. 
The Lord Coke's Commentary on Lzteleton. Fol. 
— His Commentary on Magra Charta. Fol. 
— His Pleas of the Crown, of the Third part of the Inſtitutes, Fol. 
— His Juriſdiction of Courts, or Fourth Part of the Inſtitutes. 
—His Eleven Reports in French. Fl. 

Bulſtrode's Reports with new References. Fol. | 

Leonard's Reports in Four Parts with new References, Fol. 

The Year-Books in Ten Vol. the laſt Edition with new Notes and 
Tables to them all. Fol. 

The Reports of the Lord Keeper Littleton, in the time of King 
Charles IT. Fol. | 

The Reports of the Learned Judge Sir Hezry Hobart, the Fourth E- 
dition corre@ed and amended. Fol. 

Reports in the Court of Kings-Bench at of ore from the 12h, 
to the oth. Year of King Charles II. by Fof. Keble of Grays-Izn, Eſq 
in Three Vol. FÞFol, 

Kelway's Reports with new References to all the late Reports. Fol. 

Reports of ſeveral eſpecial Caſes in the Court of Common-Pleas , by 
S. Carter of the Inner Temple, Eſq; Fol. "—_ 

An Aſſiſtance to Juſtices of the Peace, for the'eafier Performance of 
their Duty, the Firſt Part containing the particular Clauſes of all ſuch 
Statutes from Magza Charta, until the firſt of King James II. that do 
any ways concern a Juſtice of Peace; in the other Part, the whole Of- 
fice of a Juſtice of Peace 1s methodically digeſted, with the moſt ap- 
proved Preſidents under proper Heads, to which is now added a Ta- 
ble for the ready finding out the Prefidents, with a large Table of the 
matters never before Printed: By Joſ. Keble of Grays Inn, Eſq. 

An exact Abridgment of the Records in the Tower of Ls be- 
ing of great Uſe for all that are concerned in Parliamentary Afeairs , 
and Profeſſors of the Laws of this Realm, colle&ed by Sir Rob. Cottors 
Knight and Baronet. Fol. 

An 


An exa& Abridgment of all the Statutes in Form and Uſe from the be- 


and continued under their proper Titles Alphabetically, by 
JF. Waſbington of the Middle Temple Eſq; to the Year 1689. In this Im- 
preflion many Hundred of falſe References are correted with great 
ExaQneſs and Care. Price 7 s. 

Two Dialogues in Ezg/i/þ between a DoQtor of Divinity , and a 
Student in the Laws of Ezg/and, of the Grounds of the ſaid Laws-and 
of Conſciences, newly reviſed and reprinted in O&. Price 2 s. 6d. 

The new Natura Breviam of the moſt Reverend Judge Mr. Ath. 


Fitz- Herbert, correted and reviſed. Price 6 -. 


ginning gf Magna Charta ; begun by Edmond Wingate of Grays+ Inn Eſqz 
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